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Grotto near the Thames, 

at Twickenham, 

Compored of Marbles, Spars, and Minerals •. 
By Mr POP E. 

THOU who flialt flop, where Thames' tranflacent wave 
Shines a broad mirrour through the thadowy cavc^ 
Where lingering drops from mineral roofs diftillf 
And pointed cryftalt brsak the fparkling rill, 

* The iniprDTlug and fidifliiiig thl> Gcoito, wii ihe fivaoiite imilft- 
ncK of Mr. Pope's declining yein ; and the beauty of hi> poetio geniu* 
h the dir^fitioD and oriUDlcnti of tbii romantic ieata, ■pptan t« n 
nueh advantage al io hit beft-cantrited Pbemt.— See kla defcrif tioii of 
it in > tetter to Edvud Blonal] Elqi tol. liii. of hia worka. 

Vo£. in. A Uopotiih-d 
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UnpoII(h*d gems no j^iy on pride beflonr, 
AtdUi^t metals innocently glow : . 

Ajfproadir- Great Natur£^ ftadioufly behold ! 
And eye the mine without a wi(h fbr gold* 
Ajpprboch : Bnt awefiil ! Lo th' iEgerilcn V grott 
Where, iiobly-penfive, St. John fate ajid thought : 
Wl^re Britilh fighs from dying Wyndham ftole. 
Add the bright flame was fiiot thro' Marchmont's foul. 
L^.fuch, fixch only^ tread this faqred floor, 
^hb dare to love their country, and be poor. 

HYMN on SOLITUDE. 

By James Thomson, Efq; Author of the Seafons* 

HAIL, ever-pleafing Solitude ! 
Companion of the wife and good I 
But, from whofe holy, piercing eye* 
Th^ herd of fools, and villains fly. 

Oh ! how I love with thee t0 4valk t 
And liften to thy whifper'd talk ; 



b Alluding to Numa'a projefting his fyftem of politicks in ihu 
Cnitt i affifted, as he gave out, by the Goddeft /Eseria. 

Which 
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Which Innocence; and triitb imparts. 
And melts the moft obdurate hearts. 

A'thonfand fhapes you wear with eiaie, 
And (till in every fhape yon pteafe ; 
Now rapt iii fome myflenoas dream, 
A lone pMlbfopher you feem ; 
Now quick from hill to dale yod ftf. 
And nd\<r you fweep the vaulted (ky. 
And nature triumphs in your eye : 
Then flrait again you court the fhade^ 
And pining hang the penfive head. 
A ihepherd next you haunt the plain. 
And warble forth your oaten ftrain. 
A lover now with all the grace 
Of that fweet paffion in your face I 
Then, foft^divided, you aflumc 
The gentle-looking Hertford's * bloom. 
As, with her Philomela ^, fhe, 
{Her Philomela fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rivaPd nightingale, 
A thoufand fhapes you wear with eafe. 
And ilill in every (hape you pleafe. 

Thine is th* unbounded breath of inorn^ 
jfuft as the dew-bent rofe is born ; 

» Afterwards Dutchefs of Somerfet. 
^ The celebrated Mrs. Elizabeth Rowe. 

A 2 An4 
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And while meridian fervors beat . . 
Thine is the woodland's dumb retreat ; 
But chiefs when .evening fcenes decajr. 
And the faint landfcape fwims. aw^y. 
Thine is the doubtful dear decline^ 
And that beft hour of mufing thine. 

Defcending angels blefs thy train^ 
The virtues of the fage, and fwain ; 
Plain Innocence in white array'd. 
And Contemplation rears the head : 
Religion with her aweful brow. 
And rapt Urania waits on you. 

Oh, let me pierce thy fecret cell ! 
And in thy deep receiTes dwell : 
For ever with thy raptures fir*d. 
For ever from the world retir'dj 
Nor by a mortal feen, fave he 
A Lycidas^ or Lycov be« 



A& 
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An O D E. 

ON 

M O L U S's HARP". 

By the Same* 

I. 

7C ^ Therial race» inhabitants of air ! 
^TXli Who hymn your God amid the fecret grove ; 
Ye unfeen beings to my^^ZTp repair. 

And raife majeHic flrains, or melt in love. 

II. 
Thofe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid ! 

With what foft woe they thrill the lover's heart ! 
Sure from the hand of fome unhappy maid. 

Who dy'd of love, thefe fweet complainings part. 

« /Eolu8*s Harp is a mufical inftrument, which plays with the 
wind, invented by Mr. Ofwald j its properties are fully defcrxbed in 
the CafUe of Indolence* 

A} III. Bat 
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m. 

But Jiark ! that llrain was of a graver tone. 

On the deep firings his Iwind fome hermit throws j 

Or he the facnd Bard I ^ who fat alone. 

In the drear wafie, and wept his people's woes. ^ 

IV. 

Such was the fong which Zijpp's children fung, V 
When by Euphrates' flream they made their plaint ; 

And to fuch fadly fol/smn notes are lining 
Angelic harps, to footh a dying faint* 

V. • /'''^" 

Methinks I hear the full celeflial choir. 

Thro' heaven's high dome their aweful anthem r^ft ; 
Now chanting clear,,and now they all conipire 

To fwell the lofty hyn)n, from jpraife to prai^ 

-' ' VI. 

Let-me, ye wand'ring fpirits ofthe wind. 

Who as w^ld Fancy prompts yxwi touch the firing^ 
Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd. 

For, 'till you <;cAfe^ my ^lufe forgcits ^o fin^. 



.*> Jeremiah. 



On 
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On the Report of a Wooden Bridge to be 

built at Weftminfter a. 

By the Same. 

BY Rufus* hall, where Thames polluted liows, 
Proyok'd, the Genius of the river rofe. 
And thus exclaim'd :— «« Have I, ye Britiih fwains^ 
** Have I, for ages, lav'd your fertile plains ? 
*' Given hei'ds, and iSocks^ and villages increafe^ 
«* And fed a rither than the Golden Fleece f 
** Have- 1, ye merchants, with each fwelling tide, 
** Poured Afric's treafure in, and India's pride ? 
*' Lept you the fruit of every nation's toil ? 
** Made every climate your's, and every foil ? 
** Yet pilfer'd from the poor, by gaming bafe, 
•* Yet muft a Wooden Bridge my waves difgrace ? 
** Tell not to foreign dreams the fhameful tale, 
" And be it publifh'd in no Gallic vale." 
He faid ; — and plunging to his cryflal dome. 
White o'er his head the circling waters foam. 

a In the year 1737, the Commiflioners for building Weftmln/lcr 
Bridge came to a refolution, that it (hould bt conilrudlcd of timber, and 

A 4 The 

/ 
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The Choice ofHJERCULES, 



A P O E M, 



N 



J. 

P'W had the Ton of Jove mature, tt^ui*4 
The joyful prime : when yoath, elate andga/i 
Steps into life ; and follows unreftrain'd 
Where paflion leads, or prudence points the way* 

In the pure mind, at thofe ambiguous years. 
Or vice, rank weed, firft ft^ikes her pois'npiis rootf 

Or haply virtue's opening bud appear? 
By juft degrees ; fair blocm, of faireil fruit : 
Summer (hall ripen what the Spring began ; 
Youth's generous fires will glow more conHant in the man. 

II. 

As on a day, reflediing on his age 
For higheft deeds now ripe, Alcides fought 

Retirement ; nurfe of contend plation fage; 
Step following ilep, and thought fucceeding thou|;ht ; 

Mufing, 
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Mufingy with fteady pace the youth purftt*4 
His walk ; and lofl in mediution ftray'd 

Far in a lonely vale, with folitude 
Converfing ; while intent his mind furvcy'd 
The dubious path of life : before him lay 
Perc Virtue's rough afcent, there Plcafurc'j flowery way, 

III. 
Much did the view divide his wav'ring mind : 
Now glowM his breall with generous third of fame; 

Now lore^of eafe- to fofter thought inclined 
His yielding foul, and quench'd the rifing flame. 

When, lo ! far oiF two female forms he fpiesi 
Direft to him their fteps they fcem to bear : 

^oth large and tall, exceeding human fize ; 
Both, far exceeding human beauty, fair. 
Graceful, yet each with different grace, they move : 
This, flriking facred awe ; that fofter, winning love« 

IV. 
The firft, in native dignity furpad ; 
Artlefs and unadorn'd (he pleas'd the more : 

Health, o'er her looks, a genuine lufire call; 
A yell, more white than new-fall'n fnow, ihe wore, 

Auguft fhe trod, yet modeft was her air ; 
Serene her eye, yet darting heav'nly fire. 

Still (he drew near ; and nearer flill more fair. 
More mild appear'd : yet fuch as might infpire 
Pleafure correded with ^n aweful fear ; 
Majeflically fweet, ai|d amiably ijsvere. 

V. The 



[ 10 ] 

V. 
The other dame feem'd ev*n of fairer hue ; 
Bat bold her mien ; unguarded rov'd her eye : 

And her flufh'd cheeks confefs'd at nearer vieir 
The borrow'd blnfhes of an artful dye. 
All foft and delicate, with airy fwim 
» Lightly fhe danc'd along ; her robe betray'd 
Thro' the clear texture every tender limb, 
Height'ning the charms it only feem'd to ihade : 
And as it flow'd adown, fo loofe and thin. 
Her fiature ihew'd more tall ; more fnowy- white her ikin» 

VI. 

Oft with a fmile fhe viewed herfclf afkance ; " 
Ev'n on her fhade a confcious look fhe threw ; 

Then all around her caft a carelefs glance^ 
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew. 

As they came near, before that other maid 
Approaching decent, eagerly (he preft 

With hafty flep ; nor of repulfe a&aid. 
The wond'ring youth with fredom bland addreft ; 
With winning fondnefs on his neck fhe hung ; 
Sweet as the honey-dew flow'd her enchanting tongue. 

VIL 
" Dear Herctiles, wl^nce this unkind delay ? 
*' Dearyouth, what doubts can thufidiftradl thy mind? 

•• Securely fellow, where I lead the way ; 
*' And range through wilds of pleafure unoonfin'd. 

*' With 
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^* With me retire, from noife^, and pain, and «atf j 
?* Ettibath'd in blifs, and wrapt in endlefs eafe : 

** Rough is the road to fame, thro* blood and war ; 
" Smooth is my way, and all my paths are peace. 
'* With me retire, from toih ^nd perils free ; 
y Leave honour to the wretch! Pleafures were made for thee* 

VIII. 
«' Then will I grant thee all thy fouPs defire ; 
All that may charm thine ear, and pleafe thy fight: 
All that thy thought can frame, or wifh require, 
** To fteep thy ravifh'd fenfes in delight. 
- ** The fumptuous feaft, enhanc'd with mtific's found; 
*' Fitteft to tune the melting foul to love : 

** Rich odours, breathing choiceil fweets around ; 
** The fragrant bow'r, cool fountain, fhady grove : 
*' Frefh flowers, to ftrew thy couch, and crown thy head ; 
*' Joy fhall attend thy fleps, and eafe (hall fmooth thy bed. 

IX. 
*' Thefe will I, freely, conftantly fupply ; 
•* Pleafures, not earned with toil, nor mixt with woe; 

*' Far from thy reft repining want fhall fly ; 
** Nor labour bathe in fweat thy careful brow. 
** Mature the copious harveft fhall be thine ; 
" Let the flrong hind fubdue the flubborn foil : 

** Leave the rafh foldier fpoils of war to win ; - 
" Won by the fbldier thoo fh'alt fhare the fpoil : 
** Thefe fofter cares my blefl allies employ, 
<* New pleafures ta invent ; to wiih, and to enjoy.'* 

X. The 
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X. 

The youth her winning voioe attentive caught ; 
He gaz'd impatient on the fmiling maid ; 

Still gaz'd, and liften'd : then her name befought: 
'* My name, fair youth, is Happinefs, fhe faid. 

«* Well can my friends this envy'd truth maintain : 
«* They ftiare my blifs ; they beft can fpeak my praife : 

*' Tho' Slander call me Sloth— detradiion vain ! 
*' Heed not what Slander, vain detraflor, faya : 
*' Slander, ilill prompt true merit to defame ; 
«« To blot the brighteft worth, and blafl the faireft name/' 

XL 
By this, arriv'd the fair majeftic maid : 
(She all the while, with the fame modeft pace, 

ComposM, advanced.) ** Know, Hercules," fhe faid 
With manly tone, *' thy birth of heav'nly race ; / 
** Thy tender age that lov*d In ftr union's voice, 
** PromisM thee generous, patient, brave, and wife ; 
''When manhood fliould confirm thy glorious choice: 
•• Now expedation waits to fee thee rife. 
'• Rife, youth ! exalt thyfelf, and me : approve 
«* Thy high defcent from heav'n ; and dare be worthy Jove» 

XII. 
*' B u t what truth prompts, my tongue fhall not difguife ; 
«• The fteep afcent muft be with toil fubdu'd : 

'^ Wacchings and cares muft win the, lofty prize 
•* Proposed by heav'n ; true blifs, and real good. 

** Honour 



€* 
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'^ Honour rewards the brave and bold sdose; 
She rpams the timorous, indolent, and ba^e : 
** Danger and toil ftand Hern before her ;thipne ; 
And guard (fo Jore commands) the facred place*^ 
'* Who feeks her muft the mighty coft fullain, 
** And pay the price of fame ; labour, and care, and paia« 

xm. 

*' Would'ft thou engage the gods peculiar cart f 
'' O H^i'Gnks, th^ inynortal pow'rs adore! 

*' With a pure heart, with facriiice and pray'r 
*' Attend their altars ; and their aid implore* 

** Or wpuld'Il thou gain thy country's loud applauie* 
" Lov-'d as her father, as her god ador'd f 
** Be thou the bold aflertor of her cauie : 
** Her voice, in council ; in the fight, her fword^ 
" In peace, in war, purfue thy country's good : 
** For her,bare thy bold bj:eaft ; and pour thy generous blood* 

XIV. 
'* Would*ft thou,to quellthe proud and lift th'oppref, 
''In arts of war suid matchlefs flrength excel? 

" Firft conquer thou thyfelf. To eafe^ to xei^ 
'* To each foft thought of pleafure, bid far^weL 

*• The night, alternate due to fwfeet repofe, 
*' In watches wafte; in painful march, the day: 

** Congeal'd, amidll the rigorous winter's faowsi 
*' Scorch'd, by the fummer's thirft-inflaming ray^ 
*' Thy hardened limbs fliall boaft fuperior might : 
** Vigour (hall brace thine arm, refiftlefs in the fight.** 

XV. '* Hearst 
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XV. 
Hear'ft thou> what monHer^then thou xnuft engage t 
(Abrupt fays Sloth^) ^* what toils fhe bids thee prove f 

'« What endleft toils i 111 fit thy tender age 
** Tumult and war; fit age, for joy and love. 

'• Turn, gentle youth> to me, to love and joy 1 
*' To thefe I lead ; no monfters here (hall ftay 

*♦ Thine eafy courfe ; no cares thy peace annoy ; 
•* I lead to blifs a nearer, fmoother way. 
" Short is iny way ; fair, eafy, fmooth, and plain : 
*' Turn, gentle youth ! With me, eternal plcafures rcign.*^ 

xvr. 

** What pleafures, vain miftaken wretch, are thine I 
(Virtue with fcorn reply M ;) *' who fleep'ft in eafe 

" Infenfate ; whofe foft limbs the toil decline 
•* That feafons blifs, and makes enjoyment pleafe. 

** Draining the copious bowl, ere thirft require i 
/* Fealling, ere hunger to the feaft invite : 

•• Whofe taftelefs joys anticipate defire ; 
•* Whom luxury fupplies with appetite : 
•* Yet nature loaths ; and thou employ'fl in vain 
f* Variety and art to conquer her difdain. 

xvir. 

•' The fparkling nedlar, cool'dwith fummer fnows^ 
'• The dainty board, with choiceft viands fpread ; 
** To thee arc taftelefs all I Sincere repofe 
. *' Fliea from thy flowr'y couch^ and downy bed. 

« For 
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" For thou art only tir'd with indolence! i 
*' Nor flecp with felf-rewarding tCMl haft bought ; 

** Th*1mperfea flecp, that lulls thy languid fcnfe 
•* In dull oblivious interval of thought : 
•* That kindly ftcals th' inadiive hours away 
•* From the long, lingering fpace, that lengthens out the day, 

XVIII. 
*' From bounteous nature's nnexhaufted floret 
** Flows the pure fountain of fincere delights t 

" Averfe from her, you wafte the joylefs hours ; 
*' Sleep drowns thy days, and riot rules thy nights* 

*^ Immortal though thou art, indignant Jove 
'< HurPd thee from heaven, th'immortals bUfsful place; 

'^ ^or ever banifh'd from the realms above^. 
*^ Todivell on earth, with man's degenerate race : 
«' Fitter abode 1 On earth alike difgrac'd f 
** Rejei^d by the wife, and by the fool embraced. 

XIX. 
*^ Fond wretch, that vainly weeneft all delight 
*' To gratify the fenfe referv'd for thee ! 

'* Yet the moftpleafingohjcA to the.£glitt 
'^ Thine own fair aftion, never didft thoix fcc^ 

«' Though luird with foftefl founds thou Heft along; 
*' Soft mufic, warbling voices, melting lays ; 

"Ne'er did'ft thou hear,more fweet than fweeteft fong 

" Charming the foul, thou ne'er didft hear thy praife. ! 

** No— to thy revels let the fool repair : 

** To fuch, go fmooth thy fpwch ; and fpread thy tempting 

'* fnare. 

J XX. ''Vaft 
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XX. 

Vaft happinefs enjoy thy gay allies t 
A youth, of follies ; an old age^ of cares : 
Young, yet enervate ; old, yet never wife ; 
'* Vice wa^s their vigour, and their mind impaurs* 

*' Vain, idle, delicate, in thoughtlefs eafe 
•' Referving woes for age their prime they fpend ; 

** All wretched, hopelefs, in the evil days 
** With forrow to the wtrgt of life they tend. 
'^ Griev'd with the prefent ; of the paft afliam'd : 
*' They live, and are defpis'd : they die, nor more are nam'd* 

XXL 
''But with the goilfrand god-like men, I dwell : 
'* Me, his fupreme delight, th* almighty Sire 

•' Regards well-pleas'd : whatever works excel, 
*' All or divine or human, I infpire. 

•• Counfel with ftrength, and induflry with art* 
" In union meet conjoin'd, with me refide : 

'• My didtates arm, inftruft, and mend the heart; 
•' The fureft policy, the wifeft guide. 
'' With me, true friendCiip dwells ; fhe deigns to bind 
** Thofe generous fouls alone, whom I before have join'd. 

XXII. 
*' No«.nced my frienjis the various collly ftaftj 
*' Hunger to them th' eifefls of art fupplies ; 

** Labour prepares their weary limbs to reft $ 
** Sweet is their fleep: light, chearful, ftrong they rife. 

*'Thr^* 
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** Thro* health, thro* joy, thro'plcafurc and renowil 
** They tread my paths ; and by a foft defcent, 
''At length to age all gently finking down^ 
'* Look back with tranfport on a life well-fpent : 
•* In which, no hour flew unimprov'd away ; 
•* In which, fome generous deed diftinguifh'd every day^ 

XXIII. 
'* And when, the deilin'd term at length tompleaC^ 
" Their aihes reft in peace ; eternal Fame 

" Sounds wide their praife : triumphant over fatt^ 
^' Ih facred fong, for ever lives their name. 

** This, Hercules, is happinefs ! Obey 
^' My voice ; and live. Let thy celeflial birth 

" Lift, and enlarge thy thoughts. Behold the way 
*^ That leads to fame ; and raifes thee from earth 
*' Immortal ! Lo, I guide thy fleps.^ Arife^ 
f' Purfue the^lonous path; and claim thy native ikiesi'*^ 

XXIV. 
Her words breathe fire celeflia), and impart 
Kew vigour to his foul, that fudden caught 

The generous flame : with gr^at intent his heart 
Swells full ; and labours with exalted thought : 

The mifl of error from his eyes difpell'd. 
Through all lier fraudful arts in clearefl light 
Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; 
-UnveiPd, ihe flood confefl before his fight ; 
Falfe Siren i — All her vaunted charms, that fhone 
So frefh ere while, and fair : now wither'd^ pale^ and gone» 
Vot. III. B XXV. No 
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XXV. 
No more^ the rofy bloom in fweet difgaife 
Maiks her diifembled looks : each borrowed grace 

Leaves ker wan cheek ; pale iicknefs clouds her eyes 
Livid and funk, and paillons dim her face. 

As when fair Iris has awhile difplay'd 
Her watry arch, with gaady painture gay ; 

While yet we gaze> the glorious colours fade. 
And from our wonder gently fteal away : 
Where (hone the beauteous phantom erft fo bright>^ 
Now lowers the low-hung cloud ; all gloomy to the fight.. 

XXVL 

But Virtue more engaging all the while 
DiiclosM new charms ; more lovely, more ferene j 

Beaming fweet influence. A milder fmile 
Soften'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 

** Lead, goddefs, I am thine ! (traniported cry*d 
Alcides :) " O propitious pow'r, thy way 

** Teach me ! poffefs my foul ; be thou my guide : 
** From thee; O never, never let me fbay !** 
While ardent thus the youth his vows addrefs'd ; 
With, ^11 the goddefs fill'd, already glow'd his bread. - 

XXVU. 

^ *- — 

The heavenly maid, with flrength divine tndu'd 
His daring foul ; there all her pow'rs combin'd ; 

Firm conilancy, undaunted fortitude, 
Snduring patience, arm'd his mighty mind. 

Unmov'd' 
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Unmov'd in toils, in dangers undifmay'd. 
By many a hardy deed and bold emprize, 

From fierceft monfters, through her powerful aid. 
He freed the earth : through her he gained the ikies. 
*Twas Virtue plac'd him in the bleA abode ; 
Crown'd with etetrnal youth ; among the Gods, a God. 

"^ 

np trp en CP qCT 4[P SP ^^ ^2 ^f Sf CS ttJ Cp ^P <D Cff ^^ SS 42 VB 

An ODE. 

TO T H fe 

People of GREAT BRITAIN, 

9 

In Imitation of the Sixth O d b of the Third Bo6k of 

H o & A c s. 

Written in 17469 . v 

I. ^ 

BR I T N ! the thunder of th6 vlrrath cfivInW 
D ueto thyfather»crimes, and long witli -held from thinc^ 
Shall burfl with tenfold i-age on thy devoted head j 
Unlefs with confcious terrors aw'd. 
By meaek> heiart-llrack repentance led^ ^ 
Suppliant thbttfall before th^ ^^ded God : * 
If haply yet tkoa may^ii avertHbis if e ; 
And ftay his tuf^ eut^ftretch'd to laonee the aretsging £re. 

B 2 IL Did 
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II. 

Did not high God of old ordain> 
When to thy grafp he gave the fcepter of the main. 

That empire in this favoured land, 
Fix'd on religion's folid bafe ihould ftand ? 

When from thy ilruggling neck he broke 
Th' inglorious, galling, papal yoke, 

Hombled the pride of haughty Spain, 
And freed thee by a woman-hero*s hand ; 

He then confirmed the ilrong decree : 
** Briton, be virtuous and be free ; 

** Be truth, be fandity thy guide : 
*^ Be humble : fear thy God ; and fear thou none befide." 

III. 
Oft has th' offended Pow'r his riiing anger ihown : 
Led on by his avenging hand 
Rebellion triumphs in the land : [thrown. 

Twi^e have her barbarous fons our war-train'd hods o'er-r 
They fell a cheap inglorious prey ; 
Th' ambitious vidor^s boaft was half fuppreft. 
While heav'n-bred fear, and wild difmay, 
XJnmanM the warrior's heart, and reign'd in every breail, 

ly. 

Her arms to foreign lands Britannia bore ; 

Her arms, aufpicious now no more ! 

With frequent conqneils where the fires wer^ crowned ; 

The fans ill-fated fell, ^d bit the hoflile ground i 

The 
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The tame, war- trading Belgian fled. 
While in his caufe the Briton bled : 

The Gaul flood wond'ring at his own fuccefs ; 
Qft did his hardieft bapds their wonted fears confefs. 

Struck with difmay, and meditating flight ; 

While the brave foe flill urg'd th' unequal fight. 

While WiLLiiAM with his Father's ardour fir'd. 
Through all th' undaunted hoft the generous flame infpir'd ! 

V. 

But heavier far the weight of (hame 
That funk Britannia's naval fame : 
In vain flje fpreads her once-viflorious f^ils-j 
Or fear, or raflinefs, in her chiefs prevails ; 
/^4 wildly jhefe prevent, thofe bafely ijiun the fight j 
Content with humble pralfe, the foe 
Avoids the long-impending blow ; 
Improves the kind efcape^ and triumphs in his Hight, 

VI. 
The monftrous age, which flill increafing years debafe, 
Whi^h teems with unknown crimes, and genders new dif- 
Firft, unreHrain'd by honour, faith, or fliaime, [grace. 
Confounding every facred name. 
The hallow'd nuptial bed with lawlefs luft profan'd : 
Periv'd from this polluted fource 
The dire corruption held its courfe 
Through |he whole canker'd race, and tainted all the land, 

B 3 VIU The 



. C ^^ 3 

VII. 

The rip'ning msdd is vers'd in every dangerous art. 
That ill adorns the form while it corrupts the heart : 

Praftis'd to drefs, to dance, to play. 

In wanton mafk to lead the way. 
To move the pliant limbs, to roll the luring eye ; 
With fojly's gayeft partizans to vye 
' In empty noife and vain expence j 

To celebrate with flaunting air 

The midnight revels of the fair ; 
Studious of every praife, but virtue, truth, and fenfe. 

VIII. 
Thus leiTon'd in intrigue her early thought improves. 
Nor meditates in vain forbidden loves : - 
Soon the gay nymph in Cyprus' train ihall rove 
Free and at large* amid^ft th' Idalian grove ( 
Or haply jealous of the voice of fame, 
Ma&'d in the matron's fober name. 
With many a well-diflembled wile 
The kind, convenient huiband's care beguile } 
More deeply vers'd in Venus* myftic lore, »- 

Yet for fuch meaner arts too lofcy and fublime. 
The proud, high-born, patrician whore. 
Bears unabaih'd her front ; and glories in her crime. 

IX. 

Hither from city and from court 
The votaries of love refort ; 

The 
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The rich, the great, the gay, and the fevere ; 
Thepenfion'd archited of laws ; 
The patriot, loud in virtue's caufe ; 
Proud of imputed worth, the peer : 
Regardlefs of his faith, his country, or his name. 

He pawns hit honour and eilate ; 
^ Nor reckons at how dear a rate 

He purchafes difeafe, and fervitude, and (hame* 

X. 
Not from fuch daftard fires, to every virtue loft, 
Sprung the brave youth which Britain once could boaft : 
Who curb'd the Gaul's ufurping fway. 
Who Iwept th' unnumberM hofts away. 
In Agincourt, and Crefly's glorious plain ; 
Who dy'd the feas with Spanifh blood. 
Their vainly-vaunted fleets fubdu'd. 
And fpread the mighty wreck o'er all the vanqaiih'd main* 

XI. 

No— 'twas a generous race, by worth tranfmiffive known : 
Jn their bold bread their fathers fpirit glow'd : 
In their pure veins their mothers virtue flow'd : 
They made hereditary praife their own. 
The fire his emulous offspring led 
The rougher paths of fame to tread ; 
The matron train'd their fpotlefs youth 
In honour, fanflity, and truth ; 
Form'd by th* united parents care. 
The fpns, tho' bold, were wife j the daughters chafte, tho* fair. 

B 4 XII. How 
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xir. 

How Time* all-wafting, ev'n the worft impairs. 
And each foul age to dregs ftill fouler runs ! 

Our fires, more vicious ev'n than theirsj^ 
Left us, ft] 11 more degenerate heirs. 
To {pawn a bafer brood of monfter-breeding fons. 

PSYCHE: 
Or, The GREAT METAMORPHOSIS, 

A POEM, written in Imitation of Spenser*. 
By Dr. GtosTEn Ridley", 

I. 

'ITT HERE early Phoebus fheds his milder beams. 

The happy gardens of Adonis lay : 
There Time, well pleas'd to wonne, a youth befeems* 
Ne yet his wings were ftedg'd, ne locks were grey ; 

Round 

3 Dr. Glofter Ridley was collaterally defcended from Dr. Nicholas 
Kidley, biihop pf London, who was burnt in the reign of Queen Mary 
He was born at Tea in the year J702, on board the Glouceiler Baft India- 
Ban, to w|iich circumftance he was indebted fot his chriftian name. He 
received his education at Winchefter fchool, and from thence was elect- 
ed to a fellowfhip at New College, Oxford, where he proceeded B. C. L, 
April 29, 1729* He foon afterwards entered into holy orders, and was 
appointed chaplain to the Bail In^« Company at Poplar : to this trifling 

prefenncat 
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Round him in fweet accord the Seafons play 
With fruites and bloflbms meint« in goodly gree | 
And dancing hand in hand rejoice the lea. 
Sick gardens now no mortal wight can fee, 

Ne mote they in my fimple verfe defcriven be. 

II. 
The tempered clime full many a tree affords ; 
Thofe many trees bluih forth with ripen'd fruite; 
The blufhing fruite to feaft invites the birds $ 
The birds with plenteous feails their flrength recrnlte ; 
And warble fongs more fweet than ihepherd's flute. 
The gentle dream that roU'd the Clones among, 
Charm'd with the place, almoU forgot its fuite; 
But lifl'ning and refponding to the fong, 

Loit'ring, and winding often, murmured elong. 

Here Panacea, here Nepenthe grew. 
Here Polygon, and each ambroiial weed ; 
Whofe vert\ies could decayed health reneW;, 
An4» gnfwering exhaufted nature's need, 

preferment were a4ded a {mail college-living in Norfolk, and tht iont^ 
dTe cf Romford in "EiTex ; all which together, amounted to a very in* 
coniiderable income. In 1768 he was prefented to a golden prebend in 
the cathedral church of Saiifbury, by Archbiihop Seeker, who like wife 
conferred on him the degree of dodor of divinity. After a ufeful, labo- 
riouS) and exemplary life, he died the 3d of November 1774, and was 
buried at Poplar ; where an infcription is placed over his tomb, writtem 
Vy (lis friend Pr« l*o^xh, the prefcAt biftop of London* 

Mote 



i *6 ] 

* Mote eatfh a mortal to immortal feed. 
Here lives Adonis in unfading youth ; 
. Ccileftial Venus grants him thac rich meed. 

And him fucceirive evermore renew*th. 
In recompence for all his faithful love and truth*' 

IV. 

Npt (he, I ween, the wanton queen of lore. 
All buxom as the waves from whence (he rofe. 
With her twin fons, who idly round her rove. 
One Eros highc, the oth^r Anteros ; 
Albeit brothers, different as foes : 
This fated, fallen, apt for bickerment; 
That hungry, eager, fii for derringMioes. 
That fiies before, with (corchicig fiames ybrent; 
This foil' wing douts thofc Rames with peevifh difcontent* 

V. 

Celedial Venus does fuch ribaulds (hun, 
Ne dare they in her purlues to be feen ; 
But Cupid *s torch, fair mother's faireft fon. 
Shines with a Heady unconfuroing fheen ; 
Not fierce, yet bright, coldnefs and rage between. 
The backs of lyons felloneft he ftrod ; 
And lyons tamely did thcmfelves amene ; 
On nature's wild full fov'reignly he rod ; 
Wild natures, chang'd, confcfs'd the mild puiflant god. 

A beau« 
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I 

'VL 

A beauteous Fay, or heav'n-defcended fpright. 
Sprung fxom her fire^ withouten female's aid^ 
(As erft Minerva did) and Pfyche hight. 
In that inclofure happy fojourn madeu 
No art fome heel'd uncomelynefs betray'd. 
But Nature wrought her many-colour'd ftole ; 
Ne tarDiih'd like an .Ethiopian maid, 
Scorch'd with the funs that ore her beauties roll ; 
Ne faded like the darnels who bleach beneath the pole. 

VIL 
Nor fliame, nor pride of borrowed fnbflance wrought 
Her gay embroidery and ornament : 
But fhe who gave the gilded infedt's coat 
Spun the foft filk, and fpread the various teint: 
The gilded infedl's colours yet were feint 
To thofe which nature for this fairy wove. 
Our grannams thus with difPrent dies befprent. 
Adorn 'd in naked majefty the grove, 
Charm'dourgreat fires, and warm'd our frozen clime to love. 

viir. 

On either fide, and all adown her back. 

With many a ring at equal diftance plac'd. 

Contrary to the reft, was heben black, 

TiVich Jhades of green, quick changing as fhe pafs'd ; 

AU 
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All were on groilnd-work of bright gold orecaft% 
The black gave livelood to the greenifli bue^ 
The green Hill deep'd the heben ore it lac'd ; 
The gold, that peep'd atween and then withdrew. 
Gave luHre to them both^ and charm'd the wond'ring viewt 

IX. 
It feem'd like arras^ wrooght with cunning fklllj 
Where kindly meddle coloars^ light, and (hade : 
Here flows the flood ; there riiing wood or hill 
Breaks ofF its courfe ; gay verdure dies the mead. 
The dream, depeinten by the glitt'rand braid, 
Emong the hills now winding feems to hide ; 
Kow ihines unlook'd for through the op'ning glade. 
Now in full torrent pours its golden tyde ; 
Hills, woods, and meads refreih'd, rejoicing by its fide« 

X. 

Her Cupid lovM, whom Pfyche lov*d again* 
He, like her parent ^nd her bejamour. 
Sought how fhe mote in flckernefs remain^ 
From all malengine fafe, and evil flour. > 
•' Go, tender coflTet, faid he, forray ore 
** Thefe walks and lawnds ; thine all thefe bufkets ar^ | 
*' Thine every (hrub, thine every fruitc and flower : 
J •* But oh ! [ charge thee, love, the rofe forbear j 
*' For prickles (harp do arm the dang'roos rofiei^? 

o XL Prickles 
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XI. 
Prickle^ will pain, and pain will banifli love : 
I charge thee, Pfyche, then the rofe forbear. 
^* When faint and fick, thy languors to remove. 

To yon ambrofial ihrubs and plants repair ; 
^' Thou weeteft not what med'cines in them are : 

What wonders follow their repeated ufe 
^' N*otc thy weak fenfe conceive, ihould I declare ; 
'* Their laboured balm, and well-concodled juice, 
** New life, new forms, new thews, new joys, new worId« 

[produce* 
XIL 
" Thy term of tryal paft with conftancy, 
** That wimpling ilough fhall fall like filth away ; 
^* On pinions broad, uplifted to the fkie, 
*' Tbou fhalt aflert, thy ftranger felf furvey. 
*' Together, Pfyche, will we climb and play j 
'* Together wander through the fields of air, 
*' Beyond where funs and moons mete night and day* 
'* I. charge thee, O my love, the rofe forbear, 
**If thou wouldft fcathe avoid. Pfyche, forewarn 'd, beware !'* 

XIII. 
** How fweet thy words to my enchanted ear V* 
(With grateful, modeft confidence (he faid) 
** If Cupid fpeak, I could for ever hear ; 
** Truft me, my love, thou fhalt be well obeyM. 

'' What 
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«* What rlcli purveyance for me haft thou made^ 
•• The prickly rofe alone denied ! the reft 
'* In full indulgence giv'n ! 'twere to upbraid 
•* To doubt compliance with this one rcqucil : 
** How fmall, and yet how kind, Cupid, is thy beheaft ! 

XIV. 
*' And is that kindnefs made an argument 
•* To raife me ftill to higher fccnes of blifs I 
"Is the acceptance of thy goodnefs meant 
** Merit in me for farther happinefs ? 
** No merit and no argument, I wifs, 
*' Is there befides in me unworthy maid : 
•' Thy gift the very love I bear thee is. 
** Truft me, my love, thou (halt be well obeyM ; 
** To doubt compliance here, Cupid, were to upbraid," 

XV. 

Withouten counterfefaunce tKus flie fpokc ; 
Unweeting of her frailty. Light uprofe 
Cupid on eafy wing : yet tender look. 
And oft reverted eye on her beftows ; 
Fearful, but not diftruflful of her vows. 
And mild regards (he. back refieds on him :* 
With aching eye purfues him as he goes : 
With aching heart joiarks each diminifh'd limb a 
'Till indiilind, diffuPd, and loft in air he feem* 

10 XVI. He 
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XVI. 

He went to fet the watches of the eaft. 
That none mote rulh in with the tyde of wind : 
He went to Venus to make fond requeft 
From flelhly ferm to loofen Pfyche's mind. 
And her eftfoons tranfm^w. She forlore piri'd; 
And mov'd for folace to the glafly lake. 
To view the charms that had his heart entwin'd. 
She faWy and blafh'd, and fmird ; then inly fjpake : 
'' Thefe charms I cannot chufe but love^ for Cupid's fake,^ 

• XVII. 

But fea-born Venus 'gan with envy ftir 
At bruice of their great happinefs ; and fought 
How {he mot« wreak her fpight : then cali'd to her 
Her fons^ and op'd what rankled in her thought ; 
Aiking whoM venture ore the mounds jto vau't 
To breed them fcathe unwares ; to damp the joy 
Of blifsful Venus, or to bring to nought 
The liefeft purpofe of her darling boy. 
Or urge them both their minion Pfyche to deilroy. 

XVIII. 
Eros reculM, and noul'd the work atchieve. 
** Bold is th' attempt, faid he, averfe from love : 
** If love infpires I could derreign to reave 
f^ His {pear from Mars, his levin*broad from Jove.^ 

Hia¥ 
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Itim Anteros, fneb'd furly. *' Galleft dove ! 

Than love's^ fpight's mightier prowefs uiiderflond i 
If fpight infpires I dare all dangers prove : 
*' And if fuccefsfuL fland the levin-brond» . 
•« When hurlen angry forth from Jove's avenging hond/' 

f XIX. 

He faid, and deffly tVards the gardens flew ; 
Horribly fmiling at his foul emprife. 
When» nearer ftill and nearer as he drew, 
UnfufFerable brightnefs wounds his eyes 
Forth beaming from the cryftal walls ; he tries 
Arrear to move« averted from the blaze* 
But now no longer the pure aether buoys 
His groflcr body's difproportion'd peaze ; v. 

Down drops,plombfromhis tow'rbgpath^thctreachor bafc, 

XX. 

So ore Avemas^ or the Lucrine lake» 
The wiftlefs bird purfues his purpos'd flight v 
. Whether by vapours noy'd that thenceforth break. 
Or elfe deferted by an air too light, 
Down tumbles the fowl headlong from h^is height. 
So Anteros aflonied fell to ground, 
Provok'd, but not accoid at his ftraunge plight. 
He rofe, and wending coafts it round and round 
To find unguarded pafs, hopelefs to leap the mound. 

XXI. As 
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As on the margiii of a ftream he ftooi; 
SloV^ ix)lling from that paradife within, 
A fnake's out-cafe untenanted he view'd : 
Seiadng the fpoil, albe ic worthlefs been. 
He darts himfelf into the vacant (kin. 
In borrowed gear, th' exulting lofel glides, 
Whofe faded hiies with joy fluih bnght again ; 
Triumphant ore the buoyant flood he rides ; 
And tboots th^ important gulph, born on the gentle tyde^. 

XXII. 
So fhone fhe brazen gates of Babylon ; 
Armies in vaiii her muniments afTail : 
So ilrong, ho engines could them batter down : 
So high, no ladders could the ramparts fcale ; 
So flank'd with tow'rs, beiiegers n'ote avail ; 
So wide, fufficient harvefls they endofe : 
But where might yields, there iiratagems prevail. 

Faithlefs Euphrates through the city flows, 

' ■•'■... 

And through his channel pours the iinexpe^ed foes. 

kxnt. 

He f^ls along in many a wanton fpire ; 
Now flo^its at length, now proudly rears his crefl; i 
His Iparkling eyes and fcales^ inftind with fire, 
IVitb i|>lendor as' he moves, the wave< ort kelt : 
Vol,. W. C AU 



C 3+ ] 

And the waves gleam beneath his flaming brei^. - 
As through the battle^ iet in full arr^« 
When the fun walks in radiant brightnefi dreis'd ; 
His beams that on the burnifh'd hctlmets play* 
The bumiih'd helms reile6l« and ipread nnufqal day. 

XXIV. 

So on he fares, and (lately wreaths about* 
In femblance like a feraph glowing bright : 
But without terror flafh'd his lightning oat# 
More to be wonder'd at, than to affright. 
The backward dream foon led the mafker right 
To the broad lake* where hanging ore the flood 
(Narcifl!us like* enamour'd with the fight 
Of his own beauties) the fond Pfyche flood^ 
To ndtigate the pains of lonely widowhood* 

XXV. 
Unkenn^d of her* he raught th' en^brcnderM bank ; 
And through the tangled Qourets weft afide 
To where a rofiere by the river dank* 
Luxuriant grew in all its blowing pride* 
Not far ftora Pfyche ; ar^i'd with fcaly hide 
He clamb the thorns* which no imprefljon n^ake ; 
His glitt'ring length* with all its folds untied* 
Plays floating ore the buih ; then flience brake* 
And thus the nymph^ afton.iih'd at hi^ fpeech* beipak^* 

3 XXVI. «OfaIreft^ 
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XXVI. 
*' O faireft^ and moft excellent compleat 

In all perfe^0Ds» fov'reign qneen of nature ! 

The whole creation bowing at thy feet 
*' Submiffive pays thee homage i wond'roa^ creatOM^ 
" If aught created thou ! for every feature 
*' Speaks thee a Goddefs iflTued from the ikie ; 
*' Oh ! lee not me ofend, unbidden waiter, 
*' At aweful diftance gazing thus ! But why 
Should gazing thus of end ? or bow unbidden I ? 



XXVU. 
*' The fun that wakes thofe flourets from their beds, 
** Or opes thefe buds by his foft influence, 
** Is not oliended that they peep their heads, 
*''And Ihew they feel his pow'r by their quick fenfe, 
** OfPring at his command, their fweet incenfo* ; 
** Thus I, drawn here, by thy enlivening rays, 
*' (Call not intrufion my obedience !) 
" Perforce, yet willing thrall, am come to gaze, 
" To pay my homage meet, and bafk in beauty's blaze.'* 

xxvni. 

Amaz'd (he ftood, nor could recover foon : 
From contempladon fuddenly abraid : 
Starting at fpeech unufual : yet the tune 
Struck footly on h^r e)^« and concert made 
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tVith her own thoughts. Nor with lefs pleafore ftray'd 
Her tyts delighted o'er his glofly ikin ; ^ 

Yet frighted at the thorn on which he play'd : 
Pleafure with horrbr ndxt ! (he hung between 
Sirfpended ; yields, recoils, uncertain where to lin, 

■ 

XXIX. . 

At length ihe fpoke : '* Reptile, no charms I know- 
Such as you jnention ; yet whate'er they are, 
(And nill I leiTcn what the gods beftow) « 

" Their is the gifc, and be the tribute their ! 
'' For them thefe beauties I improve with care, 
''Intent on them alone from eve to morn. 
" But reed me, reptile, whence this wonder rare, 
*' That' thou haft fpeech, as if to reafon born i 
" And how, .unhurt yOu fport on that forbidden thorn f '^ 

XXX. 
*' Say, why forbidden thorn f the foe replied : 
*• To every reptile, every infeft free, 
** Has malice harih to thee alone denied 
•* The fragrance of the rofe enjoy'd by me ?" 
f* — 'Twas love, not malice, form'd the kind decree, 
(Half-wroth, ihe cried :) "Thine all thefe buckets are, 
*' Thine fruite and flow'r,. were Cupid's words to me : 
** But oh ! I charge thee, lpve,.the rofe forbear ;, 
** For prickles iharp do arm the dangerous rofiere. 

XXXI. ''Pricklci 
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XXXI. 
Piickles wUl pain* and pain will baniih love ; 
' I charge thee, Pfychej then the rofe forbear. 

When faint and iick, thy languors to remove, 
*' To yon ambrofi^ fhtab^ and plants repair ; 
*' Thou weeteil not what medicines in them are : 
** What wonders follow their repeated ufe 
'' N*ote thy weak feofe cpnpeiVe, fhould I declare ; 
" Their laboured balm, and well-concoded jqice, 
^' New life, new forms, ne# thews, new joys, new worlds 

[produce* 

xxxn. 

■ • * 

*' Thy term pf tryal paft with conftancy, 

" That wimpling ilopgh ihall fall like filth aw^y ; 

'' On pinions b;'oad^ uplifted tp the ikie, 

" Thou fhalt, aftert, thy Granger felf f^rycy, 

** Together, Pfyche, will we-climb and play ; 

" Together wander through the fields of air, 

'^ Beyond where funs and moons mete night and day* 

I charge thee^ O my loye, the rofe forbear, 
If thou wonldft fcathe ^void* Ffyche, fpre>vaf n'd, bcwjtfcK* 
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XXXIII, 
Out burft the frannion into open laugh : . ^ 

She blufh'd and frown'd at his uncivil mirth. 
Then^ fpftenM to a fmile, as hiding half 
)yb.at mpte pSend if boldly utter*d forth, 
9 C3 .He 
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He feem'd t* aflky to give his anfwer birth : 
But ttopt ; and chang'd his fmiles to looks of nit1i» 
** Is this (quoth he) fit guerdon for thy worth ? 
*' Does Cupid thus impofe upon thy youth f 
^' Dwells then in heav'n fuch envy, void of love and truth t 

XXXIV. 
'f Is this the inftance of his tendernefs, 
^* To envy Pfychc what to wonnris given \ 
^' To cut her off from prefent happinefs 
** Witb feign'd reveifioa of a promised heaven ? 
^' By threat'nings falfe from true enjoyments driven ! 
^^ How innocent the thorn to touch, he knows : 
*' Where are my wounds f or where th' avenging levin ? 
'* How foftly blufli thefe colours of the rofe ! 
" How fweec (and div'd into the flow'r) its fragrance flows ! 

XXXV. 
«* Difadvantageous are thy terms of tryal | 
*• No longer tfyche then the rofe forbear. 
** What is to recoihpence the harfh denyal, 
*' But dreams of wand'ring through the fields of air, 
" And joys, I kno)v not what, I know not where ! 
'' As eath, on leafy pinions borne the tree 
"^ Mote ruih into the ikies, and flutter there, 
'' As thou foar yon,, and quit thy due degree : [thee. 
" Thou for this world weit nade ; this world was made for 

xxxyi. *^In 
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XXXVJ. 

I 

In vain you'd fly to yonder fhriibs and planti ; 
" BittA" tlieiir taftcf; a»d Worthlcfs their effed ; 

Here isf Ae' polychreft for all % wants ; 

No paniJ'eda,Urke the rofe, expeft. 
V Mute as my fellow* brutes^ as them abje& 
^^ And reafonlefs was J, 'till haply woke 
" By taiHng of the rofe, (O weak negled 
'* In t&ee the while !) the dawn of fapience broke 
^* On my admiring foul, I reafon'd, and 1 fpoke* 

xxxvii. 

, '* Norxthis the only change ; for foon I found 
*' The brifker fpirits flow in fuller tyde 5 
" And more than ufual luilre fpread around ; 
*' Such virtue has the rofe, in me well tried. 
*' But wife, I ween, thy lover has denied 
** Its ufe to thee ; I join him too : beware 
** The dang'rous rofe*— For fuch thy beauty's pride 
'* *Twere death to gaze <m, if improved I— Forbear 
*« To fliarp that wit, too keen ! — Touch not the rofierc.'* 

xxxvni. 

Uncheckt, in^ulg'd, her growing paffiQns rifei 

Wonder,, tp^^fee hin(i fafe^ and hear his tellbg ; 

Ambition vain, to be Qiore fair and wife ; 

And rage, at Cupid's mifconceiv'd falfe dealing : 

* C 4 Various 



Various the guils^ but» all one way impelling. 
She plung'd into the bofom of the tree* 
And fi^atch'd the rofe* ne dreaded pain or quelling, 
Off drops the fnake, nor farther (laid to fee ; 
But rufh'd into the flood> and vaniih'd prefentlv. 

XXXIX. 
Full many a thprn her tender body rent ; 
Full. many a thorn within the wounds remain. 
And throbbing caufe continual detriment : 
While gory drops her dainty form diftain* 
She wifhes her lofl innocence again* 
And her loft peace* loft charms* loft love to find: 
But fhame upbraids her with a wiih i^ vain : 
Defpair fucceeded^ and averiion blind; 
Pain fills her tortur'd fenfe* and horror clouds her mind* 

XL. 
Her bleeding, faint* diforder*d, woe-begon, 
Stretcht on the bank befide the fatal thorn, 
Venu» who came to feek her with her fon* 
Beheld. She ftop'd : And albe heav'nly bonij 
Buthful of others' woe* began to mourn. 
The lof^ of Venus' fmiles fick nature found : 
As froft-nipt drops the bloom* the birds forelorn 
Sit hufh'd* the faded fun fpreads dimnefii round ; 
^\i^ clatt'ring thunders aafli. and earthquakes rocif: thq 

[ground* 

JOJ. Thej^ 
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XLI. 
Then arming with a killing frown her brow ; 
*f Die^ poor unhappy"— C#pid fuppliant broke 
Th' an£ni(h'd fentence ; and with duefal bow 
* fieg'd her to ^oB^ the keennefs of her look* 
Which Nature feeling to her center ihook. 
*' Then how ihould Pfyche bear it f Spare the maid | 
'* 'Tis plaiA chat Anteros his fpight has wroke : 
'^ Shall vengeance due to him, on her be laid ? 
f* Oh ! let me ran, and reach th' ambrofial balm»,'' he (aid* 

XLIL 
*' Ah what would Cupid a(k ?*' the queen replies ; 
*' Can all thofe. balms reftore her peace again } 
** Wouldft thou a wretched life immortali;ce ? 
'f Wonldft thou protra£t by potent herbs, her pain f 
*' Love bids her die : thy cruel wifh reftrain.'*— » 
'* Why then (quoth he) in looms of fHe were wove 
«* The lives of thofe, in long fucceffive train, 
** From her to ipring, through yon bright trafts to rove ? 
*^ Due to the ikies, and meant to fhine in £elds above f 

XLirr. 

*' Say, would thy goodnefs envy them the light 
" Appointed for them, or the gbod prevent 
** Forefeen from them to flow ? erafing quite 
, 'f The whole creation through avengement } 

« One 
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*' One only fpecies from its order rent, 
«' The whole creation fhrivels to a fhade.**- 
*' —Better all vanifh'd, faid fhe, than be meint 
** In wild confafion ; through free will mifled, 
^' And tempted to go wrong from punifhment delayed.'' 

XLIV. 
** Let me that exemplary vengeance bear» 
(Benign retam'd her amiable fon :) 
** Jiiftice on her would lofe its um ; fevere 
'' In vain« prodadiive of no good ; for none 
*' Could by that defolatihg blow be won. 
** So fails each generous pnipdfe of the will 
** Corfedy extingttiih'd by abortion : 
** Whence juftice would its own intendments fpill ; 
^* And cut off virtue, by the fhroke meant vice to kill, 

XLV. 
•* Yet left impunity fhould forehead give 
*• To vice, in me let guilt adopted find 
•' A viftim ; here awhile vouchfafe me live 
*• Thy proof of juftice, mixt with mercy kind !** 
»« —Oh ! ftrange requeft (quoth ihe) of pity blind I 
'* How ihouldft thou fuffer, who didft ne'er offend ? 
** How caa'ft thou bear to be from me difloin'd f 
*• To w^der here, where Nature 'gins to wend 
f^ To wafte and wildernefi, and plcafures have an end ?*' 

XLVI. " You, 
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XLVI. 
*• Yow, Venus, ftlfifer, (faidhe) when you ftrikc 
♦* Not for ytmr own, but othfert' fbtil offence : 
** Why nbt permitted I to do &t like, 
*' When greater good, I fee, will coul from dieilce f 
** That greater good orepays all punifhments ; 
** And makes my fuff'rings, pleafare : if they prove 
'* A mea'hs to concjuer Anteros, difpenfe 
** Healing to Pfyche's woiind's, reg^n her love, 
*' And lead her, with her happy fbhs, to^fealms above.'* 

xtvit* 

'* To thy intreaties.Pfych'e^s life I* give, 
(Replied th' indulgent mother to her (on :) 
•* But yet deform'd, and miniihM let her live ? 
'* 'Till thou ihalt grant a better change foredone ; 
*' Nor (hall that change, but thro' death gates be won* 
*' This meed be thine, ore her and hers to reign ! 
'* Already Nature puts her horror» on : 

I 

" Away ! —I to my bow'r of blifs again I 
** Thou to thy taik of love, and voluntary pain.'* 

XLvni. 

She went; and like a ihifted Hage, the fcene 
Vanifti'd at once ; th' ambrofial plants were loft ; 
The jarring feafons brought on various teen ; 
Each fought, each feeking, each by other croft* 

* Young 
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Young fprlng to fummer flies from winter's froft ; 
While fweltry fommer thirfts for autumn's bowl. 
Which autumn holds to winter ; winter toil 
With fcorn away, young fpring inflames his foul^ 
Still craving, never pleas'd, thus round and round they roU. 

3CLIX. 
TV inclement airs bind up the fluggifh foil ^ 
The fluggilh foil the toilfome hand rec|[uires ; 
Yet thanklefs pays with four harih fruits the toil ; 
Ne willing yields, but ragged thorns and briers* 
Birds, birds purfue ; as hunger's rage infpires ; 
Their fweeteft fongs are now but fongs of woe. 
' Here frojn ih* encroaching ihore the wave ^-etires : 
There hoarfe flpod^ roar ; impetuous torrents flow ; 
Invade the lan4> and the fcarpe harvefls overthrow. 

L. 

Stretch'd on the bank eftfoons th* inviting form 
Of Pfyche faded ; brac'd up lank and Aim, 
Her dwindled body flirunk into a worm : 
Her make new-moulded, chang'd in every limb % 
Her colours only left, all pale and dim : 
Doom'd in a ca.terpillar*6 fliape to lout. 
Her paflions ill fuch worthlefs thing befeem ; 
Pride, rage, and vanity to banifli out. 
She creeping crawls, and drags a loathfome^ length about. 

JLI. Pow 
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LL 

Hov^ CopU wafii'd her noiibme filth away ^ 
What arts he tried to win her love again ; 

J 

By what wiles guileful Ant'ros did affay. 
By leafing, ftill her recreant to maindun. 
And render Cupid's kindly labours vain : '. 

Their combat, Cupid's conqueft, Pfyche's crown^ 
(My day's fet talk here ended) mufl remain 
Unfung ; far nobler yexCe mote they renown : ' 
Unyoke the toiled fleers, the weary fun goes down* 

^2 Sx ^9 ^f Vm ^f ^^ ^f ^9 gj SS ^^ ^3 qS C9 83 ^S CS vS ^9 Svi^v 

JOVI ELEUTHERIO. 

Or, An Oferring to 

L I B E R ,T Y*. 

By the Same. 

^i/noM igitur liber f Sapiens y Jihique imperio/us ; 
^uem neque pauperies^ neque mors, neque <vincula terrent : 
Refp^mfare cupidinihus, contemnere bonores 
Fortis J et in/eipfo totus teres at que rotundus. 

HoR. Serm. Lib, II. Sat. 7. 

AIL Liberty ! whofe prefence glads th* abode 
Of hcav'n itfclf, great attribute of God ! 

f Written on occaiJQn of the rebcUloDi 1745, ' 

By 
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By thee (oflainM^ th' unboii^jjed ipirit rans. 
Moulds orbs on orbs, an4 tights up fans on (imt | 
By thee faftain'd> i|i lov^ iio^f^f^iod Hves, 
And uncontroi;l'4 qrc^^s, ri%ff>orM» forgives : 
No pow'r, or tyae, w fpaoe his will withftood ; 
Almighty ! en41e& i inAit(e in good ! 

** If fo>. why not comAunkfttte the blifs, 
'< And let man know what thb groat hlefling is ?*' 
Say what proportion* <neai4i;^» wo«ild*!ft tbon cl^aim ; 
As thy Czeator't^ in QXfent« the fame ! . 
Unlefs his other attributes were join'd 
T* poife the wiU> and tegfiiUte the mind, , 

Goodnefs to aim, and wifdom to dired. 
What mighty mifehiefs muft we thenco cxpe£k ? 
The maker knows his wprk ; nor judg'd it fit 
To truft the ra(h refolves of human wit i 
Which prone to hurt, too blind to help, is fUJl 
Alike pernicious, mean it good or ill. 

A whim, t' improvements making fond pretence. 
Would. burfi a fyftem in experiments ; 
Sparrows and cats indeed no more fhpuld fe;af> 
But Saturn trembje in his diflant fphere t 
Give thee but footing in another world, 
S^, Archimedes, where ih'ould we be hurPd ? 

A fprightly wit, with liquor in his head. 
Would bnrn a globe to light him drunk to bed : 
Th' Ephefian tempk had efeap'd the flame, 
Ai^d heaven's highdojR^e h^d built the i^^n^j^n^s fame. 

The 
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The fallen mlg)it (^I^en malice boil'd within) 
Strike oujt the $ars to intimate his fpleen : 
Not pop|)}r.heads bad fpoke a Tarqain croft ; 
Nature's chief fpring had broke, and all been loS. 

Nor lefs deflr unlive 'would this licenfe prove* 
Though thy brealt flam'd with univerial love. 
In vain were thy benevolence of foul ; 
Soon would thy folly difconcert the whole* 
No rains, or fnows, ihould difcompofe the air ; 
But flowVs and fun-ihine drain the weary year : 
No clouds ihonld fully the clear face of day ; 
No tempefts rife,— rto blow a plague away. 
Mercy fhould reign untir'd, unflain*d with bloikl i 
Spare the frail guilty,<^to eat up the good : 
In their defence, jpife, facred JuHice, rife I 
Awake the thunder fleeping in the ikies. 
Sink a corrupted city in a minute : 
—Wo ! to the righteous ten who may be in it* 
Pick out the bad, and fweep them all away ! 
i*-So leave their babes, to cats and dogs a prey. 

Such pow'r, without God's wifdom and his will^ 
Were only an omnipotence of ill. 
Suited to mvt can we fuch pow'r efleem f 
Fiends would be harmlefs, if compar'd with him. 

Say then, ihall all his attributes be given f 
His e/Tence follows, and his throne of heaven ; 
His very unity. Proud wretch ! ihall he . 

Vn-god hij|i£plf to make a god of thee f 

How 
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How wide» fach luft of liberty coDfoands ! 
Would lefs content thee« pi:adent mark the bounds i 
** Thofe which th' almighty Monarch firftdefign'dy 
*' When his great image feal'd the human mind ; 
'' When to the beads the fruitful earth was giveii ; 
•* To fiih the ocean 9 and to birds their heaven ; 
** And all to man : whom full creation, flor'd, 
*' Received as its proprietor, 'and lord. 

Ere earth, whofe fpacious trad unmeafurM fpreads^ 
Was (Iic*d by acres and by roods to (hreds : 
When trees and ftreams were made a general good ; 
** And not as limits, meanly to exclude : 

When all to all belonged ; ere pow'r was told 
By numbered troops, or wealth by counted gold : 
** Ere kings, or priefts, their tyranny began ; 
•* Or man was vaffard to his fellow-man." 

' O halcyon ilate ! when man begun to live \ 
A bleffing, worthy of a god to give ! 
When on th' unfpotted mind his Maker drew 
The heav'nly charadiers, c^orred and true. 
All nfeful knowledge, from that fource, fupply'd f 
No blindnefs fprung from ignorance^ or pride i 
All proper bleilings, from that hand, beftow'd : 
No mifchiefs, or from want, or fulnefs, flow'd r 
The quick'ning paffions gave a pleafing zefl ; 
While thankful man fubmitted to be bled. 
Simplicity, was wifdom ; temperance, health : 
Obedience^ pow'r ; and full contentment, wealth; 
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Sd h^ppy once was into ! 'till die vain elf 

Shook off his gttidfi^ ^nd fet ap for. hhnielf* 

Smit with the charinS'Ofindependeiicy^' 

He fcorns prote£^OIl, raging to be free. 

Now, fdf*expiQ^dv he &eJ8 his naked f(atl^; 

Shrinks wich:die.blaft>:or miftltr before the lieat t 

And blindly i^asderi^tehiisi £lncjr:i^di,' " 

To flarve on wafles, or fcaft on poifldnbiu weeds^ 

Now to the favage bekO;s an obrvious prey ; 

Or crafty men; more favage ftill fchan they : 

No lefs imprudent to his breait to take 

The friend ttnfdi'diful> oir th' enVeiKnn'd fnake ) 

Equally fatal, whether on the Nile» 

Or in the cityjk weeps the crocodile. t ' 

Nor yet lefs blindly deviates learned' pride z\ 
In JStna barn'd> or dtown'd amid the tide : 
Boails of fnperior'fenfe ; then raves to fee^ 
(When contra^dted) fools lefs wife, than he^ 
Mates with his great Creator ; vainly bold 
To make new fyilems^ or to mend the old* 
Shapes out i Deity- f dp nbts> then denies : . .». . 

And drunk wi^ fcience, curfes God and die^* 

Not heav'nly wifdom, only, is with-Jield^ 
But the &ee bounty of the felf-fbwn field : 
No more, as erft> from Nat^ire's ready feall» . 
Rifes the fatisfy'd, but temp'rate gueft : 
Caft wild abroad> no happy mean pteferves ; 
By choice he furfetts, by confhaint he Harvcs t 
•Vol., III. O . Tolls 



Toih life away opon the ftubborn plain, 
T' ettort from thence the flow reln^tant grain ; 
The flow reluftant.graiif, procnr'd to-dajr, 
Hii lefs induflrious netghbour fleals awajr t 
Hence £ib and- dubs the village-peace confound, 
'Till fword and cannon fpread the ruin roimd ; 
For time and art but bring from bad to worfe : 
Unequal lot* fucceed unequal force. 
Each lot a feveral curfe. Hence rich, and poor : 
This pines, and dies negledled at the door ; 
While gouts and fcvtis wait the loaded mefs^ 
And take full vengeance for the poor's diihrefi. 

No more the paflions are the fprings of life ^ 
But feeds of vice, and elements of ftriie : 
Love, focial love, t' extend to all defign'd. 
Back to its fountain flows ;• to felf confin'd* 
Source of misfortunes ; the fond hufiiand's wrong ; 
The maid dUhononr'd ; and deferted young ! 
The mifchief fpreads ; when vengeance for the luft 
Unpeoples realms, and calls the ruin j>ufl:. 
Hence, Troy, thy fate 1 the blood of thoufands ^It, 
And orphans mourning for unconfcious guilt.. 
Thus love dellroys, for kinder purpofe giv'n ; 
And man corrupts the bleflings meant by heav'n ;. 
Self-injur'd, kt us cenfure HyM no more,: 
Ambition makes us flaves, and av'rice poor. 

What arts the wild diforder fliall controul. 
And render peape with virtue to the foul I 

Out. 
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6^ut-rcaf(Ai intereft, balance prejudice ; 
Give pailion ears, and blinded error eyes f 
Arm the weak hand with conqueK, and protedt 
From guile> the heart too honeft to fufped f 
For this, mafnkiird, by fad experience taoght. 
Again theii' fafety in dependence ibught : 
Prefs'd to th^ flandafd, fiied before the throne ; 
And durft rely on wifdom not their own ^ 
Hence Satarn rul'd in peace th' Aufb'nian plains. 
While Salian fongs to virtue won the fwains. 

But pois'noiis flreams mufiE How from pois'ned iprings ; 
The priefis were mortal, and mere men tliie kings. 
What aid fromi monarchs, mighty t6 enflave ? 
What good from teachers, cunning to deceive ? 
Allegiance gives defenfite arms away ; 
And fsuth ufurps ^mp^rial reafbn's fway. 

Let civil Rome, frOdi faithful records, tell 
What royal bleflSngs from her Nero fell. 
When thofe, prefer'd all grievance to redrefk^ 
Bought of their pirince a licence to opprcfs i 
When 'uncorrupted merit found no place. 
But left the trade of honouf to the bafe. 
See induftry, by draining injpofts curft. 
Starve in the harveft, in' the vintage third I 
In vain for hefp th' infulted*matron cries, 
Twas death in huibands to have ears and eyes : 
Fatal were beauty, virtue, wealth, or fame : 
No man in aught a property could claim ;^ ^ 
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No> not his fex : ftrange arts the mon^r tryM;, 
And Sponis, fpite of natare^ was his bride* 
Unhurt by foes prond Rome for ^g^ ftandsj 
Secure from all* but her protedor*s hands. 
Recall your powVs, ye Romans, back again ; 
Unmake the monarch, and ntVr fear the man. 
Naked, and fcomM, fee where the abjed flics ! 
And once un-caefarM^ foon the fidler dies. 

Next, holy Rome, jthy happinefs declare ; . 
While peace and truth watch round the faered chair« 
Peace ! — which from racks and perfbcotion flows ! 
M)rfterious truths ! — which every fenfe oppofe ! 
That God made maa» was all th' unlearn'd could reachi 
That man makes God, th' enlighten'd fathers teach. 
Men, blind and partial, need a light divine ; 
Which popes new trim, and teach it how to flune. 
Rude nature dreads accuiing guilt, unknown 
The balmy dodrine, that dead faints atone : 
The careful pontiff, merciful to fave. 
Hoards up a fun4.of merit from the grave ; 
And righteous hands the equal balance hold^ 
Nor weigh it out, but to juft fums of gold. 
Sole judge, he deals his pardon, or his curfe : 
Not heav'n itfelf the fentence can reverfe : 
Grac'd with his fcepter, aweful with his rod. 
This man of fin ufurps the feat of God ; v 

Difarm'd and unador'd th' Almighty lies. 
And quits to faints hu incenfe> and his ikies ^ 

No 
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No more the obj^fl of our fears, ,or hope : 

The creature, and the vafTal of the pope. 

*' From fanes and cities fcar*d, fly fwift away V 

—To the rude Libyan in his wilds a prey. 

'* The blood-ftain'd fword from the fell tyrant wrell !** 

— ^Thoufands unfheathM fhall threat thy naked breaft. 

** The dpgmdtifis imperious aid difdain !*' 

—So fink in brfttifh ignorance again. 

** Is there no medium f mull we vi£lims fall 

** To one man's Lust, or to the Rage of all f 

*' Is reaibn doom'd a certain Have to be, 

** To our blind Passions, or a pnell's Decree ?** 

Hail happy Albion ! whofe diflinguiOi'd plains 
This temp 'rate liiean, fo dearly earnM, maintains ! 
Senates, (the will of individuals check'd) 
The ftrength and prudence of the realm coHedl : 
Each yields to all ; that each m^y thence receive 
The full affiftance which the whole can give. 
For this, thy patriots lawlefs pow'r withftood. 
And bought their childrens charter with their blood ; 
While reverend years, and various-letter*d age, 
Difpafiion'd open the myflerious page ; 
Not one alone the various judgment fways. 
But prejudice the general voice obeys : 
For this, thy martyrs wak'd the bloody ftrife, 
Aflertihg truth with brave contempt of lifel 
Oh ! Oxford ! let delivered Britain know 
From thy fam'd feats her feveral bieifmgs flow. 

D3 TV 



Th' accoater'd barons, and aflifting knighto^ 

In thee prepar'd for council, or for fights, 

Plan*d and obtained her * civil liberty : 

Truth found her fearlefs ^ ivitnefles in thee ; 

When, try'd a»gold, faints, from thy tott'ring pyres, 

Rofe np to heav'n, Elijah-like, in fires ! 

Peace to thy walls ! and honour to thy name ! 

May age to age record thy gathering fame ! 

While thy ftill-favour'd feats pour forth their youth^ 

Brave advocates pf liberty and truth ! 

In fair fucceffioa rife to blefs the realm ! 

Fathers in church', and Hatefmen at the helm I 
^' But fadious fy nods through refentment err ; 

** And venal fenates private good prefer : 

** How wild the faith which wrangling fophs difpofe ! 

** The laws how harih of penfion'd ayes and noes !'* 
Wilt thou by no authority be aw'd. 

Self-excommunicated, felf-outlaw'd ? 

Expunge the^reed,^e decalogue rejed f 

If they oblige not, nor will they protedl. 

Ydu fear no God ;— convinc'd by what you fay^ 

Knaves praife your wit, and fwear your lands away. 

» By the Oxford provifions. A. D. 1158 ; at which time tht 
commont are fu|>pofe4 firft to hav^ obtained the privilege pf repre>- 
fentatives |n parlitmeat* 

^ In the Imprifonment, difputei, and fufferingi of our firft re- 
formes, Cranmer, Ridley, and Latimer, at Oxford, A. D. 1554— -S. 

10 Corri^pt 
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Corrtipt not wives, erafe it if you will ; 
The injur*d hufband blots out, — do not kill. 
From God his fabbaths fteal, for fport, not need ; 
Why hangs the wretch, who fteals thy purfc for bread ? 

Or (hall each fchifmatic your faith new mould. 
Or fcnates Hand by J)atriot mobs controurd ? 
Drive back, ye floods 1 roll, Xanthus^ to your fpring ! 
Go, crown the people, and fubjedl the king ; 
Br^ak rule to pieces, analyfe itspow'r. 
And every atom to its lord reftore : 
As mixt with knaves, or fools, the weak, or brave, 
A dupe, a plague, a tyrapt, or a flave. 
*' What (hall I do ; how hit the happy mean 
** *Twixt blind fubmifllon, and unruly fpleen ?" 
Confult your watch ? you guide yoiir aftioas by'tj 
And great its ufe, though not for ever right. 
What though fome think implicit faith be due. 
And dine at twelve if their town-dock ftrike two ? 
Or others 'bravely fquir their watch away, 
Difdain a guide, and guefs the time of day ? 
Their guefs fo lucky, or rfieir parts fo great. 
They come oh all affairs, but juft too late ; 
Vou neither choofe. Nor trav*ling through the ftreet^ 
Correal its haQd by every one you xjieet ; 
Yet fcruple not, if you ihould find at onf 
It points to ^x^ to fet it by the Sun. 

Aim at the blifs that's fuited to thy ftate. 
Nor vainly hope for happinefs compleat ; 

D 4 Some 
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Some boundi imperfed Qatares mnSi ipcloje^ 
And vice and weaknefs feeldefedts of goo$I« 
Nor i) it blind nece^ity alone : 
Contriving wifdom, in the whole, we own ; 
And in that wifdom fatisfy'd may truft. 
In itd rcftraints, as merciful, as juft* 
By thefe thy feliilh pailions it correds ; 
By thefe from wrong thy weaknefs it protedls ; 
In fovereign power thy fafety's heaven's defign 5 
Some faults permitted, as the fcourge of thine. 
Abfurd the wifh of all men, if expreil; 
Each grieves that he's not lord of all the red. 
Why then fhould we complain, or thanklefs live^^ 
3ecaufe not bleft'with more than Qod can give ^ 
Would you be fafe from others ? 'tis but due. 
That others alfo fhould be fafe from you. 
It is not virtue wakes the clam'rous throng | 
Each claims th' excluilve privilege, to wrong. 
Whence ceafelefs fadtion mud eroJ^roil the mad ;^ 
Alike impatient, under A, or Zad. 

How patriot Cromwell fights for liberty t 
He Ihifts the yoke, then calls the nation free. 
He cannot bear a monarch on the throne ; 
But vindicates his right — to rule ^lone. 

Macheath roars out for freedom in his cell ; 
And Tindal ^ wifely would extingui(h hell. 

c Author of " The Rights of the Chriftian Church," md « Chxifti-. 
anity as cid as the CreaUon," &(. 

Macheath's 
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Macheath^s approved by all whom Tyburn awes. 

And trembling guilt gives Tindal's page applaufe. 

O fage device^ to fet the confcience free 

From dread ! he winks ; then fays that heav'n can't /ee« 

Both blindly plan the paradife of fools ;^ 

Peace without laws, and virtue without rules. 

Full of the Roman let the fchool-boy quote. 
And rant all Lucan's rhapfodies by rote. 
Gods ! fhall he tremble at a mortal's nod ! 
His generous foul difdain3 the tyrant's rod. 
Forc*d to fubmit, at laft he taHes the fruit ; 
Finds wealth and honours bloffom from its I'oot. 
Would thy young foul be like the Roman free f 
From Romans paint thy form of Liberty : 
The goddefs offers gifts from either hand ; 
^ Th' aufpicious bonnet, with the Pr/e tor's wand ; 
The privilege of ijiat would'ft thou not mifs. 
Bend, and fubmit beneath the flroke of this. 

See Furiofo on his keeper frown. 
Deprived the precious privilege to drown ; 
Greatly he claims a right to his undoing ; 
The chains that hold him, hold him from his ruin. 
Kindly proceed ; drift difcipline difpenfe ; 
*Till water-gruel low'rs^hlm down to fenfe. 

" Why this to me f am I the forward boy, 
'* Or knave to wrong, or madman to deilroy ?" 

^ In this manner they rcprcfent Liberty on their medals. 

Will 
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Will thy dental prove that thoa art none ! 
'Tis Newgate's logic : thou art all in one. 
Blind to their good, to be indrufted loth, 

* Men are but children of a larger growth ; 
If no fuperior force the will Xontroul, 
Self-love's a villain, and corrupts the foal ; 
Wild and deilradive proje£b fire our brains ; / 
We all are madman, and demand our chains. 
Know yoor own fphere, content to be a man ; 
WelUpleas'd, to be as happy as you can : 

Lofe not all good, by fhunning ills in vain ; 
*TiA wifer to enjoy than to complain. 
Some evils muft attend imperfed dates t 
Bat difcontent new worlds of ills creates. 

Hu(h thy complsunts, nor quarrel with thy God ^ 
If jufi the droke, approve and kifs the rod. 
By man if injar'd, turn thy eyes within ; 
Thou'lt find recorded fome unpunifh'd fin ; 
Then heav'n acquit : and with regard to man. 
Coolly th' amount of good and evil fcan ; 
If greater evils wait the wifli'd redrefs. 
Grieve not that thou art free to choofe the Icfi. 

Unknown to courts, ambition'^ third fubdu'd. 
My lefibn is to be obfcurely good ; 
In life's dill diade, which no man's envy draws, 

* To reap the fruit of government and laws» 

« Dryden in All for Love, 

^ Lcjum idcirco fcrvi fumus, ut libefi cfl> podhnus. -' Cxc. 

In 
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Jn fortune^s round, as on the globe» I kaoir 
No top, no bottom, no where high or low } 
WheriC-eyer flation'd, heay'n in profpeft ftill» 
That points to me, the zenith of her wheel. 

^' What ! double tax'd, unpenfion'd, unprefer*d, 
^* In fuch bad times be eafy ! mod abfurd \'* 
Yet heav'n vouchfafes the daily bread intreated ; 
And thei^ bad tidies have left ^e free to eat it ; 
fAy taxes, gladly paid, their nature (hift; 
If juft, cheap purchafe ; if unjuft, a gift: 
Nor knows ambition any rank fo great ; 
My fervants kings, and minifters of Hate | 
They watch my couch, my humble roof defend; 
Their toil the means, my happinefs the end. 

My freedom to cpmpleat, cot^vinc'd I fee 
« Thy fervice, Heav'n» is perfeft Liberty. 
The ^ will, coi^orm'd tQ thy celeilial voice, 
JCnows no r|;(|raint ! for duty is her choice : 
What ills thou fendei):, thankful I approve. 
As kind corre£lions, pledges of thy love : 
Jn eyery change, whatever ftage I run, 
|yiy dally wi(h fucceeds; Thy will be done. 



Px.vT« deAii£t. 
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Swiss Officer to his Friend at Rome* 



ByJoSEPHSpENCE, M. A*. ' 

FROM horrid moantains erer hid in fnow. 
And barren lands, and dreary plains below ; 
To you, dear fir, my bcft regards I fend. 
The weakefl reafoner, as the traefl friend^ 

Yoar 

a Jofeph Spcnce was Fellow of New College^ Oxford, where he took 
flie degree of M. A. Nov. 2, 1727 j and in that year publifhed his Efiay 
•n" Pope's OdyflTey. On 11 July, 3728, he was ciefted poetry profeffor at 
Oxford, an ofKce which be held ten years. He travelled with the pre- 
ient duke of Newcaftle-(then earl of Lincoln) into Italy j and doring 
tko tour collected materials for bis great work, Polymctis, He quitted 

his 
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Your arguments, tliat vainly ftrivc to pleafe. 
Your arts,.y0ar country, and your palaces ; 
What figns of Roman grandeur ftill remain- 
Much you have faid ; and much have faid ih'vdn. 
Fine pageants theie for (laves, to pleafc thceye; 
And put the heateft drefs ^n fttffery !' 

Bred up to flav^ry and diffembled pain. 
Unhappy man ! you^ trifle with your chain : 
But Ihould ypur Frien^l with your defircs comply. 
And Tell himfelf to Rome'^snd flav''ry ; . 

He could not wear his trammels >with that art. 
Or hide the noble anguifb of his heart : 
You'd foon repent the livery that you gave ; 
For, truft me,. I ihould ftiiike an aukward flavc. • - 

Falfely you blame our barren rocks and plains, 
Happy in freedom and laborious fwains : 
Our peafan^ cbearfol to the field repair. 
And can enjoy the labours of the year ; 
Whilft yours, beneath fotne tree, with mournful eyes^ 
Sees for his Jiaughty lord his harvcft rife : 

Ills fcllowfliip at New College in 1742, on being prefented by that io- 
ciety to the reclory of Great Horwood in Bucliinghamihire. In June, 
the fame year, h« fuc^eeded Dr. Holmes z's his Majefty's profeflbr of no*^ 
4ern hiftory at Oxford, On 24 May; 1754? he wai inftalled preben- 
dary of the feventh flail at|Duiham, and died 2Cth Auguft, 176S. The 
manner of his death could only be conje£lured, but is geaeraiiy fup- 
pofed to i^ave been occafioned by a fic^ while he was (landing near the 
ijrinkof the water ; as he was found flat upon his face, where the, water. 
was too ihallow t»cover'bis headier sny pin cf hi; body. 

o 'Wfix 



Then filcnt fighs 5 but (lops his flavifii breath i 
He filent fighs : for ihould he fpeak, 'tis death* 
Hence from our field the lazy grain we call. 
Too much for want, for luxury too fmall : 
Whllil all Campania's rich inviting foil 
Scarce knows the ploughfhare, or the reaper's tbiL 

in arms we breed our youth. To dart from far^ 
And aim aright the thunder ^f the war ; 
To whirl the faulchion, and dixedl the blow ; 
To ward the ftroke, or bear .upon the foe. 
Early in hardihips through the woods they fly, 
Nor feel the piercing froft, or wintry fky ; 
Some prowling wolf or foamy boar to meet, 
Asd Aretch the panting favage at their feet i ■ 
Inur'd by this, they feek a nobler war. 
And fhcw an honeft pride in every fear ; 
With joy the danger and the blood partake, 
Whilft every wound is for their country's fake. 
But youjt foft warriors, forc*d into the field,, 
Or faintly ilrike, or impotently yield ; 
For well this univerfal truth you know. 
Who figRts for tyrants is his country's foCi 

I envy not your arts, the Roman fchools, 
Improv'd, perhaps, but to inilave your fouls- 
May you to (lone, or netves or beauty give. 
And teach the foft'ning marble how to live ;. 
May you the paffions in your colours trace. 
And YfQtk up every piece with cv€xy grace ; 



Tn 



I 63 l 

1a airs and attitudes be wond'rous wife. 
And know the arts to pleafe, or to furprife ; 
In mufic's fofteil found confume the day. 
Sounds that would melt the w^nor's foul away : 
Vain efforts thefe, 4n honed fame to raife ; 
Your painters, and your eunuchs, be your pralfe : 
Grant us more real goods, you heavenly pQw'rs ! 
Virtue, and arms, and liberty be ours. 

Weak are your offers to the free and brave ; 
^^5o bribe can purchafe roe to be a flavc. 
Hear me; ye rocks, ye mountains, and ye plains. 
The happy bounds of our Helvetian fwains I 
In thee, my country, will I fix my feat ; • 
Nor envy the poor wretch, that wouJd be great : 
My life and arms I dedicate to thee ;• 
For, know, it is my int'reft to be ftet. 
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LIFE burthenfome, becaufe we know not 

how to ufe it. 

An EPISTLE. 

By Mr. R O L L E «. 

\K7 HAT, fir;— a months and not one line afford ! 

'Tis well : — how finely fome folk keep their word t 
I own my promife — But to fteal an hour, 
*Midft all this hurry— 'tis not in my pow'r> ' 
Where life each day docs one fix'd order keep^ 
Succefiive journies, wearinefs and deep* 
Or if our fcheme fome interval allows. 
Some hours dcfign'd for thought and for repofe j 
Soon as the fcatter'd images begin 
In the mind to rally— company comes in : 
Reafon, adieu I there's no more room to think ; 
For all the day behind is noife and drink. 
Thus life rolls on, but not without regret ; 
Whene'er at morning, in fome cool retreat 
I walk alone : — 'tis then in thought I view 
Some fage of old $ 'tis then I think of you ; 

» Edward Rolle, of New College^ Oxford. He took the dcgrccsof 
M. A, Jan, 14, 1730, and of B. D, 23 January 1758, 

Whofe 



C ^5 I 

Whofe breaft no tyrant paffions ever feize^ 

No pulfe that riots, blood that difobeys ; 

Who follow but where judgment points the way. 

And whom too bufy fenfe ne'er led aftray. 

Not that you joys with moderation ihnn ; 

You taftc all pleafures, but indulge in none* 

Fir'd by this image, I refolve anew : 

*Tis reafon calls, and peace and joy's in view* 

How Blefs^d a change I a long adieu to fenfe : 

O ihield me, fapience I. virtue's reign commence! 

Alas, how ftiorta-rcign !-^the walk is o'er. 

The dinner waits, and friends fome half a fcore : 

At firft to virtue firm, the glafs I fly 5 

*TiU fome fly fot,--*' Not drink the family !*' ^ 

Thus gratitude is made to plead for fin ; 

My trait'rous.breaft a party forms within : 

And inclination brib'd; we never want. 

Excufe — ** 'Tis hot, and walking makes one faint.** 

Now fenfe gets ftrength ; my bright refolves decay^ 

Like flars that melt at the approach of day : 

Thought dies ; and ev'n, at lafl, your image fades a^y. 

My head grows warm ; all reafon I defpife : 

*• To-day be happy, and to-morrow wife !'* 

Bctray'd fo oft, I'm half perfuaded now. 

Surely to fail, the firfl ftep is to vow. 

The country lately, 'twas my wifli : oh there I 
Gardens^ diverflons, friends^ relations, air ; 

ToL. III. ' ' fi ?^^ 
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For London nov, dear London, how I bum ! 
I muft be happy. Aire, when I return. 
Whoever hopes true happinefs to fee, 
Hopes for what never was, nor e'er will be : 
The neareft eafe, fince we mail fuffer flill^ 
Are they, who dare be patient under ill. 
Whilom a fool faw where a fiddle lay ; 
And after poring round it^ fbove to play : 
Above, below, acrofs, all ways he tries ; 
He triesin vain, 'tis difcord all and noife : 
Fretting he threw it by : then thus the lout ; 
** There^s mafic in it, could I fetch it out.'* 
If life does not its harmony impart. 
We want not inftruments, but have not art* 
*Tis endlefs to defer our hopes of eafe, 
^ill crofies end, and difappointments ceaie. 
The fage is happy, not that all goes right. 
His cattle feel no rot, his com no blight ; 
Tbe mind for eafe is fitted to the wife. 
Not fo the fooPs— 'tis here the difference lies ; 
Their profpefl is the famt, but various are their eyes 
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The Duty of Employing one's Self, 

An E P I S T L E, 

By the Same. 

FE W people know it, yet, dear fir, 'tia true, 
Man fhould have fomewhat evermore to do* 
H^rd labour's tedious, every one mufi: own; 
But furely better fuich by far, than none ; 
The perfed drone, the quite impertinent, 
Whofe life at nothing aims, but-^to be fpent | 
Such heaven vifits for fome mighty ill : 
^Tis fure the hardeft labour, to fit iUil* 
Hence that unhappy tribe who nought purfue i 
Who fiu, for want of fomething elfc to do. 

Sir John is blefs'd with riches, honour, love ; 
And to be blefs'd indeed, needs only move* 
For want of this, with pain he lives away, 
A lump of hardly-animated clay : 
Dull 'till his double bottle does hijm right ; 
He's eafy juft at twelve 4)'clock at night. 
Thus for one (parkiing hour alone he^s Meft ; 
While fpleen and head-ach feize on ^1 the reft* 

£ z What 
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What numbers^ floth with gloomy humours fills! 
{lacking their brains with viiionary ills. 
Hence what loud outcries, and well-meaning rage^ 
What endlefs quarrels at the prefent age ! 
How many blame ! how often may we hear, 
*' Such vice ! — well, fure, the laft day mull be near !'* 
T' avoid fuch wild, imaginary pains^ 
The fad creation of diHemper'd brains^ 
Difpatch, dea^r friend I move, labour, fweat, run, fly ! 
Do aught— but think the day of judgment nigh. 

There are, who've loft all relifh for delight :. 
With them no earthly thing is ever right. 
T*^ cxpeft to alter to their tafte, were vain ; 
For who can mend fo faft, as they complain t 
Whatever you do, fhall be a crime with fuchj 
One while you've loft yout tongue, then talk too modi : 
Thus fhall you meet their wafpilh cenfure ftill ; 
As hedge-hogs prick you, go which fide you wilK 
Oh ! pity thefe whene'er you iee them fwell t 
Folks call 'em crofs— poor men ! they are not welU 
How many fuch, in indolence grown old. 
With vigour ne'er do any thing, but fcold ? 
Who fpirits only from ill-humour get ; 
Like wines that die, unlefs upon the fret. 

Weary'd of flouncing to himfelf alone^ 
Acerbus keeps a man to fret upon. 
The fellow's nothing in the earth to io^ 

But to fit quiet; «id be folded tCa 

Pilhes 
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Pi/hes and oaths, whene'er the matter's four*d. 
All largely on the fcape-goat flave are pour'd. 
This drains his rage ; and though to John fo rough. 
Abroad you'd think him complaifant enough. 

As for myfelf, whom poverty prevents 
From being angry at fo great expence ; 
Who, ihould I ever be inclined to rage. 
For want of flaves, war with myfelf muft wage ; 
Muft rail, and hear ; chaflifing, be chaftjis'd ; 
Be both the tyrant, and the tyrannized ; 
I choofe to labour, rather than to fret : 
What's rage in fome, in me goes off in fwcaf. 
If times are ill, and things feem never worfe ; 
Men, manners \to reclaim, — 1 take my horfc* 
One mile reforms 'em, or if aught remain 
XJnpurg'd,—: — 'tis but to ride as far again* 
Thus on myfelf in toils I fpend my rage ; 
1 pay the fine ; and that abfolves the age. 

Sometimes, flill more to interrupt my cafe, 
I take my pen, and write— fuch things as thefe : 
Which though all other merit be deny'd. 
Shew my devotion ilill to be employ'd. 
Add too, though writing be itfelf a ciirfe. 
Yet fome diftempers are a cure for worfe : 
And fmce 'midft indolence, fpleen will prevail^ 
Since who do nothing elfe, are fure to rail ; 
Man fhould be fuffer'd thus to play the fool. 
To keep from hurt, as children go to fchool* 

E3 You 
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You fliould not rh^rme in fpite of nature !— True 5 
ITet fure ^tis greater trouble, if you do : 
And if 'tis Jab'ring only, men profefs. 
Who writes the hardeft, writes with m<^ fuicceis^ 

Thus for myfelf and friends, I do my part j 
Promoting doubly the pains-taking art : 
Firft to myfelf, 'tis labour to conpofe ; 
To read fiich lines^ is drudgery to thofet 

On SCRIBBLING agalnft GENIUS. 

An EPISTLE, 

By the Same. 

NO fingle rule's more frequently enjoin'd. 
Than this ; *' Obferve the bias of your mind,'^ 
However juft by every one confefs'd. 
There's not a rule more frequently tran(grefs'd; 
For mortals, to their int'reft blind, purfue 
The thing they like, not that they're fit to do. 
This Verro's fault, by frequent praifes fir*d. 
He feveral parts had try'd, in each admir'd. 
That Verro was not every way compleat, 
' Jwas long uaknown, and might have been fo yet : 

But 
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Bat maHc-inad, th' unhappy man pnrfa'd 

That only thing heav'n meant he never (hould ; 

And thus his proper road to fame negleSted, 

He's ridicuPd for that he but afFefted. 

Would men but a6l from nature's fecret call. 

Or only, where that fails, not ad at all : 

If not their fkill, they'd fliew at lead good fenfe,— 

They'd get no fame nor would they give offence* 

Not that where fome one merit is deny'd. 
Men muft be every way unqualify'd ; 
Nor hold we, like that wrong-concluding wight, 

A man can't fifli becaufe he could not write. 

View all the world around : each man defign'd 
And furnifli'd for fome fav'rite part you find. 
That, fometimes low : yet this, fo fmall a gift, 
Proves nature did not turn him quite adrift. 
The phlegmatic, dull, aukward, thick, grofs-witted. 
Have all fome clumfy work for which they're fitted. 
'Twas never known, in men a perfeft void, 

Ev'n I and T Id might be well employ'd ; 

Would we our poverty of parts furvey. 
And follow as our genius led the way. 

What then ? obedient to that turn of mind 
Should men jog on to one dull path confin'd ; 
, From that fmall circle never dare depart. 
To ftrike at large, and fnatch a grace from art ? 
At lead with care forbidden paths purfue ? 
Who quits the i^ad, ihould keep it ftill in view : 

E 4 From 
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Prom genius fome few 'fcapes may be allowed ] 
But ever keep within its neighbourhoocL 

But C r, faithlefs to his bias fee, 

With giant-iin oppofing heav'n's decree. 
Still fond where he fhould not, he blunders on 
With all that hafte fools make to be undone : 
Want of fuccefs his paffion but augments ; 
Like; eunuchs rage of love, from impotence. 

'Mongfl all the inflances of genius croil. 
The rhyming tribe are thofe who err the moH. 
Each piddling wretch who hath but common fenfe. 
Or thinks he hath, to verfe fhall make pretence : 
Why not ? 'tis their diveriion, and 'twere hard 
If men of their eilates Ihould be debarr'd. 
Thus wealth with them gives every thing beflde j 
As people worth fo much are qualify'd : , 
They've all the requifites for writing fit. 
All but that one — forae little fhare of wit. . 
Give way, ye friends, nor with fond pray'rs procee4 
To Hop the progrefs of a pen full fpeed. 
' Tis heav'n, incer.s'd by fome prodigious crime. 
Thus for mens fins determines them to rhyme. 
Bad men, no doubt ; perhaps 'tis vengeance due 
For fhrines they've plunder'd, or fome wretch they flew» 
Whatc'er it be, fure grievous is th' oiFence, 
And grievous is (heaven knows !) its recompence. 
At once in want of rhyme, and want of relt ; 
Plagues to themfelves, and to mankind a jefl : 

Seduc'd 
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Seduc'd by empty forms of falfe delight- 
Such, ia fome men, their deadly laft to write ! 
£v'q I, whofe genius feems as much forgot, 
(Mine when I write, as your's when you do not p 
Who gravely thus can others' faults condemn, 
Myfelf allowing, what I blame in them ; 
With no pretence to Photbus' aid divine. 
Nor the leaf!: int'reft in the tuneful Nine, 
With all the guilt of impotence in view, 
GrlevM for paft fins, but yet committing new 5 
Whatever the wits may fay, or wife may think^ 
Am fooling every way with pen and ink. 
When all who wifh me beft, begin t* advife, 

* That being witty, is not being wife ;] 

* That if the voice of int'reft might be heard, 

* For one who wears a gown,— would be preferred'— 1 
Incorrigibly deaf, I feign a yawn ; 

And mock their jud concluiions, ere they're drawn. 

If to my pradice, they oppos'd my theme ; 
And pointed, how I fwam againft the flream : 
With all the rancour of a bard in rage, 
I'd quote 'em half the writers of the age ; ^ 

Who in a wrath of verfe, with all their might 
Write on, howe'er unqualify'd to write# 
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The MIMIC. 



By the /Rev, Mr. Christopher Pitt ^, 

TH E Mimic's duftile features claim my lays, 
Chang'd to a thoufand fhapes^ a thoufand ways ; 
Who with variety of arts puts on 
All other perfons, and throws off* his own ; 

» Chriftophcr Pitt was the fon of a phyfichn at Blandford, and wai 
%orn in the year 1699. In 1714 he was received as a fcholar into Win- 
chefter College, where he remained until the year 17 1^) when he wad 
removed to New College, Oxford. At tliis place he continued three 
years, and was then prefented to the rectory of Fimpern in Doifeifhire. 
On receiving thia preferment he refigned his fellow ihip, but continued 
at Oxford two years longer, when he became mafter of arts. ** He then 
*' retired to his living," fays Dr. Johnfon, " a place very pleafing 
" by its fituation, and therefore likely to excite the imagination of a 
** poet ; where he palTcd the reft of his life, reverenced for his virtue, 
*' and beloved for the foftnefs of his temper and the eafmefs of his 
'* manners. Before ftrangers he had fomething of the fcholar^s timi- 
" dity or diftruft ; but when he became familiar, he was in a very high 
*' degree chearfal and entertaining. His general benevolence procured 
'* general refpeft ; and he paffed a life placid and honourable 5 neither 
" too great for the kindnefs of the low, nor too low for the no- 
'* tice of the gr«t," He died April 13, 1748, and was buried at 
Slandford. 

Whofe 
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Whofe looks well difciplin'd his will obey. 
Bloom at command, or at command decay : 
Nor blufli, my Mufe, thofe changes to impart. 
Which afk an Ovid's or Apollo's art. 

But who, Apollo, all the arts can trace. 
All the deceits of that delufivc face ? 
For lo ! in fight the various artift comes ; 
Lo ! how in beauty and in health he blooms : 
Its fmootheft charms triumphant youth fupplies. 
Laughs in his cheeks, and fparkles in his eyes* 
But fudden fee, the fcene is fnatch'd away. 
See each inverted feature in decay ; 
His mufcles all relax'd, his face o'ergrown, 
Kough and embofs'd with wrinkles not his own* 

He trails his dangling legs : the wond'ring train 
Laugh at the folemn condu£l of his cane ; 
Rapt through the fcenes of life, he drops hh prime ; 
A cripple fixty years before his time ; 
Runs in a moment all his ilages o'er. 
And fteps from four- and- twenty to four-fcore. 

Now he a venerable judge appears. 
And the long garb of lazy purple wears ; 
Like drowfy Page's ^ looks his aged frame. 
His mien, his habit, and addrefs the fame : 

^ Sir Francis Page, Judge of the King's Bench, who died in the year 
1 741. See Savage's works, vol. ii. where a very fcvcrc charaftcr is 
irawn of him. 

9 When 
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When to the focering crowd he lifps a joke. 

Puns from the law, or quibbles out of Coke j 

With fettled air, and moll judicious face. 

Nods o'er the culhion, counfel, and the cafe ;, 

Slumbers, and hears by darts the ncify train j 

Catches a period, and drops down again. 

And now his hearers in their turn to lull, 

Himfelf Hands up moft venerably dull. 

Talks of old times ; commends their loyal zeal. 

Their wholefome flatutes, difcipllne, and ale ; 

On different themes beftows one common praife. 

The Thames, the ftreets, the king, and king's highways^ 

You fee him quit the bench, and ilrait appear 
An huge old gouty counfel at the bar ; 

Bawl for his client, wrefl the torcur'd laws 

From their true fenfe, and mould them to the caufe i 

In folejnn form harangue the lift'ning crowd. 

And hem and cough emphatically loud ; 

Blell art indeed ! and glorious eloquence. 

Where empty noife fupplies the want of fenfe. 

For meaning, figns and motions he affords. 

And interjedions for the want of words. 

What Ihape to you, O Symons ^, is unknown ! 

What face, but you adopt into your own ! 

At the leaft hint, fidlitious crouds you raife. 

And multiply yourfelf ten thoufand ways ; 

c Robert Symons of £xeter college, the moft aftoni/hing mixnic of 
bU time. 

This 
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This moment, to indulge the mirthful vcm^ 
A fool's or dodor's perfon you fuflain ; 
The next refun^e yourfelf and fenfe again. 

Am I deceiv'd ? or by fome fudden flight, 
A llarch'd tab-preacher now he ftrikes the fight, 
(Quick the tran/ition, and unfeen the art !) 
Pale and entirely chang'd in every part. 
His fliorten'd vifage, and fantaftic dfefs. 
The mad fanatic to the life exprefs ; 
That fmall filk cap ; thofe puritanic hairs, 
Crop'd to the quick, and circling round his ears ;, 
That rounded face the Mimic here proclaim. 
How very different, yet how ftill the fame I 
Now he, by juft degrees, his filence breaks ; 
His frantic filence mutt'ring ere he fpeaks : 
Protraded hums the folemn farce begin. 
And groans and paufes interrupt the fcene ; 
As each in juft fucceffion comes and goes, 
Work'd to its pitch, the fpirit ftronger grows. 
And fqueezes out his eyes, and twangs his vocal nofc. 
Now quick and rapid, and in rage more loud, * 

A ftorm of nonfenfe burlls upon the crowd : 
His hand and voice proclaim the gen'ral doom. 
While this the hour-glafs fliakes, and that the room. 
On nature's ruins all his dodtrines dwell. 
And throw wide open every gate of hell. 

A thoufand other (hapes he wears with grace ; 
A thoufand more varieties of face : 
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But who, in every fhape, can count him o'er^ 

Who multiplies his perfon every hour ? 

What Mufe his flying features can purfue. 

Or keep his wand'ring countenance in view ? 

Had I a thoufand mouths, a thoufand tongues, 

A throat of brafs, and adamantine lungs^ ^ 

I could not celebrate this Proteus' fkill. 

Who ihifcs his perfon and his face at will ; 

This Proteus, who out-numbers hoils alone $ 

A crowd himfelf ; a multitude in one. 

93d SS 09 Zp OS Qj> c[p %f CP %P %S C3P hIS %P 4f s[f tiS 9^ C!P %S gn cS 

An EPISTLE from FLORENCE. 

To Thomas Ashton, Efq; Tutor to the Earl of 

Plymouth. 

Written in the Year 1740. 

i 

By the Honourable — -, 



•^TI/HEN flourlfh'd with theirflate th'ArHENi an name. 

And Learning and Politenefs wer^ the fame, 
Philofophy with gentle art refin'd 
The honeil roughnefs of th' unpraclis'd mind ; 
She call'd the latent beams of Nature forth. 
Guided their ardour, and infur'd their worth. 

She 
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She pois'd th* impetuous Warrior's vengeful icA, 
Mark'd true Ambition from deftruftive Zeal, 
Pointed what luftrc On that laurel blows. 
Which Virtue only on her fons beftows. 
Hence clement Cimqn of unfpotted fame. 
Hence Aristides' ever fav'rite name; 
Heroes, who Icnew to wield the righteous {pear. 
And guard their native tow'rs from foreign £t^t ; 
Or in firm bands of focial Peace to bind 
Their Country's good, and benefit mankind. 
She trini'd the thoughtful Statefman*s nightly oil. 
Confirmed his mind beneath an empire's toil. 
Or with him to his filent villa ftole. 
Gilded his ev'hing hours, and harmonized his foul* 

To woods and caves (he never bade retreat. 
Nor fix'd in cIoyfter*d monkeries her feat : 
No lonely prfccepts to her fons enjoin 'd, s 

Nor taught them to be men, to fhuh mankind. 
Cynics there were, an uncouth felfift race. 
Of manners foul, and boaftful of difgracc : 
Brutes, whom ho Mufe has ever lov'd to name, 
Whofe Ignominy is their only fame. 
No hoftile Trophies grace their honoured nm. 
Around their tomb no fculptur'd Virtues mount ; 
Nor tells the marble into emblenis grav'd. 
An Art difcover*d, or a City favM. 

Be this the goal to which the Briton-Peer 
Exalt his hope, and prefs his young career I 
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Be this the goal to which, my Friend, may yoct U*.-« 

With gentle (kill diredi his early view ! 

Artful the various fludies to difpenfe. 

And melt the fchoolman's jargon down to fenfc* 

See the pedantic Teacher, winking dull. 
The letter'd Tyrant of a trembling fchool ; 
Teaching by force, and proving by a frown^ 
His lifted fafces ram the leiTon down« 
From tortur'd ftrains of eloquence he drawt 
Barbaric precepts and unmeaning laws. 
By his own fenfe would Tullt's word expoundj 
And a new Vandal tramples clafllc ground. 

Perhaps a Bigot to the learned page. 
No modern cuflom can his thoughts engage ; 
His little farm by Georgic rules he ploughs^ 
And prunes by metre the luxuriant boughs. 
Still from A rat us' fphere or Marc's fignsj 
The future calm or tempefl he divines. 
And fears if the prognoflic Raven's found ] 

* Expatiating alone along the dreary round. 

What fcanty precepts I fludies how confin'd \ 
Too mean to fill your comprehenlive mind : 
Unfatisfy'd with knowing when or where 
Some Roman Bigot rais'd a Fane to Fear ; 
On what green medal Virtue dands exprefs'd. 
How Concord's pi&ur'd^ Liberty how dreis'd ; 

a St fola in iicca fecum fpatiatur arena« Vxro« 

Or 
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Ot with wife Kbn judicioufly define. 
When Pius marks the honorary coin 
Of Caracalla, or of Antonine. 

Thirfling for knowledge, but to know the right> 
Through judgment's optic guide th' illufive fight. 
To let in rays on Reafon's darkling cell. 
And Prejudice's lagging mifts difpel ; 
For this you turn the Greek and Roman page. 
Weigh the contemplative and 'a£live Sage, 
And cull fome ufeful flow'r from each heroic Age» 

Thence teach the Youth the neceffary art. 
To know the Judge's from the Critic's part ; 
Shew how ignoble is the paffion. Fear, 
And place fome patriot Roman's model near $ 
Their bright examples to his foal inftil. 
Who knew no Fear, but that of doing ill. 
Tell him, 'tis all a cant, a trifle all. 
To know the folds that from the Tot; a fall. 
The Claws' breadth, the Bulla's golden rounds 
And every leaf that every Virtue crown'd ; 
But (hew how brighter in each honeft breafl 
Than in her fhrine, the Goddefs ftood confefs'd* 

Tell him, it is not the fantaflic Boy, 
Elate with pow'r and fwell'd with frantic joy, 
'Tis not a ilaviih Senate, fawning, bafe. 
Can ilamp with honeft fame a worthlefs race ; 
Though the falfe Coin proclaim him great and wife. 
The tyrant's life ihall tell that Coin, it lies. ' 

Vol. hi. F IB^^tX 



Bat When your early Care (hall hare defign'i 
To plan the Soul and mould the waxen Mind ; 
When you ihall pour upon his tender Breafl 
Ideas that mud fland an Age's teft» 
Oh I there imprint with ftrongeft deepeH dye • 
The lovely form of Goddefs Liberty i 
For her in Senates be he trained to pleads 
For her in Battles be he taught to bleed* 
Lead him where Dover's rugged cliff refonnds 
With dafhing feas, fair Freedom's honeft bounds^ 
Point to yon azure Carr bedropp'd with gold, 
Whofe weight the necks of Gallia's fons uphold ; 
Where proudly fits an iron-fcepter'd Queen, 
And fondly triumphs o'er the proilrate fcene, 
Cry> That is Empire i fliun her baleful path» 
Her Words are Slavery, and her Touch is Death ! 
Through ^wounds and blood the Fury drives her way. 
And murthers half, to make the reft her prey. 

Thus jfpoke each Spartan matron, as (he drefs'd 
With the bright cuirafs the young foldier's breaft ; 
On the new warrior's tender-finew'd thigh. 
Girt Fear of Shame and Love of Liberty. 

Steel'd with fuch precepts^ for a caufe id good. 
What fcanty bands the Perlian hoft withilood ! 
Before the fons of Greece let Ada tell 
How Hed her ^ Monarch, how her Millions fell ! 

^ XcrxcH 

When 



Wti6n aimM tor Liberty, a Few how brave! 
How weak a Multitu4e, where each a Slave ! 
No welcome Faulchion fill'd their fainting hand. 
No Voice inrpir'd of favoarite Command : 
No Peafant fought for wealthy lands pofTefs'd, 
No fond remembrance warm'd the Parent's breaft : 
They faw their lands for royal riot groan. 
And toil'd in vain for banquets, not their own ; 
They faw their infant Race to bondage rife. 
And frequent heard \ht raviihM Virgin's cries, 
Difhonour'd but to cool a tranfient guft 
Of fome luxsiripus Satrap's barb'rous lufl. 

The greateft curfes any Age has known 
Have iflued from the Temple or the Throne $ 
Extent of ill from Kings at £r(l begins. 
Bat Priefts mud aid» andconfecrate their fins. 
The tortur'd Sabjed might be h#ard complain. 
When finking under a new weight of chain. 
Or more rebellious might perhaps repine. 
When tax'd to dowVa titled Concubine, 
But the Priefi: chriftens all a Right Divine. 

When at the altar a new Monarch kneels. 
What conjur'd awe upon the people deals ! 
The chpfen Hjt adores the precious oil. 
Meekly receives the folemn charm, and while 
The Prieft fome blefied nothings mutters o'er. 
Sucks in jthe facrcd greafe at every pore ; 
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He feems at once to fhed his mortal fkin. 
And feels Divinity transfus'd within. 
The trembling Vulgar dread the royal Nod, 
And worlhip GoVs anointed more than God. 

Such Sandlion gives the Prelate to fuch Kings ! 
$0 mifchief from thofe hallow'd fountains fprings. 
But bend your eye to yonder harrafs'd plains. 
Where King and Prieft in one united reigns ; 
Sec fair Italia mourn her holy date. 
And droop cpprefs'd beneath a papal weight : 
Where fat Celibacy ufurps the foil, 
And facred Sloth confumes the peafant's toll : 
•The holy Drones monopolize the Iky, 
And plundel" by a vow of Poverty. 
The Chriftian Caufe their lewd profeffion taints ; 
Unlearn'd, nnchafle, uncharitable Saints. 

OpprefTion tal5es Religion's h allowed name. 
And Prieft-craft knows to p^ay the fpecious game. 
Behold how each enthufiaftic fool 
Of dudlile piety, becomes their tool : 
Obferve with how much art, what fine pretencOj 
They hallow Foppery and combat Senfe. 

Some hoary Hypocrite, grown old in fin, 
Whofe thought of heav'n with his laft hours. begin> . 
Counting a chaplet with a bigot care. 
And mumbling fomewhat 'twixt a charm and prayV, 
Hugs a dawb'd image of his injured Lotd, : 

And fqueezes out on the dull idol-board 

A fore* 



A fore-eyM gum of te^s; the^nnclfGrcw' ' «' 

With cunni^g:-Jtyy^ the fond rep^ixt^nce view» . - 

Pronounce Him blefs'd^ bis miracles proclaim. 

Teach the flight crowfi t' .adore his Jiallow'd name, 

Exalt his praife abovcf the Saints of old. 

And coin his finking confcience into Gold. - - 

Or when fome PoAtifF with jmperi&^s* band ,• 
Sends forth his edidt to*^exf:iik the land^ 
The tortur'd Hind .^aV^illingly obeys, . 
And mutters curies a£" his mite h« pays ! 
The fubtle Prieft th' invidious, name forbears, 

Afks it for holy ufe -or venal pray'rs ; • ■■ - 

Exhibits all their trumpery to fal€> . . 

A bone, a mouldy morfe[, pr« a nail : - . ."V 

Th' idolatrous Devout adore the fhow. 
And in full flreams the molten oiPrings flow^ 

No pagan obje^, nothing too prpfane, i 

To aid the Romifh zeal for Chriftian gain. 
Each Temple with new weight of idols nods. 
And borrow'd Altars fmoke toother Gods, 
Pro'metheus' Vul;ure Matthew's Eagle proves; . ^, 
And heav'nly Cherubs fprout from beach.en Loves ; 
y^ung Ganymede a wiaged Angel Hands 
By holy Luke, and di£lates Cod's commands : 
^ Apollo, though degraded. Hill can blefs, .... 

Rewarded with a Sainthood, and an S. 

c St. ApoUos. 
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Ftch convert Godhead is apoftolixM, 
And Jove himfclf by ** Pbtbr's nitoie bapflkM^ 
AsTARTB fliines in Jewiih MAHt's hnt. 
Still Queen of heav'n, another and the fame* 

While the proud Prieft the facred Tyrant reigns 
Of empty cities and diipeopled plains. 
Where fetter'd Nature is forbid to rove 
In the free commerce of produdive Love : 
Behold imprifon'd with' her barren kind. 
In gloomy cells the votive Maid confined ; 
Faint flreams of blood, by long dagnation weak. 
Scarce tinge the fading damaik of her cheek ; 
In vain ihe pines, the holy Faith withftands. 
What Nature dilates and what God commands : 
But if fome fanguine He, fome Infty Prieft 
Of jollier morals tafte the tempting feaft. 
From the ilrong grafp if fome poor babe arife. 
Unwelcome, unindear'd, it inflant dies ; 
Or poifons blafting foon the hafty joy, 
Th* imperfed feeds of infant life deftroy. 

Fair Modcily, thou virgin tender ey*d. 
From thee the Mufe the groffer ads muft hide« 
Nor the dark cloifter*s myftic rites difplay. 
Whence numerous brawny Monkhoods wafte away« 
And unprolific, though forfworn, decay. 

d At St. Peter*s an ol^ ftatue of Jupiter it turned into one of 

St. Peter, 

BaiTAimiA 



Britannia fmilingy views her golden plains 
From mitred bondage free and papal chains ; 
Her jocund Sons pafs each onburthen'd day 
Securely quiet, innocently gay : 
Lords of thtmielves the happy Ruftici fing^ 
Each of his little tenement the King. 
Twice did ufurping Rome extend her hand^ 
To reinflave the new-deliver'd land ; 
Twice were her fable bands to battle warm'd. 
With pardons, bulls, and-texts, and murthers arm'd; 
* With Peter's fword and Michael's lance were fent» 
And whate'er flores 'fiipply'd the Church's armament* 
Twice did the gallant Albion race repel 
The Jefttit legions to the gates of hell ; 
Or whate'er Angel, friend to Britain, took 
Or WiLLiAUf's or Eliza's guardian look. 

Arife, young Peer ! ihine forth in fuch a caufe ! 
Who draws the fword for Freedom, juftly draws* 
Refled how dearly was that Freedom bought; 
For that, how oft your anceftors have fought ; , 

Through the long feries of our princes down. 
How wrench'd fome right from each too potent Crown* 

See abje£l Jo hi/, that vadal-Monarch, fee ! 
Bow down the royal neck, and crouch the fupple knee ! 

* Addit & Herculeos Arcus Haftamque Minervap, 
Qsicquid babent telonim armJuncnUrU Coeli. Juv. 

F 4 OVw^ 
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Oh! proftitation of imperial State! 
To a vile Romifh Prieft's vile ^ Delegate. 
Him the bold Barons fcorning to obey^ 
And be the fubjeds of a fubje£l fway ; 
Heroes whofe names to lateft fame (hall ibine^ 
Aw'd by no vifions of a Right Divine, 
That bond by eaftern Politicians wrought^ . . 
Which ours have learnt, and Rabbi Dodors taaght^ 
To ftraiter banks reftrain'd the Royal Will, 
That great prerogative of doing ill. 

To lace example an,d. experience dead,. 
See ^Hblkky in his Father's footileps tread.; ,* 
Too young to govern, immature to pow*r, ^; 

His early follies haunt his lateft hour. 
His nobles injured, and his realms oppreis'd. 
No violated Senate's wrongs redrefs'd. 
His hoary age finks in the feeble wane 
Of an inglorious, flighted, tedious reign. 

The Mufe too long with idle glories fed. 
And train'd to trumpet o'er the warlike dead. 
The wanton fain on giddy plumes would foar. 
To Gallic Loire and Jordan's humbled fliore ; 
Again would teach the S^acen and Gaul, 
At ^ Edward's and at * Henry's name to fall ; 

f The Pope's Nuncio, 
g Henry III. 
^ Edward I. and IIIi 
i Henry V, 

Romantic 
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Romantic heroes { prodigal of blood ; 
What numbers ftain'd each iil-difputed flood 1 
Tools to a Clergy !: warring but to fekft 
With ipoils of provinces each pamper'd Prieft. 
Be dumb, fond Maid ; thy facred ink nor (pill 
On fpecious Tyrant?, popularly iH ;; 
Nor be thy comely locks with Rt>fe8 tlight 
Of either vi6lor colour. Red or White* 

Foird the a£affin- ^ King, in union bl^w 
The blended flow'rs on feventh Hsnut^s brow. 
Peace lights again on the forfaken ftrand. 
And baniih'd PJenty re-afl*ames the land* . 
No nodding creft the crouching infant ftights» - 
No clarion rudely breaks the bride's delights $ 
Repoiing fabres feek their ancient place 
To bridle round, a gaping^ GoroOh^s face. 
The wearied arms grotefquely deck the waU» > 
^nd tatter'd trophies fret the Royal ^ halK 
Pat Peace in vain on the blood-fatten'd plain* 
From her exuberant horn her treafures rains : 
She deals her-gifts ; but in an ufelefs hoar« 
To glut the iron hand of griping PoW*r: 
Such Lancaster, whom harrafs'd Britain faw« \ 
Maik'd in the garb of antiquated Law : 

k Richard III. 

1 Medufa*8 head in the armory at the Tdwtr. 

•» Weilminfter-hall. 
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Romantic Heroes^ prodigal oF blood ; 
What numbers ftatn'd each ilNdirputed floodl 
Tools to a Clergy ! waning bat to fitaft 
With fpoili of provinces each pimper'd Frieft. 
Be dumb, fond Maid ; tby facred ink nor fpill 
On fpecions Tyrants, popnlarly ill ; 
^or be thy comely locks wiib Rofes digkt 
Of either viflor colour. Red or White. 

Foil'd [he aflaffin' ^ King, in anion blow 
The blended flow'rs on fcvcnth Hemrt'i brow. 
Peace lights again on the forfakea firand. 
And banifh'd Plenty re-ajTanics the land. 
No nodding crell the croaching infant irighti. 
No clarion rudely breaks the bride's delights ; 
Repofing fabres feek their ancient place 
To brillle round a gaping ' GotooM** face. 
The wearied arms grotcfquely deck the wall, 
And tatter'd trophies fret the Royal ■ lutlL, 
Put Peace in vain on the blood-fattea'd plaiaa 
from her exuberant bora her treafnies rains : 
She dcaU her gifts ; but in an ufelefs hour. 
To gloi the ioai b and of griping Pow'rt 

Mrhom harraf&'d Briuij ftw, \ 
I- 
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More politic thin wife, more wife than b<at : 
A legiflator to enflave the ftate i : ^ 

Coolly malicious ; by defign a knave : 
More mean than fiLUe» ambitious more than brare ; 
Attach'd to Intereft*a more than Hononif s call ; 
More ftridt than juil« more covetons than alL 

Not fo the Reireller profufe^ his " 8ou» 
Hia contrail courfe of tyranny begun i : -^ 

Robttft of limb^ and fiufli'd with florid grace. 
Strength nerved hit youth, and fqoar'd his jovial face* >' 
To feats of arms and carpet-combats prone. 
In either field the vigorous monarch flione : 
Mark'd out£>r riot caoh Inxurious dajr •' 

In tournaments gnd baoqaets danc'd away* ' '1 

But ihifc the fcencand ▼iew what flaoghters ftai* 
Each frantic period l^ his barb'rons reign ; 
A Tyrant to tho'people whom he niM, 
By tirtrj potentate he dealt with, fixd^d ; ' 

Sold by one^ midiHerj to all unjoft ; 
Sway'd by each di^te of diftemper'd !uft i 
Changing each worfliip that controul'd the bent 
Of his adult'rous wiU, and lewd intent i 
Big in unwieldy roajeRy and pride. 
And fmearM with Queens and Martyrs bipod. He dy'd. 

« Henry Vlll. 

• Carainal Wolfey. 

Paft 
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Pafs we tlie pioiit ' Yoaih too fliglitly ktn ; 

The murd'roos seal of a weak Ronifli ^ Qntcii : 

Nor with faint pencil, impotently Taiii^ 

Shadow the glories of Eliza's reign. 

Who's ftill too great, though ibme few faiths Ihe hMi^ 

To catalogue with all Ihofe Royal bad* 

Arife, great Jambs ! thy cooHe of wiidoiQ run I 

Image of David's pfailoibphic Son ! 

He comes ! on ^ther hand in feemly ftate. 

Knowledge and Peace, his fondled handmaios, wait | 

Obfcurely learn'd, elaborately dull. 

Of quibbling cant and grace fanatic falh 

Thron'd in full fenate, on hit pedant tongue, 
Thefe for fix hours each weighty morning hungi 
For thefe each ftring of royal pow'r he ftrain'd* 
For thefe he fold wkiate'er Elisa gain'di 
Fpr thefe he fquanderM every prudent fbot% 
The frugal Princefs had referv'd before. 
On penfion'd fycophanu and garter'd boya^ 
Tools of his will, and minions of his joys. 
For thefe he let his beggar'd ' daughter roam | 
Bubbled, for thefe, by Spaniih art at home ^ 
For thefe, to fum the bleffings of his Veiga, 
Poiibn'd one fon * and t'other fent to Spain. 

f Edward VI. 
^Mar)r. 

r Queen of Bohemia. 

• PfiAce Henry, and Chariot l« 
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Retire, ftriA Miife» aad tky inpartii! 
In pity fpare oft CHA«its*s Urrding hank ^ 
Or all his faults in bUckeft aoccs tnutilatB 
1*0 tombs where rot the aatbors of kb 6ce ; 
To l\iftfalHsKaiiTTA*s Romiib lhade» 
Let all bu a:U of lawlcfs pow> be laid ; 
Or to the < Prieft. nore Romifli Sail than ber $ 
And whoever made his gentle virtues eir. 

On the next ^ Prittce* expeird bis aadre lami. 
In vain AMi^on laid her iron band ; 
Fortune, or fair or frowning, on bis (bal 
Could ftamp no virtae, and no vice cvnaoal : 
Honour, or naoraU, gratitude or trcib. 
Nor learned his ripened age> nor knew bis yoacb ; 
The care of Nations icA to whores or cbance^ 
PIund*rer of Britain, penfioner of Fnnoe s 
Free to bufbont, to miaifiers deny'd. 
He liv'd an aiheitl, and a bigot d/d. ^ 

The reins of Empire, or le&gft'd or ftoie» .) 

Are traded next to J amks-'s weak cc^arod % 
Him, meditating to fabvert the ia»^. 
His Hero "^ Son in Freedom's beiareou? caatla 
Rofe to chaAife : ' unbappv ftill \ howeVr 
PoAerity the gallant a&ion bear* 

< Arthb'ftiop Laud. 

• Chirk* II. 

w Will am III. 

*- lalcUz utcum^ue fczcs: n UQ* m:<ora I Titfe. 
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. ThvLB have I try'd of Kings and Prieib to fin;. 
And all the ills that from their vices fpring ; 
While vidor George thunders o'er either Spaiiit 
Revenges Britain and aiferts the Main ; 
To ^ willing Indians deals our equal laws^ 
And from his Country's voice affeds applauie t 
' What time fair Florence on her peaceful ihorCp 
Free fi-om the din of war and battle's roar» 
Has lap'd me trifler in inglorious eaie. 
Modelling precepts that may ierve and pleafe ; 
Yours is the tafk-* and glorious is the plan^ 
To build the Free» the SenHble^ Good Man« 



VolcBtes 



Per pvpolos dat jura viamque afFddUt Olympo. ViJi«« 

s lUo Virgilium me tempore dulcis alebat 
Earthenope^ ftudiis florentett igaobilis otT* Vit«« 
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The B E A U T I E S. 

An EPISTLE to Mr. Eckardt the PAkNTBa ' 

By the Same. 

DEfpondiDg artift^ talk no molv 
Of Beauties of the days of yort» 
'Of Goddefles renown'd in Greece, 
And Zbuxis* conkpoiition^piece. 
Where every nymph that could at moft 
Some iingle grace or feature boafl, 
" Contributed her favourite charm 
To perfeft the ideal form. 
*Twas Cynthia's brow, *twras Lbsbia's eye, 
*Twas Cloe's cheeks* vermilion dye j 
Roxana lent the noble air, 
Diiheveird flow'd Aspasia's hair^ 
And Cupid much too fondly'prefs'd 
His mimic mother Thais' bread. 
Antiquity, how poor thy ufc ! 
A fingl6 Venus to produce ! 
Friend Eckardt, ancient (lory quit^ 
Nor mind whatever Pliny writ ; 
Felibien and Frefnoy declaim. 
Who talk of Raphael's matchlefs fame^ 

7 Of 



t 05 1 

Of Titian's tints^ Corregio's grftcej 
And Carlo's each Madonna face, - 
As if no Beauties now were made» 
Bat Nature had forgot her trade. 
'Twas Beauty guided Raphael's line 
From heavenly Women, Hyl'd divine ; 
They warm'd old Titian's fancy too^ 
And what he could not tafle he drew : 
Think you Devotion warm'd his breaft 
When Carlo with fuch looks expre(s'd 
His virgins* that her vot'ries feel 
Emotions— -not, I'm fure* of zeal ? 
In Britain's ifle obferve the Fair^ 
And curious choofe your models there ; 
Such patterns as (hall raife your name 
To rival fweet Corregio's fame : 
Each fingle piece ihall be a teft. 
And Zeuxis' patchwork be a jeft ; 
Who ranfack'd Greece, and call'd the ago 
To bring one Goddefs on the ftage : 
On your each canvals we'lLadmire 
The charms of the whole heav'nly choir* 

Majeflic Juno ihall be (een 
In * Hahvey'i glorious aweful mien. 
Where ^ Fitzroy moves, refplendent Fair ^ 
So warm her bloom^ fublime her air ; 

^^ MiA HanFty, afterwards Mt%. Phipps ; ihe died about the fUt 

753- 
* Lady Garoliae Fitfroy, iacc cpttAtefi 9f H«rniifttei> 
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Oh ! proftittttion of imperial State ! 
To a vile Romiih Prieft's vile ^ Delegate. 
Him the bold Barons fcorning to obey. 
And be the fubjeds of a fubjedl fway j 
Heroes whofe names to lateft fame ihall ihine^ 

Aw'd by no vifions of a Right Divine, 

■ • 

That bond by eaftern Politicians wrought, .... 
Which ours have learnt, and Rabbi Do^rs taaght^ 
To flraiter banks reftrain'd the Royal Will, 
That great prerogative of doing ill. 

To la^e example and. experience dead. 
See s Henry in his Father's fbotfteps tread< ,* :, 

Too young to govern, immature to pow*r, i. "'. 

His early follies haunt his lateft hour. . '/ 

His nobles injured, and his realms oppreis'd. 
No violated Senate's wrongs redrefs'd. 
His hoary age (inks in the feeble wane 
Of an inglorious, flighted, tedious reign. 

The Mufe too long with idle glories fed. 
And train'd to trumpet o'er the warlike dead. 
The wanton fain on giddy plumes would foar. 
To Gallic Loire and Jordan's humbled fliore ; 
Again would teach the S^acen and Gaul, 
At ^ Edward's and at ^ Henry's name to fall ; 

f The Pope's Nvncio. 
g Henry III. 
b Edward I. and III. 
i Henry V, 

Romantic 
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Romantic heroes { prodigal of blood ; 
What numbers flain'd each ill-difpated flood ! 
Tools to a Clergy !: warring bot to fekft 
With fpoils of provinces each pamper'd Prieft. 
Be dumb^ fond Maid; thy facred ink nor ipill 
On fpeciousTyrants, popularly ill ^ 
Nor be thy comely locks with Roles -di^tt 
Of either yidor colour. Red or White. 

Foil'd the aflaffin'^ King* in union bl^ 
The blended £ow'rs on feventh Herat's brow. 
Peace lights again on the forfaken ilraiid^ 
And baniih'd PJenty re<-airames the land. . 
No nodding crefl the crouching infant Alghts^ ' 
No clarion rudely breaks the bride's delights $ 
Repoiing fifcbres feek their ancient place 
To brittle round a gaping ' GoROOif^s face. 
The wearied arms grotefquely deck the waU# > 
And tatter'd trophies fret the Royal ^ halK 
Put Peace in vain on the blood-fattenM plaint 
From her exuberant horn her treafures rains : 
She deals her-gifts ; but in an ufelefs hour. 
To glut the iron hand of griping Ppw'ri 
Such Lancaster^ whom harrafsM Britain faw« \ 
Maik'd in the garb of antiquated Law : 

k Richard III. 

1 Medufa's head in the armory at Uic Towtr, 

« Weilminftcr-hall. 
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More politic than wifty more wife than ptzt i 
A legiilator to enflave the ftate ) : ». 

Coolly malicioot ;: by drfig^n a knave : 
More mean than Blh, ^u&bitious more than brare ; 
Attached to Intereft'a more than Hononr?s call ; 
More ftriSt than juft« more covetons than alL 

Not fo the Reveller profafe, his " Sou, 
His contraft courfe of tyranny began ; 
Robttft of limbf and flufli'd with florid grace. 
Strength nenr'd hit yoo.th» and fqoac'd his jovial face* i 
To feats of arms aiul carpet-combats prone, 
la either field the vig^roos monarch flione : 
Mark'd oat£>r riot each Ifixuriovs dzy 
In toornamonts gnd battqoets danc'd away* 
But ihifc the rcene!^'mn4 ▼iew what laughters ftaift 
Each frantic peri<>d (xf his barb'roos reign { 
A Tyrant to tbe'peo|)le whom he tuVi, 
By every potentate he dealt with, fbd'd; 
Sold by one^^ mitiider, to all onjoft ; 
Sway'd by each didUte of diftemper'd Inft | 
Changing each worfhip that controul'd the bent 
Of his adukVoas WiH^ and lewd intenti 
Big in unwieldy majefty and pride. 
And fmearM with Queens and Mattjrs bipod. He dy*d. 

« Henry Vlll. 

• Cardinal Wolfey. 
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Pafs we tlie piodi f Yooth too iBglitly ken ; 
The murd'roos seal of a weak Romifli ^ Qutea : 
Nor with faiat pencil, itnpotently vaiii^ 
Shadow the glories of Eliza's reign. 
Who's ftill too great, though fome few fashs flie hMi^ 
To catalogue with all Ihofe Royal' bad. 

Arife, great Jambs ! thy coorie of wifiiom ran 1 
Image of David's pbiloiii^hic Son ! 
He comes ! on either hand in feemly ftate. 
Knowledge and Peace^ his fondled handmaios, wait | 
Obfcurely learn'd, elaborately dull. 
Of quibbling cant and grace fanatic full* 
Thron'd in full fenate, on hit pedant tongue, 
Thefe for fix hours each weighty monriog hungi 
For thefe each ftrmg -of royal pow'r he ^ain'd* 
For thefe he fold wkstte'er Elisa gain'df 
Fpr thefe he fquanderM every prudent ftart 
The frugal Princefs had referv^d before. 
On penfion'd fycophants and garter'd boysy 
Tools of his will, and minions of his joys. 
For thefe he let his beggar'd ' daughter roam | 
Bubbled, for thefe, by Sj^anifh art at home | 
For thefe, to fum the bleffings of his t<eign, 
poiibn'd one fon ' and t'other fent to Spain. 

P Edward VT. 

H Mary. 

r Qaeen of Bohemia. 

• Plince Heniy, and Cliarittt 1« 
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Retire, ftrid Mafe^ and thy iniptrtia! rerfe 
Id pity fpare oft Charles's bleeding herfe ^ 
Or all his faults ia blackeft notes tranflate 
To tombs where rot the aathors of his fate ; 
To lttft£nMiENAiBTTA*s Romifh ihade. 
Let all his adls of lawlefs pow'r be laid ; 
Or to the ' Prieft, more Romifh ftill than her ^ 
And whoe'er made his gentle virtnes err* 

On the next ^ Prikce, expell'd his native land!> 
In vaioiA^lidion laid her iron hand ; 
Fortune, or fair or frowning, on his foul 
Could damp no virtiie, and no vice controul : 
Honour, or morarlsj gratitude or truth. 
Nor learn'd his ripenMage^ nor knew his youth ; 
The care of Nations left .to whores or chance, ; 

Pluttd'rer of Britain,, penfioner. of France ; - - i 

Free to buffoons^ to minifters deny'd, - I 

He liv'd an atheid, and a bigot dy*d. * i* 

The reins of Empire, or refign'd or ftolc, . j 

Are traded next to James's weak controul ; ' ^ 
Him, meditating to fubve^t the laws. 
His Hero ^ Spn in Freedom's beauteous caufo. 
Rofe tochailife : '. unhappy Hill ! howe'er 
Poilerity the g^Ua^t adipp bear, : 

^ Archbifhop Laud. 

« Charlc? II. 

w William III. 

X. Infciix utcymque fcrent ea faOa minorei! Vita, 

Thus 
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. Thus have I try'd of Kin^s and Prl^ib to fin;. 
And all the ills that from their vices fpring ; 
While vidor George thunders o'er either Spaiot 
Revenges Britain and aiferts the Main ; 
To ^ willing Indians deals our equal laws^ 
And from his Conntry^s' voice affeds applauie t 
» What time fair Florence on her peaceful fhore^ 
Free from the din of war and battle's roar. 
Has lap'd me trifler in inglonous eaie. 
Modelling precepts that may ierve and pleafe ; 
Yours is the tafk—- and glorious is the plan. 
To build the Free, the Seniible^ Good Man« 



VolcBtes 



Per pvpolos.dat jura viamque afFddUt Olympo, Vui«« 

s lUo Virgilium me tempore dulcis alebat 
Earthenope^ ftudiis florentem igaobilis oti* Tit«« 
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The BEAUTIES. 

An EPISTLE to Mr. Eckarbt the FMaTsa ' 

By the Saae. 

DBfpondiog artift, talk no aioie 
Of Beasdes of the days of yort» 
'Of Goddefles lenovraM in Gitece^ 
And Zbuxis* compofitioo-piece. 
Where every nymph that could at moft 
Some fingle grace or feature boaft^ 
^ Contributed her favourite charm 
To perfed the ideal form. 
*Twas Cynthia's brow, 'twas Lbsbia's eye, 
•Twas Clob's cheeks' vermilion dye j 
RoxANA lent the noble air, 
Diiheveird flow'd Asfasia's hair. 
And Cupid much too fondly prefs'd 
His mimic mother Thais' breaiU 
Antiquity, how poor thy ufc ! 
A fingle Venus to produce I 
Friend Eckardt, ancient (lory quit^ 
Nor mind whatever Pliny writ ; 
Felibien and Frefnoy declaim, 

Ik of Raphael's matchlefs fame^ 

7 Of 
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Of Titian's tlnts^ Corregio's grtce> 
And Carlo's eadi Madonna ^ce. 
As if no Beaades now were made^ 
Bat Nature had forgot her trade. 
'Twas Beauty guided Raphael's line 
From heavenly Women, ftyl'd divine ; 
They warm'd old Titian's fancy too. 
And what he could not tafte he drew : 
Think you Devotion warm'd his breaft 
When Carlo with fuch looks expre(s'd 
His virgins, that her vot'ries feel 
Emotions— -not, I'm fure, of zeal f 
In Britain's ifle obferve the Fair^ 
And curious choofe your models there ; 
Such patterns as (hall raiie your name 
To rival fweet Corregio's fame : 
Each (ingle piece (hall be a teft. 
And Zeuxis' patchwork be a jeft ; 
Who ranfack'd Greece, and call'd the ago 
To bring one Goddefs on the ftage : 
On your each canvais we'll admire 
The charms of the whole heav'nly choir* 

MajefUc Juno (hall be (een 
In * HAavEY'f glorious aweful mien. 
Where *» Fitzroy moves, refplendent Fair ^ 
So warm her bloom^ fublime her air ; 

•^ Miif Harvey, afterwaxds Mt%, Phipps ; ihe died aboidf the jut 

*753- 
* Lady GaroUae Fitsroyi iacc «9ttOtcfi 9f H*inii^tei> 
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Her ebon trefles^ fortn'd to grace» 

And heighten while they (hade her hte t 

Such troops of martial youth around. 

Who court the hand that gives the wound ; 

»Tis Pallas, Pallas ftands confefs'd. 

Though ^ Stanhope's more than Paris blefs'd* 

So** Cleveland (hown in warlike pride. 

By Lely's pencil deify'd : 

So ^ Grafton, matchlefs dame, command* 

The faireft Work of Kneller*s hands : 

The blood that warm'd each amorous court. 

In veins as' rich ftill loves to fport : 

And George's age beholds reftor'd. 

What William boaded, Charles ador'd. 

For Venufes the Trojan ne'er 
Was half To puzzled to declare : . 

Ten Queens of Beauty, fure I fee ! \ 

Yet fure the true is ^ Emily : 
Such majefty of youth and air. 
Yet xnodefl as the village fair : 
Attrading all, indulging none. 
Her beauty like the glorious Sua 

c Lord Pererfham, afterwards earl of Harnfigtom 
< The Duchcfs of ClcTcland like Pallas, among the beauties at Wmdfor. 
« The Duchcfs of Grafton, among the beauties of Hampton Ccurt* 
f Lady Emily Lenox, Duchefs of Leiiifter. 

ThronT! 
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Thron'd eminently bright above» 
Impartial warms the worFd to love* 

In fmiling b Capel's beauteous look 
Rich Autumn's Goddefs is miflook^ 
With poppies and with fpiky corn, 
EckardCy her nut-brown curls adorn ; 
And by her fide, in decent line. 
Place charming ^ Berkley, Proferpine» 
Mild as a fumnier Tea, ferene, ^ 
In dimpled beauty, next be {ttn, 
^ Aylesbury like hoary NeptUne's Qdeen. 

With her the 1ight-diipen£ng Fair, 
Whofe beauty gilds the morning air^ 
And bright as her attendant fun. 
The new Aurora, ^ LYTTLETOifi 
Such ^ Guido's pencil beauty-tip'd. 
And in ethereal colours dip'd. 
In meafur'd dance to tuneful fong 
Drew the fweet Goddefs^ as along 
Heaven's azure 'neath thdr light feet fpread. 
The buxom Hours ihe faireft led. 



t Lidy Mary Capelj afterwards married to admiraJ t^orbes« 
^ Countefs of Berkley, fince married to earl'Ntigent. 
1 Cpuftters of Ayleibury, fince married to Henry Seypiour Con« 
way, efq, 

^ Mrs. Lyttleton. See vol. ii. p. 86* 

I Guido's Aurora, in the Refpigliori palace at Rome* 

■ VoL.m. G Thft 
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The crefcent en her brow difplay'd. 
In carls of lovelieft brownr inlaid^ 
With every charm to rule the night. 
Like Dian, ^ Strafford woos the fight ; 
The eafy (hape, the piercing eye. 
The ihowy bofom*8 purity, . 
The uoafFe^d gentle phraie 
Of native wit in all fht fays ; 
Eckardt, for thefe thy art't tocx faint ; 
You may admire, but cannot paunc. 

How Hebe imird, what bloom divine' 
On the young Goddefs lovM to ihine. 
From '^ Carfbntbr we guefs, or iee, 
AU-beauteous ® Manners, beam from thea; 
How pretty FIoPt> wanton maid. 
By Zephyr woo^d in noon-'tide fhade. 
With rofy hand co^etly throwing 
Panfies, beneath her fweet touch blowing f 
How blithe ihe look'd let p Fanny tell f 
Let Zephyr own if half fo well* 

Another ^ Goddefs of the year. 
Fair Queen of Summer, fee, s^pear ^ 

•1 Counters of Strafford. 

n Mi/s Carpenter, fince countefs of Sgremont, now married tb Coaat 
Bruhl. 
• Mifs Manners. P Mi6 Fanny Maccanntjr fince Mn. GreviUfb 
% Pomona* 

H«r 
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Her dDburn locks with fruitage crowtiM^ 
Her panting boibm loofely bound. 
Ethereal beauty in her hcc. 
Rather the beauties of her race, 
"Whence every Goddefs, envy fmit, 
Mttft own each Stonehoufe meets in ' Pitt» 

Exhaufted all the heav'nly train. 
How many Mortals yet remain, 
Whofe eyes ihall try your penciFs art. 
And in my numbers claim a part 1 
Our fifter Mufes muft defcribe 
' Chuolbigr, or name her of the tribe i 
And ^Juliana with the Nine 
Shall aid the melancholy line. 
To weep her deai; ^ Refqmblance gone, 
"Where all the(e beauties met in One, 
Sad fate of beauty ! more I fee, 
Afilidted, lovely family ! 
Two beauteous Nymphs, here. Painter, place. 
Lamenting o'er their ^ fifler Grace ; 
* One, matron*>like, with fober grief^ 
Scarce gives her pious fighs relief^ 



» Mifi Atkini, BOW Mrs. Pitt. 

• Mifs Chadleighy now countefs of Brii^ol. 

t L. Juliana Farmor, fince lady Juliana Pena. 

« L. Sophia Farmor, countefs of Granville. She dlccl in X74^« 

▼ Mill Miry Svelya* > Mn<{BoeBt, 

G 2 ^\)^% 
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While y t* otl^er lovely Maid appeairt 
In all the meltiDg powV of tears ; 
The fofcefl form, the.gentleft grace« 
The fweeteft harmony of face ; 
Her fnowy limbs, and artlefs more 
Contending with the Queen of Love, 
Whilfl baftiful Beauty fhuns the prize. 
Which Emily might yield to Evelyn's eyes^ 

^^ SS "■ go ^2 gp 29 gj ^2 an OS ^3 ir» ^2 ^2 ^2 ■" ^2 S9 J^ J^ gp 

EPILOGUE to Tamerlane. 
On the Suppreffion of the Rebellion. 

Spoken by Mrs. Pritchatd, in the Charader of the Comic 

MusB> Nov. 4, 1746. 

By the Same. 

BRITONS, once more in annnfal joy we mttx^ 
This genial night in Freedom's fav'rite feat : 
And o'er the * two great empires dill I reign 
Of Covent-Garden, and of Drury'Lane. 

7 Mrs. Elizabeth Evelyn^ iince Mrs. Bathurft. 

u 

a The two great empires of the world I know, 
This of Pcrui and that of Mexico. Indian Emperor... 

But 



[ lOI ] 

But ah ; what cIouJs o'er all our realms impended ! 
Our ruin artle(s prodigies portended. 
Chains^ real chains, cur Heroeis had in view. 
And fcenes of mimic dungeons chang'd to true. 
An equal fate the Stage and Britain dreaded. 
Had Rome's young miffionary Spark fucceeded. 
But Law3 and Liberties are trifling treafures : 
He threaten 'd that grave property, your Pleafures* 

For me, an idle Mufe, I ne'er diflemblcd 
My fears ; but eHr'n my tragic fitter trembled : 
O'er all her fons Ihe caft her mournftil eyes^ 
And heav'd her breafl more than dramatic fighs ; 
To eyes well-tutor'd in the trade of grief. 
She rais'd a fmall and well-lac'd handkerchief ; 
And then with decent paufe — ^and accent broke. 
Her bufkin'd progeny the Dame befpoke : 
*' Ah ! Sons, ^ our dawn is over-caft, and all 
*' Theatric glories nodding to their fall ; 
*' From foreign realms a bloody Chief is come, 
** Big with the work of Slav'ry and of Rome, 
•* A general ruin on his fword he wears, 
** Fatal alike to Audience and to Play'rs, 
•* For ah ! my Sons, what freedom for the Stage, 
«' When Bigotry with Senfe fhall battle wage ? • 

^ The dawn h over-caft, the morning lours. 
And heavily in clouds brings on the day. 
The great, th* important day, big with the £itf 
Of Cato aad of ^mf • Cato. 

G 3 " Wlw© 



** When monldfli Laureau oxily wear the bays^ 

^' c Inquifitors Lord Charoberluns of plays ? 

*^ Plays ihall be da^in'd that 'fcape the Critic's nm, 

•' For Priefts are ftill worfe Tyrants to the Stage. 

** Cato, receiy'd by audiences fo gracioas, 

<' Shall find ten Cxfars in one St. Ignatius : 

** And god-like Brutns here (ball meet again 

** His evil Genias in a Capochin. 

♦• For herefy the fav'ritcs of the pit 

<* Muft burn« and excommunicated wit ; 

U And at one ftake we ihall behold empire 

'f My Anna Bullen« and the Spaniib Fryar. 

" Ev'n ^ Tamerlane, whofe fainted name appears 
** Red.letter*d in the calendar of play'rs, 
'' Oft as thefe feftal rites attend the mom 
** Of Liberty reilor'dand Wit|.iAM born— 
** Bat at That Name, what tranfports flood my eyes f 
** What golden vifion's this I fee arife f 
f^ What Youth is he with comelieft conqueft crown'd, 
** His warlike brow with full-blown laurels bound i 
*' What wreaths are thpfe tbat Vid'ry dares to join, 
*' And blend with trophies of my fav'rite Boyn f 
f Oh ! if the Mufe can happy aught prefage 
«' Of new delivVance to the State and St^ge ; 



c Gibber preside Lord Chtncellor of Plafv. Pork* 

* Tamerlane is always afied on tbe 4AI1 and 5th of Nf Ycmbtr^ tho 
VLimiverftiiei of King WiUxaa^s birth aad laadiflf. 

"If 
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if not untaught, the charaders to fpeU "^ 

Of all who Iwavcly fight or conquer well ; 

^ Thou (halt be William — like the Laft defiga'd 

The tyrant's fcourge; and bleffing of mankind ; 

Born civil tumult and blind zeal to quell. 

That teaches happy fubjeds to rebel. 

Naflau hioTelf but half oar vows &all fhare^ 

Divide our incenfe and divide our pray'r ; 

And oft as Tamerlane fiiall lend his fame 

To /hadow his, thy rival Star ihall claim 

^ Th' ambiguous laurel and die double name/' 

c Tu Marcellus eris« Viko. 

/ Conditor XJiados cantabittir aCque Maroaij 
ifd^onl dobiaxn facleatia canmiia palihatt* Jvv* 
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The ENTHUSIAST: 

; • . . . • ■ 

OR THE 

LOVER of NATURE. 
A POEM. 

By the Rev. Dr. Joseph W^rtojj. 

Written in 1740. . 
Run -^ero barbaroqui latatur. Ma 9.TI al • 



Vt tnihi de*vio 



RupiSt li vacuum nemus 

Mirari libit / Ho race* 

YE grccn-rob'd Dryads, oft* at du(ky eye 
By wondering (hepherds feen» to forefls brown. 
To unfrequented mead^^ ai^d pathlefs wilds. 
Lead me from gardens de(;lc'4 with art's vain pomp^b ' 
Can gilt alcoves, can marble- mimic gods. 
Parterres embroider'd, obelifks, and urns 
Of high relief; can the long, fpreading lake. 
Or villa leflening to the fight ; can Stow, 
With all her Attic fanes, fuch raptures raife. 
As the thrufh-haunted copfe, where lightly leaps 
The fearful fawn the rotling leaves along, 

A«d 



t »05 ] 

« 

And the briik fquirrel fports from bough to bongfa^ 
While from: an hollow oak, whofe naked roots, 
O'erhang a penfive rill, the bufy bees 
Hum drowfy lullabies ? The bards of old. 
Fair Nature-'s friends, fought f)xch retreats, to chtrm 
Sweet Echo with their fongs ; ofc' too they met 
In fummer evenings, near fequefler'd bowers. 
Or mountain-nymph, or mafe, and eager learnt 
The moral flrains ihe taught to mend mankind. 
As to a fecret grot ^geria fbole 
With patriot Numa, and. in filent night 
Whifper'd him facred laws, he Jift'ning fat 
Rapt with her virtaoas voice, old.Tyber lean'd 
Attentive on his urn^ and hufh'd his waves. 

Rich in her weeping country's ipoils VerfaiUet 
May boail a thoufand fountains, that can caft 
The toi-tur'd waters to the diftant heav'ns ; 
Yet let me choofe fome pine-topt precipice 
Abrupt and. ihaggy, whence a foamy fiream. 
Like Anio, tumbling roars ; or fome bleak heathy 
Where draggling Hands the mournful jnnijper. 
Or yew-tree fcath'd ; while in clear profped rooml. 
From the gxt)ve's bofom ipires emerge, and fooak 
In blnifh wreaths afcends, ripe harvefls wave. 
Low, lonely cottages, and ruin'd tops 
Of Gothic battlements appear, and ftreams 
Beneath the fun-beams twinkle.— The fhrill lark. 
That wakes the wood-man to his early talk. 



Or 
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Or lore-ftck Philomel, whoie lofdous layv 
Sooth lone night-wanderers, the moaning dow 
Pitied by lid'ning milk-maid, far excel 
The deep-month tioI, the fibal- lulling Inte, 
And battle-breathing trnmpet. Artfal founds f 
That pteafe not like the chorifters of air. 
When firft they hail th' approach of laoghing May. 

Can Kent delign like Nature/ Mark where TlianiC9 
Plenty and pleafure pours throogh * Lincoln's meada f 
Can the great artift, though with tafte fapre^iie 
Endu'd, one beauty to this Eden add ? 
Though he, by rules nnfetter'd, boldly fcorna 
Formality and Method, round and fqaare 
Difdaining, plans irregularly great. 

Creatife Titian, can thy vivid ftrokes. 
Or thine, O graceful Raphael, dare to vie 
With the rich tints that paint the breathing mead i 
The thoufand-colour'd tulip, violet's bell 
' Snow-clad and meek, the vermil-tindur'd roft. 
And golden crocus ?-— Yet with thefe the maid^ 
Phillis or Phoebe at a feaft or wake. 
Her jetty locks enamels $ fairer ihe. 
In innocence and home-fpun veftments drefiM^ 
Than if coeralean faphires at her ears 
Shone pendent, or a precious diamond-crofi 
HeavM gently on her panting bofom white. 

» Theetrl ofUncoWt, aowduke of Newcaftlc's tOMce tf^Wcy- 

ibridge ta Surrey. 

Ywk* 



Yon' (hepherd idly (Iretch'd on the rode n>ck, 
Liflening to dafiiing wave$#and fca-mew^' clang 
High-hovering o'er his head, who views beneath 
The dolphin dancing o'er the level brine. 
Feels more true blifs than the proud admiral^ 
Amid his veiTels bright with burnifh'd gold 
And iilken fLreame]:s, though his lordly nod 
Ten thoofand war-worn manners iWere. 
And great iEneas ^ gaz'd with more delight 
On the rough monntain ihagg'd with hoi>rid fhadet» 
(Where cloud-compelling Jove, as fancy dream'd, 
Defcending fhook his direful ^gis black) 
Than if he enter'd the high Capitol 
On golden columns rear'd, a conquer'd woild 
Exhaufled, to enrich its ftately head. 
More pleas'd he ilept in poor Evander's cott 
On ihaggy (kins, luU'd by fweet nightingales^ 
Than if a Nero, in an age refin'd. 
Beneath a gorgeous canopy had plac'd 
His royal gueft» and bade his minftrels found / 

Soft ilumb'rous Lydian airs, to footh his reft* ' 

^ Happy the firft of men^ ere yet confin'd 
To (moaky cities ; ndio in iheltering groves. 
Warm caves, and deep^fonk vallies livM and lov'dj 
By cares unwounded ; what the fan and ihowers^ 

• 

c See Licreitiosy lib,y« 
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And genial earth untillag'd could produce. 
They gathered grateful, or tht acorn brown^ 
Or blufhing berry; by the liquid lapfc 
Of murm'ring waters calPd to flake their thirft. 
Or with fairriiyniphg their fun-brown limbs to bathe; 
With nyraphs who fondly clafp'd their fav'rite youths, 
Unaw'd by fliame, beneath the beechen ihade, 
Nor wiles, nor artifici^ coynefs knew. 
Then doors and walls were not ; the melting maid 
Nor frowns of parents fear'd, nor hufband-s threats ; 
Nor had cnrs'd gold their tender hearts allur'd ; 
Then beauty was not venal. Injur'd love, 
O whither, god of raptures, art thou fled ? 
While Avarice waves his golden wand around, 
Abhorr'd magician, and his collly cup 
Prepares with' baneful drugs, t'enchant the fouls 
Of each low^thoughted fair to wed for gain*. 
In earth's firfl infancy (as fung the ^ bard. 
Who ftrongly painted what he boldly thought) 
Though the fierce north oft' fmote with iron whip 
Their Ihiv'ring limbs, though oft* the briftly boar 
Or hungry lion 'woke them with their howls. 
And fear'd them from their mofs-grown caves to rove 
Houfelefs and cold in dark tempeftoous nights ; 
Yet were not myriads in embattel'd fields 
Swept off at once, nor had the raging feas 
O'eiwhelm'd the found'ring bark and ()iri^king crew | 

' Lucretius* 

la 
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In vain the glaffy ocean fmiUd to tempt 

The jolly failor unfiifpfedling harm, 

for commerce ne'er had fpread her fwelling failsj 

Nor had the wond'ring Nereids ever heard 

The dafhing oar : then famine, want, and pine, . 

Sunk to the grave their fainting limbs j but us, 

Difeafeful dainties, riot and excefs. 

And feverifti Itixtlry deftroy. In brakes. 

Or marfhes wild unknowingly they crop'd 

Herbs of malignant juice; to realms remote 

While we for powerful poifons madly roam. 

From every noxious herb colledling death. ^ 

What though unknown to thofe primaeval fires 

The wellrarcH'd dome, peopled with breathing formsi 

By fair Italians (kilfill hand, unknown 

The ihapely column, and the crumbling bufls 

Of aweful anceftors in long defc.ent ? 

Yet why fliould man miflaken deem it nobler 

To dwell in palaces, and high-rooPd halls. 

Than in God*s forells, architect fupreme ! 

Say, is the Perfiiin carpet, than the field's 

Or meadow's mantle gay, more richly wov*n ; 

Or fofter to the votaries of eafe 

Than bladed grafs, pei'fum'd with dew«dropt flow'rs f 

O tafte corrupt ! that luxury and pomp, ' 

In fpecious names of polifhM manners veil'd. 

Should proudly bantfh Nature's fimple charms ! 

All'beauteous Nature ! by thy bonndlefs charms ' ' 

Opprefs'd, O where (hall I begin thy "ptaifc. 



Twinkle the ftrftams^ and woods look tip'd v/iiU goldi 

To feek fome level mead, and there invoke 

Old Midnight's fifter Contemplation fage, 

(Qaeen of the rugged brow, and iiern-fixt eye) 

To lift my foul above this little earth. 

This foUy-fetter'd world : to purge my ears. 

That I may hear the rolling planets' fong. 

And toneful taming fpheres : if this be barr*d^ 

The little Fayes that dance in neighbouring dales^ 

Sipping the night-dew, while they laugh and love^ 

Shall charm me with aieriial notes. — As thus 

I wander mufing, lo, what aweful forms 

Yonder appear ! iharp-ey'd Philofophy 

Clad in dun robes, an eagle on his wriil, 

Firft meets my eye : next, virgin Solitude 

Serene, who bluihes at each gazer's fight ; 

Then Wifdom's hoary head, with crutch in hand. 

Trembling, and bent with age ; lad Virtue's felf 

Smiling, in white array'd, who with her leads 

Sweet Innocence, that prattles by her fide, 

A naked boy ! — Harrais'd with fear I flop, 

J gaze, when Virtue thus— * Whoe'er thou art, 

' Mortal, by whom I deign to be beheld 

' In thefe my midnight-walks ; depart, and fay 

' That henceforth I and my immortal train 

^ Forfake Britannia's iile $ who fondly Hoops 

* To Vice, her favourite paramour.' — She fpoke. 

And. as ihe turn'd, her round and rofy neck, • 
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Her flowing train« and long anibrofial half^ 
Breathing rich odours^ I enamouf'd view. 

O who will bear me then to wetter^ climes, 
(Since Virtue leaves our wretched land) to fields . 
Vet uApollaiif4 with IbeHan fivordi : 'Z 
The ifles of Innocence, from mortal view 
Deeply retir'd, beneath a pUntane'j (hade. 
Where Happinefs and Quiet fit enthron'd. 
With fimple Indian fwains, diat I,may hunt 
The boar and tyge,r. through Savannahs ^ildj. 
Through fragrant defaits^and thrpjigh citron-groves i 
There fed on dates and herb^y WQuld I. deipifc , .. 
The far^-fetch'd cates of Luxwry^;4pd hoards 
Of narrow-hearted Avarice {..nor k^i . 
The diftant din of the tumuUuousworld* 
So when rude whirlwin^ls rouze the roaring main. 
Beneath fair Thetis fits, in coral caves. 
Serenely gay, nor finking failoirs'. cries 
Diflurb her. fportive nymphs, who round her form 
The light fantaftic dance, or for her hair 
Weave rofy crowns, or with according lutes 
Grace the foft warbles o^ her honied voice. 
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ODE to FANCY. • 

By the Same. 

O Parent of each lovely Mafe, 
Thy fpirit o^er my fool difFuFe, 
O'er all my artlefs ibngs prefide^ 
My footfteps to thy temple gaide» 
To oflFcr at thy tarf-bmlt (hrinet , . 

In golden, cups no coftly wine. 
No morder'd fktlihg of the flock. 
But floweriand honey from the rock* 
O Nymph with loofely-flowing hair. 
With buikin'd leg, and bofom bare. 
Thy waift with myrtle-girdle bound. 
Thy brows with Indian feathers crown^d^ 
Waving in thy (howy hand 
An all-commanding magic wand. 
Of pow'r to bid> freih gardens blow, * 
^Mid cheerlefs Lapland's barren fnow, 
Whofe rapid wings thy flight convey 
Through air, and over.earth and fea. 
While the vaft various landfcape liea 
9onfpicuous to thy piercing eyes. 

OWftt 
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D lo'i^er of the dcfart, hailt 

Say, in what 4eep and paiUefs vaJk, y 

Or on what hoary mountaiu^'« fide,. 

'Mid fall of waters you refide, ' 

iMid )j)roken rock?, a rugged ftene, . 

With green and gra/Ty dales, feejiiy/qe^, 

^Mid foreHs dark; of aged o.ak> 

Ne'er echoing with the wpp<|maa'9 %^f^^> 

Where never human art appear'd. 

Nor ev'n one ftraw-rooPd cott wa^ |:(^ar'4i( 

Where Naturj^ feejns to fit alQn^> 

Majefiic on a craggy throne ; , 

Tell me the path, fweet wand^rer^ tell> 

*ro thy unknown fequefier'd cell, 

Whete woodbines clu(ler round th^ doof^ 

Where fhells and tnofs o'erlay the floor> 

And on whofe top an hawthorn blows> 

Amid whofe thick}y- woven boughs 

Some nightingale ftill builds her neft. 

Each evening warbling thee to r^ft : 

There lay me by* the haunted fiream^ 

Rapt in fome wild, poetic dream. 

In converfe while methinks I rove T 

With Spensbr through k^'fai^ grove | 

'Till fuddenly awoke, I hear « 

Strange whilper'd mufic in my ear. 

And my glad foul in blifs is drown'd 

By th^ fweetljr-foothing fi^uud ! 

Hi Me, 






SometuKs dinw^ dbt 
When Jot and wkiiB-rab'd Peace idbi^ 
And Vekvs keeps &cr fefife co«t» 
Wkere Mibth sod Tovtk cack _ 

And figiidf tnp wkk Bialiic fot. 
NoddiB^ their liUf-oovrscd Wads, 
Wkere LAtrcHTEE nife-fip'd Hebe leads; 
Wbeie Echo walks feep lulls anoBg, 
Lift'inDg to tlie (hcplierd's Ibog : 
Yet not tkrfe flimcrj 6M% aijcj 
Can loD^ fliy penfire anod cvpio^, 
Haile, Fabct, Bram theie fcenei cihUf, 
To meet the matroa Melaecholt, 
Goddefii of the tearfbl eje. 
That lot'Es tQ fold her arms and figh ! 
Let OS with filent ibocfteps go 
To chamels and the hoafe of wot. 
To Gothic churches, vaolts, and tombs. 
Where each fad night fome virgin comet,, 
With throbbing breaft, and faded cheek, 
fier promis'd bridegroom's om to feek j- 
Or to fome abbey's moold'ring tow'rs^ 
Where, to avoid cold wintry fhow'rs. 
The naked beggar (hivering lies. 
While whirling tempefls roand her rijb^ 
And trembles left the tottering wall 
Should on her fieeping infants bil. 
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Now let as loader ftiike the lyre^ 
For my heart glows with martial Ere, 
I feel, I feelj with fadden heat. 
My big tumaltoous bofom beat ; 
The trumpet's dangors pierce my ear, 
A thoafand widows' (hrieks I hear. 
Give me another liorfe, I cry, 
Lo ! the baie Gallic fqoadrons fly ; 
Whence is this .rage? — what fpiri(, fay. 
To battle harries me away > 
•Tis Fancy, in her fiery car, 
Tranfports me to. the thickeft war^ 
There whirls me o'er the hills of flain. 
Where Tamult and Deflradion reign ^ 
Where mad with pain, the wounded deed 
Tramples the dying and the dead ; 
Where giant Terror ftalks aroundi 
With fallen joy farveys the ground. 
And pointing to th' enfanguin'd field. 
Shakes bis dreadful Gorgon-ihield I 

O guide me from this horrid (ibene 
To high'-arch'd walks and alleys greeo. 
Which lovely Lavra feeks, to fhun 
The fervors of the mid-day fun ; 
The pangs of ab/epce^ O remove. 
For thou canft place me near vxy lQve» 
Canft fold in vifipnary blifs,; 
And let me think I ftea) a kif^^ 

H 3 VnOle 
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while her ruby lip« difpenfe 

Lufcious nefiar's qumteirence ! 

When young-cy'd Spring profufcly throws 

From her green lup the pink and rofe. 

When the fofc turtle of the dale 

To Summer rellsher tender tajc. 

When Autumn cooling caverns feeks. 

And ilains with wine his jolly checks. 

When Winter, like poor pilgrim old. 

Shakes his filver beard with cold. 

At every feafon let my ear 

Thy folemn whifpers. Fancy, hear. 

O warm, enthuiiaftic maid. 

Without thy powerful, vital aid. 

That breathes an energy divine. 

That gives a foul to every line, 

Ne'er may I flrive with lips profane 

To utter an unhallow'd drain, . 

Mor dare to touch thd facrcd itring. 

Save when with fmiles thou bid*ft me fing. 

O hear our prayer, O hither come 

From thy lamented Shakspeare's tomb. 

On which thou lov^ft to iit at eve, 

Mufing o'er thy darling's grave ; 

O queen of nuinbers, once again 

Animate feme chofen fwain. 

Who fill'd with unexhauiled fire. 

May boldly finite the foundiuglj^, ~ 

Mt7 



May rife above the rhyming throng. 
Who ii^th fome new, uneqnall'd fong. 
O'er all our liU'ning paffions reign, 
O'erivhelxii our foul) with joy and pain ( 
With terror (hake, with pity move, 
Roufe with revenge, or melt with love. 
O deign t' attend liis evening walk. 
With him in groves, and grodoes talk : 
Teach him to fcorn with frigid art 
Feebly to touch th' unraptar'd heart ; 
Like lightning, let his mighty verfe 
The bofom's inmoft foldings pierce ; 
With native beauties win applai^fe. 
Beyond cold critics' fludied laws : 
O let each Mufe's fame increafe, 
O bid Britannia rival GasECB { 
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^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^•^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ •^ ^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^Bi^*^^^^* ^^»^Bfc 

Stanzas written on taking' the Air after 

a long Illnefst 

By the Samo; 

I. 

HAIL, genial fun ! I feel thy powerful ray 
Strike vigorous health into each languid vein | 
Lo, at thy bright approach, are fled away 
The pale-ey'd fitters. Grief, Difeafe, and Pain, 

II. 
O hills, O foretts, and thou painted mead. 
Again admit me te your fecret feats. 
From the dark bed of pining iicknefs freed. 
With double joy I feek your green retreats. 

in. 

Yet dnce more, O ye rivers, fhall I Ue, 
In fummer evenings on ypur \villow'd banks. 
And unobferv'd by;paffing (hepherd's eye. 
View the light Naiads trip in wanton ranks* 

IV. 
Each rural objedl charms, fo long unfeen. 

The blooming orchards, the white wand'ring flocks^ 
The fields array'd in fight-refrefhing green. 
And with his loofen'd yoke th^ wearied ox. 
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Here let me ftop beneath this fpreading bufli. 
While Zephyr's voice I hear the boughs atnong^ 
And liften to the fweet thick^warbling thrafli. 
Much have I wiQi'd to hear her vernal fong. 

VI. 
The Dryad Health frequents this hallow'd grove, 
O where may I the lovely virgin meet f 
From morn to dewy evening will I rove 
To £nd her ba^nts» and lay an oiPring at her feet** 

The Two Beavers. A FABLE. 

By the Rev. Mr. Stjiphen Duck •. 

J T"^ Were well, my friend> for human kind^ 
JL Woiild every man \i& bus'nefs mind $ 
In his own orbit always move, 
^or bl^me^ nor envy thofe above. 

A Beaver, 

• Stephen Duck was the Ton of parents, whofe low fitnation in life af« 
forded them no means of giving him other than a very flight edocatioa. 
He was born about the year 1705, near Clarendon Park in Wiltfliif^ 
and in his early years was employed in the moft laborious branches of 
hnlbandry ; from which, when he was obliged to derive his fubfiflence, 
be could obtain no more than four (hillings and fix pence a week. He 
marHed when very youngs but, though depreflfed by poverty, bis incliaA-' 
lion towards letters was too ftroo|; to be extinguifiued by th^ obftacles 

which 






A Beaver, well advanc'd in age» 
By long experience rendered fage. 
Was ikilPd in all the ufefal arts. 
And juftly deem'd a beaft of parts ; 
Which he apply'd (as patriots ihou'd) 
In cultivating public good* 
This Beaver on a certain day, 
A friendly viiit went to pay 
To a young coufin^ pert and vttn, 
Wlio often roy'd about the plain : 

• 

which fortune threw in his way. By increafing his lahoary he fonUhed 
himftlf with a few books, and devoted all his leifure hours to the cti|ti« 
iration of his mind. His intenfe application was croWned with fnccefs* 
He acquired a tafte for polite literature, and in a (hort time began tD writs 
▼erfes. Thefe, by being talked of in his neighbourhood, came at length 
to the knowUdge of the earl of Macclesfield, who introduced him to die 
queen, under whofe protection he was imnediately taken. His monifi- 
cent patronefs fettled upon him an allowance of £, 30 a fear, with t 
ixnall houie at Richmond, which was afterwards exchanged fyt the coT- 
tody of Merlin*s cave, in Richmond gardens. He was, 10^1733, made 
one of the yeomen of the guards j but by the advice of his fnendty abas* 
doned that line of life, and devoted himfelf to the church. In Jaly, 
3746, he entered into prieft's orders ; Nov. 1750, was appointed chaplain 
s»f Ligonier*s regiment of dragoons; and in Aug. 175I) became preacher 
«t Kew chapel : about December the fame year, he was preientcd to tht 
. living of Byfleet in Surry, which, as.it gave him independeace^ feeme^ 
to promife him happinefs during the remainder of his life, This^ how* 
I ever, was i>ot its eflFe£l t be funk into a melancholy ftate of mind } and on 
the 30th March, 1756, after having been to view the barn where he had 
formerly wwked, he flopped at a bridge near Readings on his retWA 
borne, and pat hi ca4 to bU life b; tbnwiog himftlf £rMB it. 
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With every idle beaft conferifd. 
Hearing, and telling what he heard • 
The vagrant youth was gone from home. 
When th' ^cient fage approached his dome« 
Who each apartment view'd with care. 
But found each wanted' much repair. 
The walls were crack'd, decay'd the doors. 
The corn lay mouldy on the* floors ; 
Through gaping crannies rufh'd amain 
The bluft'riag winds with fnow and rain 5 
The timber all was rotten grown,—— 
In fhort, the houfe was tumbling down. 
The gen'rous beaft, by pity fway'd, 
Griev'd to behold it thus decay'd ; 
And while he moum'd the tatter*d kenfi. 
The mafter of the lodge came in. 

The firft congratulations o'er, , 

They reft recumbent on the floor ; 
When thus the young conceited beaft , 

His thoughts impertinent exprefs'd; 
I long have been furprl^'d to find. 
The lion grown fo wond'rous kind 
To one peculiar fort of beafts. 
While he another fort detefts ; 
His royal favour phiefly falls 
Upon the fpedes of jack-alls ; 
They (hare the profits of his throne. 
He finile« oa thetii, and them alon^t 

Meat 
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ICetn wlule tl« fenet*s afefol race 
H« fearte admits to fee his fkce $ 
TridttC^d b}^ lies and ill report, 
TlwY^it btaiihM fiom his le^ courts 
Aad counted, ot«x 4II the plaio^ 
Opfofers of tke lion's fe:gn« 

Now I coQceivM a fcheme laft night. 
Would dottbUets tec this nutter right : 
Thefe parties Ihould unite together ; 
The lion pvtiil be to neither. 
But let them both his ^voors lluie» 
And both confult in petcc and war. 
This metho^t (were this method tiy'd) 
Would tpread pcditic bauiis wide. 
And on a bottom broad and ftrong. 
Support the focial union long«^ 
Bat uncle, uncle, much I fear. 
Some have abusM the lion^s ear ; 
He liAens to the l^t^^ard^s tongue ; 
That curtcd leopard leads him wrong: 
Wvre he but baniihM far away—; 
You don*t attend to what I fa^r ! 

Why really, coum, the iage rejooi*d» 
The rain and fnow, and driving win4. 
Beat through with fuch prodigious fivce. 
It made me deaf to your difeourfe* 
Now, coui, were my adTke purfu'd^ 
(And fure I mean it fi)r yov good) 
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Metbinks yoa fhould this hoafe repair ; 
Be this yoar firft and chiefeft care. 
Your fkill the voice of prudence calls 
To flop thefe crannies in the walls. 
And prop the roof before it falls- 
If you this needful tafl: perform,: 
You'll make your maniion dry and warm ; 
And we may then converfe together^ 
Secure from this tempefluous weather. 

« 

CONTENTMENT. 

By the Same. 

■ 

EArewdl afpiring thoughts, no more 
My fo)il (hall leave the peaceful ihore^ 
To fail Ambition's main ; 
Fallacious as the harlot's kifs, ' 
You promife me uncertain blifs. 
And give me certain pain. ' 

A beauteous profped firft you fhew. 
Which ere furvey'd you paint anew. 

And paint it wond'rous pleafant : 
This in a third is quickly loft : 
Thus future good we covet moft. 

But ne'er enjoy the prefent. 

Deluded 



Deladed on from fcene to fcene^ 
We neyer end, but ftill begin. 

By flatt'ring Hope betray'd | 
Pm weary of the painful duce» 
Let others run this endlefi race 

To catch a flying (hade* 

Let others boaft their afidefi wealth | 
Have I not honefty and health ? 

Which riches cannot give : 
Let others to preferment foar, 
And» changing liberty for pow'r. 

In golden (hackles live. 

'Tis time, at length, I ihould be wife> 
*Tis time to feek fabftantial joys ; 

Joys oat of Fortune's pow'r : 
Wealth, honours, dignities, and fame. 
Are toys the blind capricious dame 

Takes from us every hour. 

Come, confcious Virtue, fill my breaft. 
And bring Content, thy daughter, dre&'d 

In ever-fmiling charms : 
Let facred Friendfliip too attend ; 
A friendfliip worthy of my £iend. 

Such as my LiELius warms. 
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iX^ith thefe I'll in my bofom make 
* A bulwark Fortune cannot fhake^ 

Though all her ftorms arife ; 
Look down and pity gilded flaves^ 
Defpife Ambition's giddy knaves. 

And wiih the Fools were wife* 

Cv Cp SP C9 ^X ^3 CS ^9 g» a% CS »» 2p a> SP i^s ^^ oS ^9 ^S IS ^X 

The Education of ACHILLES. 

By Mr. BEDINGFIELD*. 

I- 

AH me I is all oTtt pleafure mix'd with woe ? 
Is there cm earth no happinefs fincere f 
Muft e'en this bitter ftream^of forrow flow 

From joy's domeftic Tpring, our children dear f 
How oft did Thetis drop the filver tear^ 

When with fbnd eyes (he view'd her darling^boy ! 
How oft her breaft heav'd with prefaging fear. 
Left vice^s fecret canker fhould annoy * 

Fair virtue's op'ning bud, a|^d all hei; hopes deHroy I 

s Robert Beding field of Hertford College^ Qxford, where he took th« 
degree of M. A. July the 9th X743* He aft^Wards entered into holjr 
•fien, and flied about ^e year X76^« 
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At length,, fo Nereus had her rightly taught. 

That doubtful cafes might eat her heart no mcitg 
Her imp in prattling infancy fhe brought 

To the fam'd Centaur, on mount Pelion hoar, 
Hight Chiron, whom to Saturn PhyPra bore; 

Chiron, whofe wifdom flourilh'd 'bove his peers. 
In every goodly thew, and virtuous lore. 

To principle his yet untainted years ; 
The feed that's early fown, the faireft harveft bears* ' 

IIL 
Par in the covert of a bufhy wood. 

Where aged trees their ilar-proof brcmches fpreadt 
yA grott, with grey mofs ever dropping flood 5 - 

Ne coftly gems the fparklitg roof difplay'd, • 
Ke cryflal fquares the pavement rich inlaid, * 

But o'er the pebbles, clear with glaify fhine, 
A limpid flream in foothing murmurs flray'd. 

And all around the flow'ring eglantine 
Its balmy tendrils fpread in many a wanton twine* 

IV. 

A lowly habitation, well I ween. 
Yet facred made by men of mickle fame. 

Who there in precepts wife had leffon'd been; 
Chade Peleus, confort of the fea-born dame. 
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Sage ^fcutape^ who could the vital Hame 

(Bleil leach !) rel amine by his healing fldU; 
And Jafon, who» his father's crown to claim^ 
Descended dreadful from the craggy hill. 
And with his portance Hern did falfe ufurper thrill; 

V- 
Fail by the cave a damfel was ypight. 

Afraid from earth her blulhing looks to rear» 
Left anght indecent fhoald offend her fight. 

Left aught indecent (hould offend her ear ; 
Yet would ihe fometimes deign, at fober chear 

Softly to fmile, but ever held it ihame 
The mirth of foul-mouth'd ribaldry to bear, 

A cautious nymph, and Modesty her name. 
Ah ! who but churliih carle would hurt fo pure a dame ? 

VL 

With her fate Temperance, companion meet. 

Plucking from tree-en bough her Ample food. 
And pointing to an urn befide her feet, 

Fiird with the cryftal of the wholefome flood : 
With her was feen, of grave and aweful mood. 

Hoary Fidelity, a matron ftaid ; 
And fweet Benevolence, who fmiling ftood, 

Whilft at her breaft two fondling infants play'd. 
And turtles, billing foft, coo'd throngh the echoing glade. 

Vol. m. I YU.On 
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VII. 
On t'other fide, of bold and open air. 

Was a fair perfonage hight Exercise ; 
Reclin*d he fcem'd upon his rough boar-fpear. 

At late furceas'd from hardy cnterprize ; 
(For Sloth inglorious did he aye defpife) 

Frefh glow'd his cheek with health's vermilion dj^. 
On his fleek brow the fwelling fweat-drops rife. 

And oft around he darts his glowing eye 
To view his well-breath'd hounds, full jolly company. 

vm. 

Not far away was fage Experience plac'd. 

With care-knit brow, fix'd looks, and fober plig&t. 
Who weighing well the prcfent with the paft. 

Of every accident could read aright. 
With him was rev'rend. Contemplation pight. 

Bow-bent with eld, his beard of fnowy hue. 
Yet age's hand mote not empare the fight. 

Still with fharp ken the eagle he'd purfue. 
As through the buxom air to heav'n's bright bow'rs ihe flew* 

IX. 
Here the fond parent left her darling care. 

Yet foftly breath'd a ligh as (he withdrew ; 
Here the young hero, ev'n from tender year, 

Eftfoons imbib'd Inflrudlion's hony'd dewj 
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' (For well to file his tongue, fage Chiron knew) 
And learnt to difcipliae his life aright ; ' 
To pay to pow'rs fupreme a rcveretite dbe. 
Chief to Saturnian Jove, whofe dreaded might 
Wings through difparted clouds the bik*riog lightning's 

[fli^t. 

X. ' . r* 

Aye was the fWpling wont, ere mortiing f^ 

Had rear'd o'er caftem waves her tbfy tede. 
To grafp with tender hand the pointed fpear. 

And beat the thicket where the boar's fell breed 
Enfhrouded lay, or lion's tawny .feed. 

Oft would great Dian, with her woody train. 
Stop in mid chace to wonder at his fpeed, * 

NVhilft up the hill's rough fide fhe faw hira ftrain. 
Or fweep with winged feet along the level plain. 

• XI. 
And when dun ihades had blent the day's bright eye^ 

Upon his fhoulders, with flow ftagg'ring pace. 
He brought the prey his hand had done to die, 

Whilft blood with dud befprent did foul difgrace 
The goodly features of his glowing face^ 
When as the fage beheld on grafly foil 
Each panting corfe, whilil life did well ap^tce^ 
The panther of his fpotted pride he'd ipoit^ 
To deck his foder fon : fit meed of daring toU,. . 

I 2 XJI. Aiid 
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XII. 
And ever and anon the godlike fire. 

To temper ftern behefts with pleafaunce gay. 
Would touch (for well he could) the filver lyre ; 

So fweetly ravlHi'd each enchanting lay. 
That Pan, in fcornful wife, would fling away 

Hif ruftic pipe, and ev'n the facred train 
Would leave their lov'd Parnafs' in trim array. 

And thought their own Apollo once agsun 
Charmed his attentive flock, a fimple ihepherd fwain. 

xm. 

And ever and anon of worthies old, 

WhofepraifeFame's trump through earth's wide bound^ 
had fpread. 
To fire his mind to brave exploits, he told ; 

Pirithous, known for prowefl hardy-head ; 
Thefeus, whofe wrath the dire Procrufles fled ; 

And Hercules, whom trembling Lerna fear'd. 
When Hydra fell, in loathfome ;narihes bred. 

In vain againft the fon of Jove uprear'd 
ft ead fprottting under head, by thrillant faulchicm ihear'd. 

XIV. 
The ftem-brow*d boy in mute attention flood. 
To hear the fage relate each great cmprife 5 
Then ftrode along the cave in haughtier mood, 
Whilft varying paifions in his bofom rife. 

And 



[ J33 ] 

And lightning-beams fia(h from his glowing eyes* 

Ev'n now he fcorns the prey the defarts yields 
£v'n now (as hope the future fcene fupplies) 
He fhakes the terror •f his heav'n-form'd fhield. 
And braves th' indignant flood, and thunders o'er the field. 

■A A. ■#■ .♦. -♦- A A. jlL A A A .•l A .^ A A A. A .A ■•. A A A -#■. -•■ .♦- A A A A .^ A- ■/»■ A ^ A A. A .A A 
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An EPISTLE from S. J. Efq; in the 
Country, to the Right Hon, the Lord 
Lovelace in Town. 

Written in the Year 1735. 

IN days, my Lord, when mother Time, 
Though now grown old, was in her primej 
When Saturn firil began to rule. 
And JovB was hardly come from fchool» 
How happy was a country life ! 
How free from wickednefs and Strife I 
Then each man liv'd npon his farm. 
And thought and did no mortal harm ; 
On mofly banks fair virgins ilept. 
As hax^lefs as the fldcks they kept ; 
Then love was all they had to dp. 
And nymphs were chaHe, and fwains were true* 

But now, whatever poets write,, 
^ii fure the cafe 10 alter'd quite, 

1 3 M\X\»!t 
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Virtue no more in rural plains. 
Or innocence, or peace remains ; 
Bat vice is in the cottage found. 
And country girls are oft unfound : 
Fierce party-rage each village fires. 
With wars of juftices and 'fquires : 
Attorneys, for a bad ey- draw. 
Whole ages hamper folks in law ; 
And every neighbour's in a flame 
About their rates, or tythes, or game : 
Some quarrel for their hares and pigeons. 
And fome for difference in religions : 
Some hold their parfon the beft preacher. 
The tinker fome a better teacher ; 
Thefe, to the Church they light for, ftraijgers. 
Have faith in nothing, but her dangers; 
While thofe, a more believing people. 
Can fwallow all things — but a Iteeple, 
But I, my Lord, who, as you knoWj 
Care little how thefe matters go^ 
And equally deteft the ftrife 
And ufual joys of country life. 
Have by good fortune ^ittle fharc 
Of its diverfions, or its care ; 
}^or feldom I with 'fquues unite. 
Who hunt all day, and drink all night ; ^ 

Nor reckon wonderful inviting, 
A quarter«fdIions« or cock-fighting : 

Sat 
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But thea no farm I occupy. 

With iheep to rot and cows to die : 

Nor rage I much, or much defpair. 

Though in my hedge I find a fnare ; 

Nor view I, with due admiration. 

All the high honours here in faihion ; 

The great commiflions of the quorum. 

Terrors to.all who come before 'em ; 

Militia fcarlet, edg'd with gold. 

Or the white ftafF high-iheriffs hold ; 

The reprefentative's carefling. 

The judge's bow,^ the bi(hop's bleffing. 

Nor can I for my foul delight 

In the dullfeaft of neigh b 'ring knight. 

Who, if you fend three days before. 

In white gloves meets you at the door. 

With fuperfluity of breeding 

Firil makes you fick, and then with feeding* 

Or if with ceremony cloy'd. 

You would next time fuch plagues avoid, 

And vifit without previous notice, 

John, John, a coach !— I can't think who *ti9j 

My lady cries, who fpies your coach. 

Ere you the avenue approach ; 

Lord, how unlucky ! — wa(hing>day I 

And all the men are in the hay ! 

Entrance to gain is fomething hard. 

The dogs all bark, the gates are barrM ^ 

I4 Th« 



r 136 3 

The jrard's with lines of linen cn)fi'd» 

The hall-door's lock'd^ the key is loft : 

Thefe difficulties all overcome. 

We reach at length the drawing-room» 

Then there's fuch trampling over-head. 

Madam you'd fwear was brought to-bed 3 

Mifs in a hurry burfts the lock. 

To get clean fleeves to hide her fmock ; 

The fervants run, the pewter clatters. 

My lady dreiTes, calls, and chatters ; 

TJie cook-maid raves for want of butter. 

Pigs fqneak, fowls fcream, and green geefe flutter% 

Now after three hours tedious waiting. 

On all our neighbours faults debating. 

And having nine times view'd the garden. 

In which there's nothing worth a farthing. 

In comes my lady, and the pudden : 

You will excufe, fir, — on a fudden-— 

Then, that we may have four and four^ 

The bacon> fowls, and colly-flow'r 

Their ancient unity divide. 

The top one graces, one each fide ; 

And by and by the fecond courfe 

Comes lagging like a diftanc'd horfe ; 

A falver then to church and king. 

The butler fweats, the glafiTes ring ; 

The cloth remov'd, the toafis go round. 

Bawdy and politics abound ; 

And 
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And as the knight more tipfy waxesj 

We damn all minifters and taxes. 

At laft the ruddy fun quite funk. 

The coachman tolerably drunk. 

Whirling o'er hillocs, ruts, and ftones^ 

Enough to diflocate one's bones. 

We home return, a wond'rous token 

Of heaven's kind care, with limbs unbroken* 

Afflid us not, ye Gods, though finaers. 

With many days like this, or dinners ! 

But if civilities thus teaze me. 
Nor bufinefs, nor diverfions pleafe me. 
You'll aik, my Lord, how time I fpend ? 
I anfwer, with a book, or friend :' 
The circulating hours dividing 
•Twixt reading, walking, eating, riding : 
Bat books are ftill my higheft joy, 
Thefe earlieft pleafe, and kteft cloy* 
Sometimes o'er diftant climes I ftray. 
By guides experienced taught the way ; 
The wonders of each region view. 
From frozen Lapland to Peru ; 
Bound o'er rough feas, and mountains bare. 
Yet ne'er forfake my elbow chair. 
Sometimes feme fam'd hiflorian's pen 
Recalls pafl ages back agen, 
. Where all I fee, through every page. 
Is but how men with fenfelefi rage 
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Each other roh, deflroy^ and barn. 
To ferve a prieft's, or ilatefman's turn ; 
Though loaded with a difPrent aim. 
Yet always afTes much the fame. 
Sometimes I view with much delight. 
Divines their holy game-cocks fight ; 
. Here faith and works at variance fet. 
Strive hard who (hall the vidlory get ; 
Prefbytery and epifcopacy ) 

There fight fp long, it would amaze yt : 
Here free-will holds a fierce difpute 
With reprobation abfolute ; 
There fenfe kicks tranfubftantiation. 
And reafon pecks at revelation. 
With learned Newton now I fly 
O'er all the rolling orbs on high, 
Vifit new worlds, and for a minute 

I 

This old one fcorn, and all that's in it: 
And now with labouring Boyle I trace 
Nature through every winding maze. 
The latent qualities admire 
Of vapours, water, air and fire : 
With pleafing admiration fee 
Matter's furprifipg fubtlcty ; 
As how the fmalleft lamp difplays. 
For miles around, its fcatter'd rays ; 
Or how (the cafe ftill more t* explain) 
' A fart that weighs not half a grain, 
v'^^ k * Sec Boyle*! Ezperimeats* 
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The atmofphere will oft perfume 
Of a whole fpacious drawing'^room. 

Sometimes I pafs a whole long da/ 
In happy indolence away. 
In fondly meditating o^er 
pail pleafures, and in hoping more : 
Or wander through the fields and woods, 
Aiid gardens bath'd in circling floods. 
There blooming flow'rs with rapture vieWj 
And fparkling gems of morning dew. 
Whence in my mind ideas rife 
pf Cilia's cheeks, and Chlo£'s eyeSm 

*Tis thus, my lord, I, free from ftrifcj 
Spend an inglorious country Kfe ; 
Thefe are the joys I flill purfue. 
When abfent from the town and you : 
Thus pafs long fummer funs away, 
Buiily idle, calmly gay ; 
Nor great, nor mean, nor rich, nor poor. 
Nor having much, or wiihing more ; 
Except that you, when weary grown 
Of all the follies of the town. 
And feeing, in all public places. 
The fame vain fops and painted faces. 
Would fome times kindly condefcend 
To vifit a dull country friend 2 
Here you'll be ever fure to meet 
A hearty welcome, though no trea^ 

5 QtMi 
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One who has nothing elfe to dop 

But to divert himfelf and you : 

A houfe^ where quiet guards the door. 

No rural wits fmoak, drink and roar ; 

Choice books^ fafe horfes, wholfome liquor^ 

Clean girlsj backgammon, and the vicar. 




To a L A D Y in Town, foon after her 
' leaving the Country. 

By the Same, 

WHilft you, dear maid, o'er thoufands born to reign. 
For the gay town exchange the rural plain. 
The cooling breeze and evening walk forfake 
For ftifling crowds, which your own beauties make ; 
Through circling joys while you inceiTant ftray. 
Charm in the Mall, and fparkle at the play ; 
Think (if fucceffive vanities can fpare 
One thought to love) what cruel pangs I bear. 
Left in thefe plains all wretched, and alone. 
To weep with fountains, and with echoes groan. 
And mourn inceffantly that fatal day. 
That all my blifs with Chloe fnatch*d away. ' 

Say, by what arts I can relieve my pain, 
Mufic, verfe, all I try, but try in vain ; 
In vain the breathing flute my hand employs, 
Lite the companion of my Chloe's voice. 
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Nor Hand EL*s, nor Corelli's tuneful alr§ 
Caa harmonize my foul, or footh my cares ; 
Thofe once-lov'd med'cines unfuccefsful prove^ 
Mufic, alas, is but the voice of love ! 
In vain I oft harmonious lines perufe. 
And feek for aid from Pope's and Prior's Mofe^ 
Their treacherous numbers but afllil the foe. 
And call forth fcenes of fympathiiing woe ; 
Here Hbloise mourns her abfent lover's charms^ 
There panting Emma iighs in Henry's arms; 
Their loves like mine ill-fated I bemoan. 
And in their tender forrows read my own. 

Reftlefs fometimes, as ofc the mournful dove 
Forfakes her neft forfaken by her love, 
I fly from home, and feek the facred £elds. 
Where Cam's old urn its iilver current yields. 
Where folemn tow'rs o'er*look each moify grove^ 
As if to guard it from th' aiTaults of love ; 
Yet guard in vain, for there my Chloe's eyes 
Sut lately made whole colleges her prize ; 
Her fons, though few, not Pallas could defend^ 
Nor Dullness fuccour to her thoufands lend; 
Love like a fever with infedtious rage 
Scorch 'd up the young, and thaw'd the froft of age } 
To gaze at her, ev'n Dons axt feen to run. 
And leave unfiniih'd pipes, and authors— fcarce begun. 
* So Helen look'd, and mov'd with fuch a grace. 
When the grave feniors of the Trojan race 

* Vide Horn* 11. B» iii. ver. 150. 



Were ftrc'd thofc fatal beauties to admire. 

That all their youth confum'd, and fet their town on fire» 

At fam'd Newmarket oft I fpend the day. 
An unconcern'd fpe£tator of the play j 
There pitilefs obferve the ruin'd heir 
With anger fir'd, or fiielting with defpair ; 
For how fhould I his trivial lofs bemoan. 
Who feel one, fo mnch greater, of my own ? 
There w^ile the golden heaps, a glorious prizfj 
Wait the decifion of two rival dice. 
While long difputes 'tviixt/gvtm axLdJive remain. 
And each, like parties, have their friends for gain^ 
Without one wifli I fee the guineas fhine, ' 

Fate, keep your gold, I cry, make Chlob mine. 
Now fee, prepar'd their utmoft fpeed to try, 
©'er the fmooth turf the bounding racers fly I 
Now more and more their (lender limbs they drain. 
And foaming flretch along the velvet plain I 
Ah flay ! fwift deeds, your rapid flight delay. 
No more the jockey's fmarting lafli obey ! 
But rather let my hand diredl the rein. 
And guide your Heps a nobler prize to gain ; 
Then fwift as eagles cut the yielding air. 
Bear me, oh bear me to the abfent fair. 

Now when the winds are hufti'd, the air ferene. 
And chearfttl fun- beams gild the beauteous fcene, 
Pcnfive o'er all the neighb'ring fields I ftray, 
Where-c'cr or choice, or chance diredls the way ; 

Or 
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Or view t^ie opening lawns, or private woods^ 
Or diftant bluiih hills, or filver floods : 
Now harmlefs birds in filken nets infnare^ 
Now with fwift dogs purfue the flying hare ; 
Dull rports ! forT)h my Culoe is not there ! 

Fatigued at length I willingly, retire 
To a fmall ftudy, and a chearful fire, 
There o'er fome folio pore ; I pore; 'tis true. 
But oh my thoughts are fled, and fled to you ; 
I hear you, fee you, feaft upon your eyes. 
And clafp with eager arms th€ lovely prize. 
Here for a while I could forget my pain, 
Whilft I by dear refleftion live again ; 
But ev'n thefe joys arc too fublime to laft. 
And quickly fade, like all the real ones paft : 
For juft when now beneath fome filent grove 
I hear you talk — and talk perhaps of love. 
Or charm with thrilling notes the lifl'ning ear. 
Sweeter than angels fmg, or angels hear. 
My treach'rous hand its weighty charge lets go. 
The book falls thund'ring on the floor below. 
The pleafing vifion in a moment's gone. 
And I once more am wretched and alone. 

$0 when glad Orpheus from th' infernal fliado 
Had jull recalled his long-lamented maid. 
Soon as her charms had reach'd his eager cyesg 
Loft in eternal night— again ihe dies. 



To 



I »44 1 

To the Right Hon, the Lady Margaret 
Cavendish Harley% prefented with 
a Collcftion of Poems. 

By the Same. 

THE tuneful throng was ever beauty's care. 
And verfe a tribute facred to the fair. 
Hence in each age the lovelieft nymph has been> 
By undifputed right, the Mufes' queen a 
Her fmiles have all poetic bofoms fir'd. 
And patroniz'd the verfe themfelves infpir'd : 
Lesbia preiided thus in Roman times> 
Thus Saccharissa reign'd o'er Britifti rhymes^ 
And prefent bards toMARCARETTA bow. 
For, what they were of old, is Harley now. 

From Oxford's houfe, in thefe dull bufy daysj 
Alone we hope for patronage, or praife ; 
He to our flighted labours Hill is kind. 
Beneath his roof w' are ever furt to find 
(Reward fufEcient for the world's negleft) 
Charms to infpire, and goodnefs to protect ; 

^ Only daughter and heir of Edward Earl of Oxford and Mortimer, 
by Lady Henrietta Cayendiih, only daughter and heir of John H0IU& 
Daks of Newcaille. This lady is now Dutchefs Dowager of Portland. 

9 YottT 
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Your ^yes with rapture animate our lays^ 
Your fire's kind h^nd qprears our drpopiqg bays« 
Form'd for our glory and fupport, ye feem. 
Our conllant patron he, and you our theme. 
Where fliQuld poetic homage then be pay'd i 
Where every verfe, but at your feet be lay'd ? 
A double right you to th^s empire bear> 
As firH in beauty, and as Oxford's heir. 

Illuflrious maid ! in whofe (olc perfon join'd 
Every perfection of the fair we find. 
Charms that might warrant all her fex's pride. 
Without one foible of her fex to hide : 
Good-nature, artlefs as the bloom that dies 
Her cheeks, and wit as piercing as her eyes* 
Oh Harley ! could you but thefe lines approve, 
Thefe children fprung from idlenefs, and love^ 
Could they (but ah how vain is the d^fign !) 
Hope to amufe your hours, as once they've mine, 
Th' ilUjudging world's applaufe, and critic's blame 
Alike I'd fcorn ; your f^pprobatipo'^ faipp. 
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CHLOE to STREPHON. 
A SONG. 

By the Same. 

^T^ O O plain, dear youth, thefe tell-tale eye» 

My heart your own declare. 
But for heaven's fake let it fuffice 
You reign triumphant there : 

Forbear your utmoft pow'r to try. 

Nor farther urge your fway j 
Prefs not for what I mud deny, » 

For fear I (hould obey. 

Could all your art fncceff ful prove. 

Would you a maid undo, 
Whpfe greateft failing is her love. 

And that her love for you f 

Say, would you ufe that very pow'lc 

You from her fondnefs claim^ 
To ruin in one fatal hour 

A life of fpotlefs fame ? 

Ahl 
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All ! ceife, my dear, to do an ill, 
, . Becaufe perhaps you may ! 
But rather try your utmoft (kill 
To fave me than betray : 

Be you yourfelf my virtue's guard, 

Pefend, and not purfue ; 
Since 'cis a talk for mje too hard. 

To fight with love and you. 

To the Right honourable the Earl of CHES- 
TERFIELD, on his being inftalled Knight 
of the Garter *. 

By the Same. 

THESE trophies. Stanhope, of the lovely dgme, ^ 
Once the bright objed of a monarch's ilame. 
Who with fuch juft propriety can wear. 
As thou, the darling of the gay and fair ? 
See every friend to wit, politenefs, love. 
With one confent thy fovereign's choice approve ! 
And liv'd PLANTACEHEt her voice to join, 
Herfslf, and Garter, both 'were furely thine. 

a He was InflaHed at Windfor, on the'iBth of J)ine 1730, at the fame 
time v/ith the Duke of CumberUnd and the Earl of BurltAgton. 

K 2 To 



t »48 ] 

To a LAD Y, fent with a Prefent of Sheik 
and Stones defigncd for a Grotto. 



By the Same. 

VSflTH gifts like thefe* the fpoils of ftdghb'riog flberes. 

The Indian fwain his fable love adores^ 
Offerings well ftiited to the du&y ftrine 
Of his rude goddefs^ but unworthy mine : 
And yet they feem not fuch a worthlei^ prize. 
If nicely view'd by philofophic eyes : 
And fuch are yours^ that nature's works admir& 
With warmth like that, which they themfelves infpire* 

To fuch how fair appears e^ch grain of faofd. 
Or humbled weed, as wrought by natiipe's hand ! 
How far fuperior to all human pow'r 
Springs the green blade, or buds the painted flowV! 
In all her births, though of the meaneft kinds,. 
A juil obferver entertainment finds. 
With fond delight her low produAions fees. 
And how (he gently rifes by degrees ; 
A ihell, or ftone he caii with pleafure viev^. 
Hence trace her noUcuft works, the hcay'iu^^and yoir.* 

10 Behold 
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Behold hpw bright thefe gaudy trifles ihine. 
The lovely fportings of a hand divine I 
See with what art each curious (hell is made. 
Here carv'd in fret-work, there with pearl inlaid ! 
What vivid ftreaks th' enaraerd Hones adorn. 
Fair as the paintings of the purple morn ! 
Yetflill not half their charms can reach our eyes. 
While thus confus*d the fparkling Chaos lies ; 
Doubly they'll pleafe, when in your Grotto plac'd. 
They plainly fpeak the fair difpofer's tafte ; 
Then glories yet unfeen (hall o'er them rife, 
New order from your hand, new luftre from your eyes. 

• How fweet, how charming, will appear this Grot, 
When by your art to full perfection brought ! 
Here verdant plants, and blooming flow'rs will grow. 
There bubbling currents through the (hell-work flow ; 
Here coral mix'd with (hells of various dies. 
There poli(h'd Stone will charm our wond'ring eyes ; 
Delightful bow'r of blifs! fecure retreat I 
• Fit for the Mufes, and Statiha's feat. 

But (till how good muft be that fair-one's mind. 
Who thus in folitude can pleafure find I ^ 
The Mu(e her company, good^fenie her gui^e, 
Refiftlefs charms her pow'r, but not her pride ; 
Who thus forfakes the town, the park, and play^ 
Jo iilent (hades to pais her hours away ; 
Who better likes to bredtthe fre(h country air. 
Than ridp imprifon'ii in a velvet chaiTf 

K3 And 
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And makes tlie warbling nightingale her choice> 
Before the thrills of Farinelli's voice ; 
Prefers her books^ and confcience void of ill. 
To concerts, balls, afTemblies, and quadrille : 
Sweet bowVs more pleas'd, than gilded chariots fee?, 

I 

For groves the play-houfe quits, and beaus for trees. 

Blefl is the man, whom heav'n (hall grant one houv 
With foch a lovely nymph, in fuch a lovely bpw'n 
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To a LAD Y, in anfwerto a Letter wrote 

in a very fine Jlind. 

By the Same. 

X1I7 pilfl well-wrote lines our wond -ring eyes command^ 

The beauteous work of Ch lob's artful hand. 
Throughout the finilh'd piece we fee difplay'd 
Th' exaSeft image of the lovely maid ; 
Such is her wit^ and fuch her form divine, 1 

This pure, as flows the ftyle through every line, > 

That, like each letter, exquifitely fine. Ji 

See with what art the fable currents ilain 
In wandMng mazes all the milk-white plain I 
Thus o'er the meadows wrap'd in filver fnow 
Unfrozen brooks in dark meanders flow ^ 

Thus 



Thus jetty curls in fhlning ringlets dec^ 
The ivory plain of lovely Ch lob's neck : 
See, like fome virgin, whofe unmeaning charips 
Receive new luflre from a lover's arms. 
The yielding paper's pure, but vacant breaft, 
fiy her /air hand and flowing pen imprefs'd. 
At every touch more animated grows^ 

And with new life and new ideas glows ; 

Freih beauties^ from the kind defiler gains, ^ 

And fhines each moment brighter from its flains. 
Let mighty Love no longer boafl: his darts, 

Thatfflrike unerring, aim'd at mortal hearts ; 

Chloe, your quill can equal wonders do, 

"Wound full as fure, and at a diilance too ; 

Arm'd with your feather'd weapons in your hands, 

From pole to pole you fend your great commands ; 

To diilant climes in vain the lover flies. 

Your pen overtakes him, if he 'fcapes your eyes ; 

So thofe, who from the fword in battle run. 

But p^rifli vidims to the diflant gun. 

Beauty's a fliort-liv'd blaze, a fading flow'r. 

But thefe ^re charms no ages can devour ; 

Thefe, far fuperior to the brighteft face. 

Triumph alike o'er time, as well as fpace. 

When thAt fair form, which thoufands now adore. 

By years dccay'd, Ihall tyrannize no more, 

Thefe lovely lines ihall future ages view, 

Aud eyes UAborn, like ours, be charm'd by you, 

^4 How 
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Oil may her eyes (to her this vfcffe is doe) 

What firft themfelves infpir'd, vouchfafe to view ! 

Hail loftieft art I thou canft all hearts infnarey 
A^d make the faireft ftill appear more fair. 
Beauty can little execution do, 
Unlefs fhe borrows half her arms from you ! 
Few, like Pygmalion, doat on lifeiefs charms. 
Or care to tlafp a ftatue in their arms ; 
But breafts of flint muft melt with fierce defirc. 
When art and motibn w&bethe fleeping fire : 
A Venus^ drawn by great Apelles' hand. 
May for a while our ^ond'ring tyes command. 
But ftill, though form'd with all the pow'rs of art. 
The li^elefs pieoe can n^ver warm the heart ; 
So fair a nymph, perhaps, may pleafe the eye, 
Whilft all her beauteous limbs ^rtadive lie. 
But when her charms are in the dance difplay'd. 
Then every heart adores the lovely maid : 
This fets her beauty in the faireft light. 
And fhews each grace ih full perfedion bright ^ 
Then, as ftc turns around, from «y«ty part, 
like porcupines fhe fends a piercing dart ; 
In vain, alas ! the fond fpeftator tries 
To flinn the pleafing dangers of her eyes, 
» For, Parthian-like, fhe wounds as furfe behind. 
With flowing corls, and ivory neck reclin'd : 
Whether her fteps the Minuet's mazes trace. 
Or the flow Lofivre's inore m^ftio pace. 

Whether 
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Whether the Rigadoon employs her care. 
Or fprightly Jigg difplays the nimble fair. 
At every ftcp new beauties we explore. 
And worihip now, what we admir'd before ; 
So when iEneas, in the Tyrian grove. 
Fair Venus met, the charming queen of Love, 
The beauteous go4defs, whilft unmov'd ihe 6ood, 
Seem'd fome fair nymph, the guardian of the wood; 
But when fhe mov'd, at once her heav'niy mien 
And graceful ftep confefs'd bright Beauty's queen> 
New glories o'er her form each moment rife. 
And all the Goddefs opens to his eyes. 

Now Jiafte, my Mufe, purfue thy deftin'd way. 
What dreiTes bed become the dancer, fay ; 
The rules of drefs forget not to impart, 
A leiTon previous to the dancing art. 

The foldier's fcarlet glowing from afar. 
Shews that his bloody occupation's war ; 
Whilft the lawn band, beneath a double chin. 
As plainly fpeaks divinity within ; 
Thf milk-maid fafe through driving rains and fnows. 
Wrapt in her cloak, and prop'd on pattens goes ; 
Whilft the foft Belle, immured in velvet chair. 
Needs but the filken fhoe, and truils her bofom bare; 
The woolly drab, and Englifh broad-cloth warm. 
Guard well the horfeman from the beating dorm. 
But load the dancer with too great a weight, 
At^i call from ev^ry pore the dcy/y fweat ; 

Rather 
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Rather let Him his a£live limbs difplay 
In camblet thin^ or glofTy paduafoy. 
Let no anwieldy pride his (hmilders prefs ; 
But airy, light, and eafy be his drefs ; 
Thin be his yielding foal, and low his heel. 
So fhall he nimbly bounds and fafely wheel* 

But let not precepts known my verfe prolong. 
Precepts which ufe will better teach, than fong 5 
For why fhould I the gallant fpark command. 
With clean white gloves to fit his ready hand f 
Or in his fob enlivening fpirits wear. 
And pungent falts to raife the fainting fair ? 
Or hint, the fword that dangles at his iide. 
Should from its filken bandage be unty'd ?• 
Why ftould my lays the youthful tribe advife. 
Left fnowy clouds from out their wigs arife ; ' 
So ihall their partners mourn their laces fpoil'd. 
And ihinitog iiiks with greafy powder foil'd ? 
Nor need I, fure, bid prudent youths beware, 
Left with erected tongues their buckles ftare. 
The pointed fteel fhall oft* their ftocking rend. 
And oft' th' approaching petticoat offend. 

And now, ye youthful fair, I fing to you. 
With pleafing fmiles my ufeful labours view : 
For you the filkworms fine-wjought webs difplay. 
And laboring fpin their little lives away ; 
For yon bright gems with radiant colours gIow> 
Fair as the dies that paint the heav*nly bow 

7 For 
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' For you the fea refigns its pearly florc, 
And earth unlocks her mines of trcafur'd ore ; 
In vain yet Nature thus her gifts bellows^ 
Unlefs-yourfelves with art thofc gifts difpofe. 

Yet think not. Nymphs, that in the glitt'ring ball. 
One form of drefs prefcrib'd can fuit with all ; 
One brighteft fhlnes when wealth and art combine 
To make the finifti'd piece compleatly fine ; 
When lead adorn'd, another Heals our hearts. 
And rich in native beauties, wants not arts; 
In fome are fuch reiiftlefs graces found. 
That in all drefles they are fure to wound ( 
Their perfect forms all foreign aids defpife. 
And gems but borrow luflre from their eyes. 

Let the fair Nymph, in whofe plump cheeks is feen 
A con flan t blufh, be clad in cliearful green ; 
In fuch a drefs the fportive fea-nymphs go ; 
So in their grafTy bed frefh rofes blow : 
The lafs whofe fkin is like the hazel brown. 
With brighter yellow fhouid overcome her own : 
While maids growft pale with ficknefs or defpair> 
The fable's mournful dye fhouid choofe to wear ; 
So the pale moon flill fbines with purefl light, 
ploath'd in the dufky mantle of the night. 

But far from you^be all thofe treach'rous arts. 
That wound with painted charms unwary hearts, 
Pancing's a touchdone that true beauty tries. 
Nor fuffers charms that N9Ur«'$ band denies ; 

I Thoug 
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Though for a while we may witk wonder view 
The rofy blufh, and ikin of lovely hue. 
Yet foon th$ dance will caafe tli9 cheeks to glow. 
And melt the waxen lips, and neck of fnow. 
So ihine the fields in icy letters bound, 
Whild frozen gems befpaogle all the ground. 
Through the clear cryftal of the glittering fnovr. 
With fcarlet dye the blulhing hawthorns glow i 
O'er all the plains unnumbered gk)rif8 rife, . 
And a new bright creation cbtrms our eyes : 
^Till Zephyr l^reathes, dien all at once decay 
The fplendid fcenes, their gUrie^ ftde swzf. 
The fields reCign the beauties not their own« 
And all their fnowy char flis rii« tnckHog dowm* . 

Dare I in fuch momentoos points adviie, 
I ihould condemn the hoop's enoraioiis fine. 
Of ills I.fpeak by kmg experience found. 
Oft' have I trod tb' ioimeafurable ro«ind. 
And mourn'd my ihins bruis'd black with maisy a wound. 
Nor fhould the tighten'd ftays, too flraltly iac'd, 
In whale -bone bondage gall the ikndcr waift ; 
Nor waving lappets fiiould the danctfig fair. 
Nor rufiles edg'd with dangling friftges wear ^ v 

Oft' will the cobweb ornaments catch hold 
On the approaching button rough with gold. 
Nor force, nor art can then the bonds divide. 
When once th' intangkd Gordian knot is ty'd : 
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So the unhappy pair, by Hymen's pow'r 
Together join'd io fome ill-fated hour. 
The more they ftrivc their freedom to regain, 
7 he failer binds th' indifibluble chain. 

L«t each fair maid, who fears to be difgrac'd^ 
Ever be furc to tye her garter faft. 
Left the loosM ftring, amidft the public ball, 
A wiih'd-for prize to fome proud fop fhould fall> 
Who the rich treafure ihall triumphant fhew. 
And with warm blufiies caufe her cheeks to glow. 

But yet, (as Fortune by the felf-fame ways 
She humbles many, fome delights to raife) 
It happenM once, a fair illuftrious dame 
By fuch negleft acquir'd immortal fame. 
And hence the radiant Star and Garter blue 
Britannia's nobles grace, if Fame fays true : 
Hence ftill, Plantagenet, thy beauties bloom. 
Though long fince moulderM in the dufky tombj 
Still thy loft Garter is thy fov'reign's care. 
And what each royal breaft is proud to wear. 

But let me now my lovely charge remind. 
Left they forgetful leave their fans behind } 
Lay not, ye fair, the pretty toy afide, 
A toy at once difplay'd, for ufe and pride, 
A wondVous engine, that by magic charms. 
Cools your own breaft, and every other's warms. 
What daring bard ihall e'er attempt to tell 
The pow'rsy that in this little weapon dwell f 
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[ «59 1 

What verCt can e'er explain its various parts, 
Its numerous ufes, motions, charms and arts i 
Its painted folds, that oft extended wide, 
Th' afHided fair one's blubber'd beauties hide^ 
When fecret forrows her fad bofom fill. 
If Strefhon is unkind, or Shock is ill; 
Its flicks, oi;i which her eyes dejedted pore. 
And pointing fingers number o'er and o'er. 
When the kind virgin burns with fecret (hame. 
Dies to confent, yet fears to own her fiame ; 
Its (hake triumphant, its victorious clap. 
Its angry flutter, and its wanton tap ? 

Forbear^ my Mufe, th' extenfive theme to iing. 
Nor trufl in fuch a flight thy tender wing ; 
Rather do you in humble lines proclaim 
From whence this engine took its form and name. 
Say from what caufe ic firft deriv'd its birth. 
How form'd in heav'n, how thence d^ductd to earth. 

Once in Arcadia, that fam'd feat of love. 
There liv'd a nymph, the pride of all the grove, 
A lovely nymph, adorn'd with every grace. 
An eafy (hape, and fweetly-blooming face ; 
Fanny the damfel's name, as chafle as fair. 
Each virgin's envy, and each fwain's defpalr : 
To charm her ear the rival fhepherds fing. 
Blow the foft flute, and wake the trembling flting ; 
For her they leave their wand'ring flocks to rove, 
Whilft Fanny's name refounds through every grove. 
And fpreadson every tree, inclos'd in knots of love ; 
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As t^i EL ding's now^ her eyes all hearts inllaitfcr^ 
Like her in beauty, as alike in name. 

'Twas when the fummer fan, now mounted high# 
With fiercer beams had fcorch'd the glowing iky. 
Beneath the covert of a cooling fhade^ 
To (hun the heat, this lovely nymph was lay '4 } 
The fultry weather o'er hw cheeks had fpread 
A blufh^ that added to their native red. 
And her fair breails, as polifh'd marble white^ 
Were half conceal'd, and half expos'd to fight ^ 
^oLus the mighty God, whom winds obcy^ 
Obferv'd the beauteous maid, as thus (he lay, 
0*er all her charms he gaz'd with forid tlelight/ 
And fuck'd in poifon at the dangerous fight ; 
He fighs, he burns ; at lad declares his pain^ 
But ftill he fiighs, and ftill he wooes in vain j 
The cruel nymph, regardlefs of his moan. 
Minds not his flame, uneafy with her own j 
But flill complains, that he who rul'd the aii^ 
Would not command one Zephyr to repair 
Around her face, nor gentle breeze to play 
Through the dark glade, to cool the fultry day $ 
By love incited, and the hopes of joy, 
TJi* ingenious God contrived this pretty toy. 
With gales inccflant to relieve her flame ; 
And call'd it Fan, from lovely Fai^ny's name. 
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NO W fee prepar'd to lead the fprightly dance, . 
The lovely nymphs, and well-drefs'd youths advance $ / 

The fpacious room receives each jovial gueft. 

And the floor (hakes with pleaiing weight opprefs'd : . , : 

Thick rang'd on every fide, with various dyes 

The fair in glofly filks uur fight furprize : 

So, in a garden bath'd with genial (how'rs, 

A thoafand forts of variegated flow'rs> 

Jonquils, carnations, pinks, and tulips rife. 

And in a gay confufion charm our eyes. 

High o'er their heads, with num'rous candles bright, 
large fconces (hed th'eir fparkling beams of light. 
Their fparkling beams, that ftill more brightly glow, 
"efleded back from gems, and eyes below : 
"nnumber'd fans to cool the crowded fair 
•^ith breathing Zephyrs move the circling air i . 
* he fprightly fiddle, and the founding lyre, 
■**ch youthful breaft with gen'rous warmth infpire ; 
^'"aught with all joys the blifsful moments fly, 
>^hile mufic melts the ear, and beauty charms the eye* 

Now let the youth, to whofe fuperior place 
^ firft belongs the fplendid ball to grace, 
^ith humble bow, and ready hand prepare, 
*Orth from the crowd to lead his cbofen fair; 
I'he fair fhall not his kind reqneil deny, 
Bot to the pleafing toil with equal ardour fly. 
Vol. III. L But 
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But flay 9 ra(h pair, nor yet untaught advance, 
Firft hear the Mu(b, ere you Attempt t6 dance : 
* By art dire^ed o'er the foaming tide 
Secure from rocks the painted vefiels glide ; 
By art the chariot fcours the dufty plain. 
Springs at the whip, and f hears the drait'ning rein : 
To art our bodies muft obedient prove. 
If e'er we hope with graceful eafe to move. 

Long was the dancing art anfix'd, and free. 
Hence, loft in error and uncertainty, 
~No precepts did it mind, or rules obey. 
But every mailer taught a different way ; 
Hence ere each new-bom dance was fully tiy'd. 
The lovely produfl ev'n in blooming dy'4> 
Through varioas hands in wild confufion tofs^d. 
Its fteps were alter'd, and its beauties loft ; 
Till X FuiLLET, the pride of Gallia, rofe. 
And did the dance in ckaradlers compofe. 
Each lovely grace by certain marks he taught. 
And every ftep in lafting volumes wrote : 
Hence o'er the world this plcafing art fhall fpread. 
And every dance in every clime be read ; 



* Arte citx veloque rates remoque moventur. 

Arte leves currus. ,Orzi>* 

t ■ ' Nee audit currus habehas. Vinop 

X Fuillet wrote the Art of Danciiig by charadert in Frcnkch, ^c 
tranflated by Weaver. 

B 
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ant mailers fhall each ftep be feen^ 
h mountains rife, and oceans roar between ; 
, with her fifter arts, (hall Dancing claim 
lal right to univerfal fame, 
i A Ac's rigadoon fhall live as long, *^ 

phael's painting, or as Virg/l's fbng* 
i Nature ever, with a prudent hand, 
fes various gifts to every land, 
ry nation frugally imparts 
us fit for fome peculiar arts ; 
le the Dutch incline, the Swiss to arms, 
and verfe are foft Italia's charms 1 
NNiA juilly glories to have found 
unexplor'd, and fail'd the globe* around : 
le will furc prefume to rival France, 
:r Ihe forms, or executes the dance ; 
exalted genius 'tis we owe 
rightly Rigadoon and Louvre flow, 
)ree, and Courant unpradis'd long, 
mortal Minuet, and the fmooth Bretagne, 
U thofe dances of illuftrious fame, 
from their native country take their name f 
defe let every ball be firft begun, 
)untry-dance intrude *till thefe are done* 
I cautious bard, ere he attempts to iing, 
^ntly flutt'fing tries his tender wing, 

* French dancei. 

L Z And 
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And if Ke finds that with uncommon fire • 
The Mufes all his raptur'd foal infpirey 
At once to heav'n he foars in lofty odes. 
And fings alone of heroes and of gods ) 
Bnt if he trembling fears a flight fo high. 
He then defcends to fofter elegy ; 
And if in elegy he can't fucceed. 
In paft'ral he may tune the oaten reed : 
So fhould the dancer, ere he tries to move. 
With care his ftrength, his weight, and genius prove; 
Then, if he finds kind Nature's gifts impart 
Endowments proper for the dancing art. 
If in himfelf he {tt\% together join'd. 
An a^lire body and ambitious mind. 
In nimble Rigadoons he may advance. 
Or in the Louvre's flow majeftic dance ; 
If thefe he fears to reach, with eafy pace 
Let him the Minuet's circling mazes trace : 
Is this too hard I this too let him forbear. 
And to the Country-dance confine his care. 
Would you in dancing every fault avoid. 
To keep true time be your firft thoughts employ'd ; 
All other errors they in vain fliall mend. 
Who in this one important point oFend ; 
For this, when now united hand in hand 
Eager to flart the youthful couple (land ; , 
Let him awhile their nimble feet rellrain. 
And with foft taps beat time to Vi^i'f ftrain : 
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• 

So for the race prepared two courfcrs flanc!. 
And with impatient pawxngs fpurn the fand» 

In vain a mafler ihall employ his care. 
Where Nature once has fix'd a clumfy air : 
Rather let fuch, to country fports confinM, 
Porfue the flying hare, or tim'rous hind : 
Nor yet, while I the rural 'fquire defpife, 
A mien effeminate would I advife ; 
With equal fcorn I would the fop deride. 
Nor let him dance — but on the woman's fide. 

And you, fair nymphs, avoid with equal care> 
A ftupld dulnefs, and a coquet «ir; * 

Neither with eyes, that ever love the groand» 
Afleep, like fpinning-tops, run round and roand i 
Nor yet with giddy looks, and wanton pride> 
Stare all around, and (kip from fide to fide. 

True dancing, like true wit, is beft exprefs'd 
By nature only to advantage dr efs*d ; 
'Tis not a nimble bound, or caper high. 
That can pretend to plcafe a curious eye ; 
Good judges no fuch tumblers tricks regard. 
Or think them beautiful, becaufe they're hard. 

*Tis not enough, that every flander^by 
No glaring errors in your fteps can fpy. 
The dance and mufic muft fo nicely meet. 
Each note fhould feem an echo to your feet ; 
A namelefs grace mufl in each movement dwell. 
Which words can ne'er exprefs, or precepts tcU, 

L 3 Not 
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Not to be taught, but ever to be feen 
In Flavia's air» and Chloe's eafy mien : 
'Tis fuch an air that makes her thoufands fall. 
When Fielding dances at a birth-night ball;[ 
Smooth as Camilla (he fkims o'er the plain, 
And flies like hep through crowds of heroes flaii^, 

Now when the Minuet oft repeated o'er, 
(Like all terreftrial joys) can pleafe no more. 
And every nymph, refufing to expand 
Her charms, declines the circulating hand ; 
Then let the jovial country-dance begin. 
And the loud fiddles call •etch (Iraggler in : 
But ere they come, permit me to difdofe. 
How firfl, as legends tel}, this paftime roie. 

In ancient times (fiich times are now no n;Lore) 
When Albion's crown illuftrious Arthur wore. 
In fome fair op'ning glade, each funrmer's night, 
Where the pale moon difFus'd her filver light. 
On the foft carpet of a graiTy field. 
The fporting fairies their affemblies held : 
Some lightly tripping with their pigmy queen. 
In circling ringlets mark'd the level green ; 
Some with foft notes bade mellow pipes rofound, 
Apd mufic warble through the groves around ; 
Oft' lonely (hepherds by the forell fide. 
Belated peafants oft their revels fpy'd. 
And home returning, o'er the nut-brown ale, 
'Their guefb diverted with the wond'rous i;ale, 

Inftfua?4 
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Inflra6led hence^ throaghoat the Britiih ifle. 

And fond to imitate the pleaiing toiJ, 

Kound where the trembling may-pole's £x'd on high. 

And bears its flow'ry honours to the iky. 

The ruddy maids, and fun-burnt fwains reibrt. 

And praftife every night the lovely fport j 

On every iide ^olian artifts iland, 

Whofe aflive elbows fwelling winds command. 

The fwelling winds harmonious pipes infpire. 

And blow in every breaft a generous fire. 
Thus taught at firft the Country dance began. 

And hence to cities and to courts it ran ; 

Shcceeding ages did in time impart 

Various improvements to the lovely art : 

From fields and groves to palaces remov'd> 

Great ones the plcafing exercife approved ; 

Hence the loud fiddle, and ihrill trumpet's founds. 

Are made companions of the dancer's bounds ; 

Hence gems, and filks, brocades, and ribands join> 

To make the ball with perfed luHre ihine. 
So rvide*at firft the tragic Mufe appear'd. 

Her voice alone by rullic rabble heard ; 

Where twifting trees a cooling arbour mad^. 

The pleas'd fpedlators fat beneath the (hade ; 

The homely (lage with rufhes green was ilrew'dj 

And in a cart the ftroUing adors rode : ' 

'Till time at length improv'd the great defign. 

And b^de the fcenes with painted landfcape^ fbine ; 

L 4 Then 
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en art did all the bright machines diipofe^ 
id theatres of Parian marble rofe« 
aen mimic thunder ihook ihe canvas iky, 
nd gods defcended from their tow'rs on high. 
With caution now let every youth prepare 
To chufe a partner trom the mingled fair ; 
Vain would be here th* intruding Muie'^ voice^ 
If (he preten;:ed to diredl his choice : 
Beauty alone by fancy is expreft. 
And charms in different forms each different breaft i 
A fnowy. fkin this am'rous youth admires, 
. While nut-browp cheeks another's bofom fires. 
Small waiils and ilender limbs fome hearts enfnarej 
While others love the more fubilantial fair. 
But let not outward charms your judgments fway^ 
Your reafon rather than your eyes obey. 
And in the dance, as in the marriage-noofe. 
Rather for merit, than for beauty, choofe : 
Be her your choice, who knows with perfedt (kill 
When ftie fhould move, and when ihe fhould be ilill^ 
Who uninflru6led can perform her (hare. 
And kindly half the pleafing burthen bear. 
Unhappy is that hopclefs wretch's fate. 
Who fetter'd in the matrimonial (late 
With a poor,, (impje, unexperiencM wife. 
Is forc'd to lead the tedious dance of life j 
And fuch is his, with fuch a partner join'd, 
A moving puppet, but without a miod ; 



IS till muft his hahd be pointing out the way. 
Yet ne'er can teach fo fad, as ihe can flray ; 
Beneath her follies he mufl ever groan^ 
And ever blufh for errors not his own. 

But now behold united hand in hand, 
Kang'd on each fide, the well-pair'd couples Rand J 
Bach youthful bofom beating with delight. 
Waits the brifk iignal fpr the pleafihg fight : 
While lovely eyes, that flalh unufual rays. 
And fnowy bubbies puli'd above the ilays^ 
Qaick bufy hands, and bridling heads declare 
The fond impatience of the darting fair. 
And fee^ the fprightly dance is now begun ! 
Now here, now there the giddy maze they run. 
Now with flow fteps they pace the circling ring, 
Now all confus'd, too fwift for fight they fpring ; 
So, in a wheel with rapid fury toll. 
The uudilHnguifli*d fpokes are in the motion loft. 

The dapcer here no more requires a guide. 

To no ftrid (leps his nimble feet are ty*d. 

The Mufe's precepts here would ufelefs be. 

Where all is fancy'd, unconfin'd, and free: 
♦ 

Let him but to the muiic's voice attend. 

By this inflrufled, he can ne'er offend ; 

If to his fhare it falls the dance to lead. 

In well-known paths he may be fure to tread ; 

If others lead, let him their motions view. 

And in their ileps the winding m^2;e purfbe. 
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In every Country-daiic« a ierioos mind, 
Tarn'd for refledlion, can a cioral find ; 
In Hunt-the-SquirfcI thus the nymph wc view. 
Seeks when we fly, but flies when we purfue ; 
Thus in Round-dances, where our partners ckange. 
And iTnconfin'd from fair lo fair we range. 
As foon as one from his own confbrt flies. 
Another fcizes on the lovely prize : 
^while the fav'rite youth enjoys her charm». 
Till the next comer fteals her from his arms. 
New ones fucceed, the laft is ftill her care ; 
How true an emblem of th' inconftam fair ! 

Where can philofophers, and fages wife. 
Who read the curious volumes of the flcies, 
A model -more exa6l than dancing -name. 
Of the creation's univerfal frame ? 
Where worlds unnumber'd o*er th' aethereal way. 
In a bright regular confufion llray ; 
Now here, aow there they whirl along the (ky. 
Now near approach, and now far diftant fly. 
Now meet in the fame order they begun. 
And then the great celeilial dance is ^one. 

Where can thdmor'lift find a jufter plan 

Of the vain labours, and the life of man ? 

Awhile through juftling crowds we toil, and fweat. 

And eagerly purfue we know not what. 

Then when our trifling fliort-liv'd race is run, 

Qjjite tir'd fit down^ juft where wc firft begun. 

Though 
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Though to your ^ms kiitd fate'sindulgcnt caro 

Has giv'n a partner cxquilitely fair, 

liec not her charms fo much engage your hearty . 

That you negleft the fkilful dancer's part ; 

Be DOt« when you the tuneful notes fhould hear^ 

Sdll whifp'ring idle prattle in her car ; 

When you (hould be employ'd, he not at play. 

Nor for your joys all others' Iteps delay : 

But when the finifli'd dance you once have done. 

And with appUufe through every couple run. 

There reft awhile : there fnatch the fleeting blifs. 

The tender whifper, and the balmy kiis ; 
Sach fecret wifh^ each fofter hope confefs. 
And her moift palm with eager -fingers prefs ; 
With fmiles the fair (hall hear your warm defircs. 
When mufic melts her foul, and dancing fires. 

Thus mix'd with love, the pleafing toil pnrfue, 
'Till the unwelcome morn appears in view ; 
Then when approaching day its beams diiplays. 
And the dull candles fhine with fainter rays. 
Then when the fun juft rifes o'er the deep. 
And each bright eye is aim oft fct in fleep, 
■^yith ready hands, obfequious youths prepare 
$afe to her coach to lead each chofen fair. 
And guard her from the mom's4ncleroent air : 
J^et a warm hood enwrap her lovely head, . 
Apd o*er her Qcck a handkerchief be ipread, 

^ Around 
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>QAd her ihoulders let this arm be ca({, 
hilft that from cold defends her (lender waifi $ 
nh kifTes warm her balmy lips ihall glow« 
nchill'd by nightly damps, or wiotry fnow ; 
/hile gen*rcus white^wine, maird with ginger ^zxn^ 
iafely protet^s her inward frame from harm. 

But ever let my lovely pupils fear 
Tocbill their mantling blood with cold fmall-beer; 
Ah I thoughtlefs fair I the tempting draught refuie. 
When thus forewarn 'd by my experienc'd MuA^ ; 
"Let the {2A confequence your thoughts employ. 
Nor hazard future pains, for prefent joy, 
Deftruflion Inrks within the pois'nous dofe, 
A fatal ferer> or a pimpled nofe. 

Thus through each precept of the dancing art 
The Mufc has play'd the kilid inflrudor's part. 
Through every maze her pupils ihe has led. 
And pointed out the furell paths to tread ; 
No more remains ; no more the goddefs fings. 
But drops her pinions, and unfurls her wings ; 
On downy beds the weary dancers lie. 
And fleep'^ filk cords tie down each drowfy eye ; 
Delightful dreams their pleaiing fports reilore. 
And ev'n in ileep they feem to dance once more* 

And now the work completely finifh'd lies. 
Which the devouring teeth of time defies ; 
Whim birds in air, or fi(h in ilreams we find. 
Or damfels fret with aged partners joined ; 



/ 
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As long as nymphs fliall with attentive ear 

A fiddle rather than a fermon hear ; 

So long the bfighteft eyes (hall oft pcrafe 

The ufeftil lines of my inflradive Mufe ; 

Each belle ihall wear them wrote upon her fan. 

And each bright beau ihall read them — if he can* 

THE MODERN 

FINE GENTLEMAN. 

* Written in the Year 1746. By the Same. 

^nale portentum neqjte miliiarts 
Daunia iulatis alii efculetts^ 
Nee Jubre tellus generate leonum 
Arida nutrix. 

JUS T broke from fchool, pert, impudent, and raw; 
Expert in Latin, more expert in taw, ' 

His Honour pofts o'er Italy and France, 
Meafures St. Pete&'s dome, and learns to dance. 
Thence having quick through various countries flown, 
Olean'd all their follies, and exposed his own. 
He back returns^ a thing fo flrange all o'er. 
At never ages pall' proJuc'd before : 

A monller 
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A monfter of fuch complicated worthy 
As no one fingle clime could e'er bring forth : 
Half Atheifl^ Papifl, gameiler^ bubble^ rook. 
Half fiddler^ coachman, dancer> groom, and cook* 

Next, becaufe bus'neia now is all the vogue. 
And who'd be qoite polite muft be a rogue. 
In parliament he purchafes a feat, * 
To make th' accompliihM Gentleman compleat* 
There fafe in felf-fufficient impudence. 
Without experience, honefty, or fenfe. 
Unknowing in her int'reft, trade, or laws. 
He vainly undertakes his country's caufe : 
JPorth from his lips, prepar'd at all to rail. 
Torrents of non fenfe buril; like bottled ale, 
* Though (hallow, muddy ; briik, though mighty dull ; 
Fierce without ftrength ; o'erflowing, though not full. 

Now quite a Frenchman in his garb and air. 
His neck yok'd down with bag and folitaire. 
The liberty of Britain he fupports. 
And florms at placemen, miniders, and courts ; 
Now in crop'd gresiCy hair, and leather breeches. 
He loudly bellows out his patriot fpeeches ; 
King, lords, and commons ventures to abufe. 
Yet dares to fhew thofe ears he ought^ to lofe. 

• Tho* deep, yet clear, tho* gentle, yet not dull 5 
SiroDg without rage, without o'er- floiviR| fall • Dm ram* 



t J7S 3 

From hence to White's our virtuous Cato flies^ 
There fits with countenance eredi, and wife. 
And talks of games of whiil^ and pig- tail pies ; 
Plays all the night, n(»- doubts each law to breaks 
Himfelf unknowingly has help'd to make ; 
Trembling and anxious, (lakes his utmod groat. 
Peeps o'er his cards, and looks as if he thought : 
Next morn difowns the lo/Tes of the night, 
Becaufe the fool would fain be thought a bite. 

Devoted thus to politics, and cards. 
Nor mirth, nor wine, nor women he regards j 
So far is every virtue from liis heart. 
That not a gen'rous vice csm claim a part ; 
Nay, left one human paffion e'er (hould move 
, His foul to friendjhip, tendernefs, or love. 
To FiGG and Broughton he commits his breaft^ 
- To fteel it to the fafhionable teft. 

Thus poor in wealth, he labours to no end. 
Wretched alone, in crowds without a friend ; 
Infenfible to all that's good, or kind, 
Deaf to all merit, to all beauty blind ; 
For love too bufy, and for wit too grave, 
A harden'd, fobcr, proud, luxurious knave. 
By little adiions ilriviug to be great, 
And proud to be, and to be thought a cheat. 

And yet in this fo bad is his fucc^fs. 
That as his fame improves, his rents grow lefs ; 
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. On parchment wings his ac^-es take their flighty 
And his unpeopled groves admit the light ; 
With his edate his intered too is done. 
His honell borough feeks a' warmer fun. 
For him, now caOi and liquor flows no more. 
His independent voters ceafe to roar : 
And Britain foon mufl want the great defence 
Of all his honefty, and eloquence. 
But that the gen'rous youth, more anxious grown 
For public liberty, than for his own. 
Marries feme jointured antiquated crone ; 
And boldly, when his country is at ftake. 
Braves the deep yawning gulf, like Curtius, fof its fake# 

Quickly again diftrefs'd for want of coin. 
He digs no longer in th' exhaufted mine. 
But feeks preferment, as the laft refort. 
Cringes each morn at levees, bows at court. 
And, from the hand he hates, implores fupport : 
The miniHer, well pleas'd at fmall expence 
To filcnce fo much rude impertinence. 
With fqueezc and whifper yields to his demands. 
And on the venal lift enrolled he ftands ; 
A riband and a penfion buy the flave. 
This bribes the fool about him, that the knave. 
And now arriv'd at hi? meridian glory. 
He finks apace, defpis'd by Whig and Tory ; 
Of independence now he talks no more. 
Nor fhake.s the fenate with his patriot roar ; 

Bat 
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But filent votes, and with court-trappings hung, ' 

Eyes his own glitt'ring flar, and holds his tongue. 

In craft political a bankrupt made. 

He (ticks to gaming^ as the furer trade ; 

Turns downright (harper, lives by fucking bloody 

And grows, in (hort, the very thing he wou'd : 

Hunts out young heirs, who have their fortunes (pent. 

And lends them ready ca(h at cent per cent ; 

I«ays wagers on his own and others lives. 

Fights uncles, fathers, grandmothers, and wives ; 

*Till Death at length, indignant to be made 

The daily fubjeft of his fport and trade. 

Veils with his fable hand the wretch's t^t^^ 

And, groaning for the bets he lofes by^t, he dies. 
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FINE L A D Y- 

Written in the Year 1750. » 
-^ — Miferi qui bus 



Intent at a nites* HoR« 

SKILLED in each art that can adorn the fair. 
The fprightly dance, the foft Italian air. 
The tofs of quality, and high-bred fleer. 
Now Lady Harriot reached her fifteenth year* 
Vol. m. M WingJ* 
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Wing'd with divcrfions all her moments flew. 
Each, as it pafs'd, prefenting fomething new; 
Breakfads and audtions wear the morn away. 
Each evening gives an opera, or a play ; 
Then Brag's eternal joys all night remain. 
And kindly uiher in the morn again. 

For love no time has (he, or inclination. 
Yet mufl coquet it for the fake of fafkion ; 
For this ihe liflens to each fop that's near, 
*Th' embroider'd col*nel flatters with a flicer. 
And the cropt enfign nuzzles in her eai'. 
But with moil warmth her drefs and airs in^ire 
Th* ambitious bofom of the landed 'fquire. 
Who fain would quit plunnip Dolly's fofter charjos^ 
For wither'd, lean Right Honourable arms ; 
He bows with reverence at her facred (hrine. 
And treats her as if fprung from race divine. 
Which Ihe returns with infolence and fcorn. 
Nor deigns to fmile on a plebeian born. 

Ere long, by friends, by cards, and lovers croft,. 
Her fortune, health, and reputation loft ; 
Her money gone, yet not a tradefman paid, • 
Her fame, yet fhe ftill damn'd to be a maid ; 
Her fpirits fink, her nerves are fo unftrung, 
* She weeps, if but a handfome thief is hung ; 

> Some of the brighteft eyes were at this time in tear) for one 
Maclean^ ^^odemoed for a rpbbery oa the highway^ 

Br 
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fiy mercers, licemen^ mantua-makers prefsM, 
But moft for r^dy caih for play diflrefsM^ 
Where can ihe turn ? — the 'fquire muft all repftir^ 
She condefcends to liften to his pray'r. 
And marries him at length in mere defpair. 

But foon th' endearments of a hulband dofi 
Her foul, her frame incapable of joy : 
She feels no tranfports in the bridal bed. 
Of which fo oft fli' has heard, fo much has read ; 
Then vex'd, that ihe (hoiild be condemned alone 
To feek in vain this philofophic ftone. 
To abler tutors fhe refolves t'apply, 
A profHtute from curiofity : 
Hence men of every ibrt, and every £ze, 
^ Impatient for heav'n's cordial drop, ihe tries ; 
The fribbling beau, the rough unwieldy clown. 
The ruddy templar newly on the town, 
Th' Hibernian' captain of gigantic make> 
The brimful parfon, and th' exhaufted rake. 

But (till malignant Fate her wifh denies. 
Cards yield fuperior joys, to cards ihe flies ; 
All night frbm rottf to rout her chairmen ru^i 
Again ihe plays, and is again undone. 

Behold her now in Ruin's frightful jaws ! 
londs, judgments^ executions, ope their paws ; 



^ The cordial drop heaT'n in our cup has thrown. 

To m«ke the oaufeous draught of life go dowh* Roc ir« 
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Seize jewels^ furniture, and plate, nor fpare^ 
The gilded chariot^ or thp tafTePd chair ; / 
For lonely feat (he's forc*d to.qiut;t^c iowtt^- ■ - 
And Tu66s ^ conveys the wretched cjdle down 4 

Now rumbling o'er the Hones of Tyburn-road^ 
Ne'er prefs'd with a more griev'd or guilty loadj 
She bids adii^ tp all the well- knowA ftreets* 
And envies 'every cinder«>wench fhc meets : 
And now the dreaded country firft app^ars^ 
With fighs unfeign'd the dying noife ihe hears 
Of diftant coaches fainter by degrees. 
Then ftarts and trembles at the fight of trees. 
Silent and fallen, like fome captive queen. 
She's drawn along> unwilling to be feen. 
Until at length appears the ruin'd hall 
Within the grafs-green moat, and ivy'd wall. 
The doleful prifon where for ever fhc. 
But not, alas 1 her griefs, muft bury'd be. 

Her coach the curate and the tradefmen meet. 
Great-coated tenants her arrival greet. 
And boys with ftubble bonfires light the flreet. 
While bells her ears with tongues difcordant grate. 
Types of the nuptial tyes they celebrate ; 
But no rejoicings can unbend her brow. 
Nor deigns ihe to return one awkward bow, 

c A perfon well known for fupplying people of quality with hired 
equipages* 

Bot 
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Sut bounces in^ difdaining once to fpeak. 
And wipes the trickjing tear from off her cheek. 

Now fee her in the fad decline of life, 
A peevilh miftrefs, and a fulky wife ; 
Her nerves unbrac'd, her faded cheek grown pale 
With many a real, many a fancy'd ail ; 
Of cards, admirers, equipage bereft ; 
Jtfer infolence, and title, only left ; ' 
Severely humbled to her oi^e-borfe chair. 
And the lo^ f aCftimes of a country-fair : 
Too wretched to endure one lonely day. 
Too proud one friendly vifit to repay. 
Too indolent to read, too criminal to pray. 
At length half dead, half mad, and quite confinM^ 
Shunning, and fhtinn'd by all of human kind, 
Ev*n robb'd of the laft comfort of her life,, 
Infulting the poor curate's callous wife. 
Pride, difappointed pride, now flops her breath. 
And with true fcorpion rage fhe ilings herfelf to death* 
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ESSAY ON virtue;; 

I 

To the Honourable Fni^iT Yorkb> Efq; now Ear 

of Hardwicke. 

By the S^e« 

At qui ip fa utilitas jttfii fr9f€ mater it 4tqui% Hor. 

rr^ HOU^ whom nor honours, wealth, nor youth can fjpoi 
.A. 'vv^itjj xkt leaft vice of each luxuriant foil;. 
Say, YoRKE, (for farq, if any, you can tell,) 
What Virtue is, who pradtife it fo well ; 
Say, where inhabits this Sultana queeji ^ 
Prais'd and ador'd by all, but rarely feen ? . 
By what fure marks her eflTence can we trace. 
When each religion, faflion, age, and place 
Sets up fome fancy 'd idol of its own, 
A vain pretender to her facred throne ? 
In man, too oft a well-difTembled part, 
A felf-denying pride in woman's heart. 
In fynods faith, and in the fields of fame 
Valour ufurps her honours^ and her namet 

Whoe'c 
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Whoever their fenfe of Virtue would exprefs, 
'Tis Hill by fomething they themfelves poflefs. 
Hence youth good-humour, frugal craft old-age. 
Warm politicians term it party-rage ; 
True churchmen zeal right orthodox ; and hence 
Fools think it gravity, and wits pretence : 
To conftancy alone fond lovers join it. 
And maids unafk'd to chaflity confine it. 

But have we then no law befides our will ? 
No juft criterion fix'd to good and ill ? 
As well at noon we may obftrudl our fights 
Then doubt if fuch a thing exifts as light; 
For no lefs plain would nature's law appear. 
As the meridian fun unchang'd^ and clean 
Would we but fearch for what we were defignM, 
And for what end th' Almighty form*d mankind, 
A rule of life we then fhould plainly fee. 
For to purfue that end mull Virtue be. 

Then what is that ? not want of power, or ^ame. 
Or worlds unnumber'd to applaud his name. 
But a defire his bleffings to difFufe, 
And fear led ipillions ihoiild exiflence lofe ; 
His goodnefs only could his pow'r employ. 
And an eternal warmth to propagate his joy. 

Hence foul, and fenfe diffused througli every place. 
Make happinefs as infinite as fpace ; 
Thoufands of funs beyond each other blaze, 
Prbs roll o'er orbs^ and glow with mutoal rays ; 

M 4 Each 
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Each 18 a world, where form'd with woi^d'roui. trt^ 
Unnumber'd fpecies live through every part : 
In erery tradt of ocean, earth, and ikies 
Myriads of creatures ftill fucce£ive rife ; 
Scarce buds a leaf, or fprings the vilefl weed, 
, But little flocks upon its verdure feed ; 
No fruit our palate courts, or flowV our fmell. 
But on its fragrant bofom nations dwell. 
All form'd with proper faculties to ihare • 
The daily bounties of their Maker's care : 
The great Creator from his heav'nly throne, . 
Pleas'd, on the wide-expanded joy looks down^ 
And his eternal law is only this. 
That ail contribute to the general bllfs. 

Nature fo plain this primal law difplays. 
Each living creature {tes it, and obeys ; 
Each, form'd for all, promotes through private care 
The public good, and juflly taftes its fliare. 
All underftar.d their gi eat Creator's will^ 
Strive to be happy, and in that ful£ll ; 
Mankind excepted ; lord of all befide. 
But only ilave to folly, vice, and pride; 
^Tis he that's deaf to this command alone. 
Delights in others' woe, and courts his own ; 
Racks and deftroys with tort'ring Heel and flame. 
For luxVy brutes, and man himfelf for fame : 
Sets Superilidon high on Virtue's throne. 
Then thinks his Maker's temper like his own : 

Hence 
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Hence are liis altars ftain'd mth r^ekipg gore, 
^s if he could atone for crimes by more : 
Hence whilA pfFended heav'n he drives in yaia 
T' appeafe by fafts^ and voluntary pain> 
Ev'n in repenting he provokes again. 

How eafy is our yoke ! how light our load ! 
Did we not drive to mend the laws of God : 
For his own fake no duty he can aik. 
The common welfare is our only tafk ; 
For this fole end his precepts^ kind as jud. 
Forbid intemp'rance^ murder^ theft^ and lud. 
"Vi^ith every aft injurious to our own 
Or others' good, for fuch are crimes alone : 
for this are peace, loVe, charity, enjoined, ^ 

With all that can fecure and blefs mankind* 
Thus is the public fafety Virtue's caufe. 
And happinefs the end of all her laws ; 
for fach by nature is the humaa fr^me> 
Our di^y and our int'red are the fame* 

But hold, cries out fome Puritan divine, 
Whofe well-duiPd cheeks with eafe and plenty Qdne, 
Is this to fiad, to mortify, refrain, • 
And work falvation out with fear and pain ? 
We own, the rigid lelTons of their fchools 
Are widely difPrent from thefe eafy rules : 
Virtue, with them, is only to abdain 
From all that nature ^ftiks, and covet pain.; 

Pleafore 



Pleafure and vice are erer near akin. 
And, if we thirfl, cold water is a fin : 
Heaven's path is rough and intricate, they fay. 
Yet all are daron'd that trip, or mifs their way ; 
God is a being cruel and fevere. 
And man a wretch, by his command placed here. 
In fun-lhine for awhile to take a turn. 
Only to dry and make him fit to burn* 

Miftal^en men, too pioufly fevere ! 
Through craft mifleading, or mifled by fear ; 
How little they God's coanfels comprehend. 
Our univerfal parent, guardian, friend ! 
Who, forming by degrees to blifs mankind. 
This globie our fportive nurfery affign'd. 
Where for awhile his fond paternal care 
Feafts us with every joy our ftate can bear : 
Each fenfe, touch, tafte, and fmell difp^fe delight, 
Mufic our hearing, beauty charms our fight ; 
Trees, herbs, and flow'rs to us their fpoils refign. 
Its pearl the rock prefents, its gold the mine ; 
3Bea(b', fowl, and fifli their daily tribute give 
Of food and deaths, and die that we may live : 
Seafons but change, new pleafures to produce. 
And elements contend to ferve our ufe : 
J^ove's gentle ihafts, ambition's tow'ring wings. 
The pomps of fenates, churches, courts, and kings. 
All that our rev'rence, joy, or hope create. 
Are the- gay play-things of this infant flate. 

Scarce] 



Scarcely ai^ ill to human life belongs, 

3ut what our follies caufe, or mutual wrongs; 

Or if fome flripca from Providence we feel. 

He ftrikes with pity^ and but wounds to heal ; 

Kindly perhaps fometimes afflidb us here. 

To guide our views to a fublimer fphere. 

In more exalted joys to fix our tafte. 

And wean us from delights that cannot laft. 

Our prefent good the eafy taik is made. 

To earn fuperior blifs, when this fliall fade ; 

For, foon as e'er thefe mortal pleafures cloy. 

His hand ihall lead us to fublimer joy ^ 

Snatch us from all our little fotrrows here. 

Calm every grief, and dry each childiih tear $ 

Waft us to regions of eternal peace. 

Where blifs and virtue grow with like increa/e ; 

From flrength to^ength our foals for ever guide. 

Through wond'rojQS fceues of being yet untry'd. 

Where in each (lage we fhall more perfe£l grow. 

And new perfedions, new delights beflow. 

Oh ! would mankind but make thefe truths their guide. 
And force the helm from prejudice and pride. 
Were once thefe maxims fix*d, that God's our friend. 
Virtue our good, and happinefs our end. 
How foon muft reafon o'er the world prevail. 
And error, fraud, and fuperlHtion fail ! 

None would hereafter then with groundlcfs fear 
Pipfcribe th* Almighty cruel and fevere, 

Predeflinating 
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PredeHinating fome ^thoat pretence 
To heav'n^ and fome to hell for no ofence ; ' 
InHiding endlefe pains for tranfilpit crimes. 
And fav'ring feds or nations, men or tinfes. 
To pleafe him^jnone would fooliihly forbear^ 
Or food, or refl, or itch in ihijrt» of hair. 
Or deem it merit to believe, or teach. 
What reafon contradicts, or cannot reach * ; 
None would fierce zeal for piety miilake. 
Or malice for whatever tenet's fake. 
Or think falv^tion to one fed confinM^ 
And heav'n too narrow to contain mankind. 

No more then nymphs, by long negled grown nice. 
Would in one female frailty ftim up vice. 
And cenfure thofe, who nearer to the right. 
Think Virtue is but to difpenfe delight *». 

No fervile tenets would admittance fiM, 
Beftruftiye of the rights of human-kind ; 
Of pow'r divine, hereditary right. 
And non-refiftance to a tyrant's might : 
For fure that all ihould thus for one be curs'd. 
Is but great nature's edid juft revers'd« 

A It 18 apprehended, that genuine C)iri(!ianity requires not the belief 
of any fucb propofitions* •. , . 

^ Thefe lines mean only, that cje^fQciouiners is a vice more odious 
than unchaftity 5 this aJ ways proceeding from maievolence, that fome* 
times from too much good-aature and compliance* S. J. 

» * 

S No 



t '89 1 

No moralifts then, righteous to excefs. 
Would ihowfair Virtue in fo black a dreft. 
That they, like boys, who fome feignM fpright array, 
Firft-from the fpedlre fly themfelves away : 
No preachers in the terrible delight. 
But chufe to win by reafon, not affright ; 
Not conj'rers like, in fire and brimftone dwell. 
And draw each moving argument from hell* 

No more our fage interpreters of laws 
Would fatten on obfcurities, and flaws. 
But rather, nobly careful of their truft. 
Strive to wipe off the long-contra£lcd dnil. 
And be, like Hardwicke, guardians of the juft. 

No more applaufe would on ambition wait. 
And laying waftc the world be counted great ; 
But one good-natur*d aft more praifes gain. 
Than armies overthrown, and thoufands flain : 
No more wotild brutal rage diflurb our peace. 
But envy, hatred, war, and difcord ceafe ; 
Our own and others' good each hour employ. 
And all things fmile with univerfal joy ; 
Virtue with Happinefs her con fort join'd. 
Would regulate and blefs each human mind. 
And man be what his Maker firft defign'd. 
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The F E M A L E DRUM: 

Or, The Origin of Cards. A Tale. 
Addrefs'd to the Honourable Mifs Cakpenter *< 
By the Honourable and Rev. Mr. Harvet. 

THOU^ whom to counfel is to praife^ 
With candor view thefe friendly lays,. 
Nor, from the vice of gaming free. 
Believe the fatire points at thee : 
Who truth and worth betimes canll prize. 
Nor yet too fprightly to be wife ; 
But hear this tale of ancient time. 
Nor think it vain, though told in rhyme. 

Elate with wide-extended pow'r. 
Sworn rivals from the natal hour, 
Av'rice and Sloth, with hoMle art 
Contended long for woman's heart j 
She fond of wealth, afraid of toil. 
Still fhifled the capricious fmile ; 
By turns, to each the heart was fold. 
Now bought with eafe, and now with gold ; 
Scarce either grafp the fov'reign fway, 
. When chance rcvers'd the profp'rous day. 

» See p. 98. 
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The doubtful ftrifc was ftill renew'd. 
Each baffled oft, but ne'er fubdu'd ; 
When Av'rice ihew'd the glittering prize. 
And hopes and fears began to rife. 
Sloth (hcd on every bufy fenfe 
The gentle balm of indolence. 
When Sloth had fcreen'd, with artful nighty 
The foft pavilion of deljght ; 
X Stern Av'rice, with reproachful frown. 
Would fcatter thorns amongft her down. 

Thus each by turns the realm controuPd^ 
Which each in turn defpair'd to hold ; 
At length unable to contend. 
They join to chufe a common friend. 
To clofe in love the long debate. 

Such love, as mutual fears create ; 
A friend they chofe, a friend to both. 

Of Av'rice born, and nurs'd by Sloth ; 

An artful nymph, whofe reign began • 

When Wifdom ceas'd to dwell with man ; 

In Wifdom's awful robes array'd. 

She rules o'er politics and trade ; 

And by the name of Cunning known. 

Makes wealth, and fame, -and pow'r her own* 
In queft of Cunning then they rove 

O'er all the windings of the grdve. 

Where twining boughs their ibade unite. 

For Cunning ever fUes the li^t; 

lo ' At 
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At length throagh maze perplex'd Vlrith inzit. 
Through trads confus'd, and private ways. 
With finking hearts and weary feet, « 

They gain their fav*rite*a dark retreat j 
There, watchful at the gate, they find 
Suspicion, with her eyes behind ; 
And wild Alarm, awaking, blow^ 
The trump that (hakes the world's r^pofe. 

The guefts well known, falute the guard. 
The hundred gates are foon unbarr'd ; 
Through half the gloomy cave they prefs. 
And reach the wily queen's recefs ; 
The wily queen dillurb'd, they view. 
With fchemes to fly, though none purfue ; 
And, in perpetual care to hide. 
What none will ever feek, employed. ' ' 

" Great queen, (they pray'd), our feuds compofe, 
*' A^d let us never more be foes." 
" This hour ((he cries) your difcord ends, 
" Henceforth, be Sloth and Av'rice friends; 
'* Henceforth, wi^h equal pride, prepare 
•' To rule at once the captive fair." 

Th' attentive pow'rs in filence heard, 
' Nor utter'd what they^hop'd or fear'd. 
But fearch in vain the dark decree. 
For Cunning loves obfcurity ; 
Nor would (he foon her laws explain. 
For CuNNiNQ ever joys to pain. 

She 
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She tnen before their wond'rlng eyes> 
Bid piles of painted paper rife ; 
** Search now thefe heaps, ((he cries) here find 
^' Pit emblem of your pow'r combined.** 
The heap to Av'rice firft ihe gave. 
Who foon defcry'd her darling Knave : 
And Sloth, ere Envy long coald fling. 
With joyful eyes beheld a King. 

*' Thefe gifts (faid Cunning) bear away> 
*' Sure engines af defpocic fway ; 
** Thefe charms difpenfe o'er all the ballj 
'^ Secure to rule where-e'er they falK 

I 

•' The love of cards let Sloth infufe> 
** The love of money fbon enfues ; 
** The ftrong deiire fliall ne'er decays 
*' Who plays to win, fhall win to play ; 
*' The breaft, where love has plann'd his reigti, 
*' Shall burn, unquench'd, with iuft of gain ; 
"* And all the charnis that wit can boaft> 
" In dreams of better luck be loft.** 
Thus, neither innocent nor gay. 
The ufelefs hours (hall fleet away^ 
While Time o'erlooks the trivial ftrife. 
And, fcoffing, (hakes the fands of life ^ 
Till the wan maid, whofe early bloom 
The vigils of quadrille con fume ; 
Exhaufted, by the pangs of play. 
To Sloth and Ay'rice falls a pre/t 
Vol. IIL N Tf 
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To Mr. FOX*, written at Flo r en ce. 

In Imitation of Horace, Ode IV. Book 2» 
By Lord H e r v e y ^. 

Seftimi, GaJes aditun mecutn. 

THOU deareft youth, who taught me firft to know 
What pleafures from a real friendfhip flow. 
Where neither intereft nor defign have part. 
But all the warmth is native of the heart ; 

^ Afterwards earl of Ucheiler. He died Sept. zg, 1776. 

^ John lord Hervey was the fecond fon of the firft ear] of Biiftol, and^^ 
on the death of his elder brother; heir to the title. He was born OQt. 25^ 
2696, and on the 7th Nov. 1714) became gentleman of the bed-chambe^' 
to the Prince of Wales, afterwards King George the Second. la th^? 
year 1725, he was chofen member for Saint £dmund*s Bury, which plac^ 
he continued to reprefent until he was called up to the Houfe of Lord9« 
On the 6th May, 1730, he was appointed vice-chamberlain of his Ms-' 
3efty*s houfehold \ and, during the remainder of Sir Robert Walpole*8 td" 
miniftration, (hewed himfelf afirm and fteady friend and adherent to hifii 
- and his meafures. On the 12th June 1733 he was called up to the Houic! 
of Lords; and on i May 3740 had the cuftody of the privy feal delivered 
to him. He continued in office until the.difmiiSoii of his friend the 
tninifter, to whofe fortune he had attached himfelf, and with whom he 
refigned his poft. He died in the life- time of his father, Ang. 5, 1743. 
Mr. Pope*s chara^^er of him, under the name of Sporus, is exceedingly 
fevere, and too well known to need repeating in this place. 

' 7 Thoo 
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Thou kdow'ft to comfort, footh, or entertain^ 

Joy of my health, and cordial of my pain. 

When life feem'd failing on her lateft ftage. 

And fell difeafc anticipated age ; 

When wafting ficknefs and afflictive pain. 

By EfcMlapius' fons oppos'd in vain, 

Forc'd me reluftant, defperate, to explore 

A warmer fun, and feek a milder ihore ; 

Thy fteady love with unexampled truth, 

Forfook each gay companion of thy youth, 

Whate'er the profp'rous or the great employs^ 

Bus'nefs and jint'reft, and love's fofter joys. 

The weary fteps of mis'ry to attend. 

To (hare diftrefs, and make a wretch thy friend* 

If o'er the mountain's fnowy height we ftray. 

Where Carthage ftrft explor'd the ve^it'rous way ; 

Or through the tainted air of Rome's parch'd plainly 

Where Want refides, and Superftition reigns ; 

Chearful and unrepining, fUll you bear 

Each-dangerous rigour of the various year ; 

And kindly anxious for thy friend alone, ^ 

Lament his fuiPring3, and forget thy own. 

Oh I would kind Heav'n, thefe tedious fufPrings pafi^ 

Permit me Ickworth ^, reft,, and health at laft. 

In that lov'd ihade, my youth's delightful feat. 

My early pleafure, and my late retreat, 

9 In th« county of Suffolk^ the feat of the Briftol family. 

N t Where 
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Where laviih Natarc's favourite bleffings flow. 

And all the feafons all their fweets beflow ; 

There might I trifle careledy away 

The milder evening of life's cloaded day» 

From bas'nefs and the world's intraiion free> 

With books, with lore, with beauty, and with thee ; 

No farther want, no wifh yet unpoflefl 

Could e'er difturb this unambitious breaft. 

Let thoie who Fortune's (hining gifts implore. 

Who fue for glory, fplendor, wealth, or pow'r. 

View this vnadlive flate with fcomful eyes. 

And pleafures they can never tafle, deipife ; 

Let them llill court that goddefs' falfer joys. 

Who, while (he grants their pray'r their peace decoys* 

I envy not the foremofl of the great. 

Not Walpole's felf, directing Europe's fate ; 

Stilllet him load Ambition's thorny (brine, * 

Fame be his portion, and contentment mine. 

But if the gods, iinifter dill, deny 

To live in Ickworth, let me there but die ; 

Thy hand to clofe my eyes in death's long night. 

Thy image to attrad their lateH iight : 

Then to the grave attend thy poet's herfe. 

And love his mem'ry as you lov'd his verfe. 



To 
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To the Same. From Hampton-Court, 1731. 

By the Same. 

tono Iccores bnmana funt^ quod nemo , niji <vitio/uOy tniftr eft, 

S£N£CA in Epist. 

"1X7 H I L S T in the fortunes of the gay and great. 

The glare of courts, and luxury of date ; 
All that the meaper covet and deplore. 
The pomp of wealth, and infolence of pow*r ! 
Whilft in thefe various fcenes of gilded life. 
Of fraud, ambition, policy, and flrife ; 
Where every word is dictated by art. 
And every face the maflc of every heart j 
Whilft with fuch difPrent objedls entertain'd. 
In all that's really felt, and all that's feigned, 
1 fpeculate on human joys and woes 
'Till from my pen the verfe fpontaneous flows ; 
To whom thefe artlefs offerings (hould I bring. 
To whom thefe undigefted numbers fing. 
But to a friend ? — and to what friend but you. 
Safe, juft, fincere, indulgent, kind, and true? 
Difdain not then thefe trifles to attend. 
Nor fear to blame, nor ftudy to commend, 

N 3 Say, 
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Say, where falfc notions erring I purfue^ 
And with the planfible confoand the true : 
Corredl with all the freedom that I write ; 
And guide my darken 'd reafon with thy light. 

Thee partial heaven has blefs'd, profufely kind. 
With wit, with judgment, and a tafte refin'd. 
Thy fancy rich, and thy obfervance true. 
The laft ftill wakeful, and the Br^ ftill new. 
Rare blefflngs ! and to few divided known. 
But giv'n united to thyfelf alone. 
Inflrudion are thy words, and lively truth. 
The fchool of age, and the delight of youth. 

When men their various difcontents relate. 
And tell how wretched this our mortal Hate ^ 
That life is but diverfify'd diflrefs. 
The lot of all, and hardly more or lefs ; 
That kings and villagers have each their (hare, 
Thefe pinch'd with mean, and thofe with fplendid care j 
That feeming pleafure is intrinfic woe. 
And all caird happinefs, delufive (how ; 
Food only for the fnakes in Envy's breaft. 
Who often grudges what is ne'er poffefl: ; 
Say, for thou know'ft the follies of mankind, 
Canll tell how obllinate, perverfe, and blind ; 
Say, are we thus opprefs'd by Nature's laws. 
Or of our miferies, ourfelves the caufe ? 

Sure oft, unjuftly, we impute to Fate 

A thoufand evils which ourfelves create ; 

• .. » . ■ -J 

Complaii> 
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ain that life aiFords but little joy, 

;t that little foolilhly deftroy. 

sck the pleafures that too foon fubilde, 

reak the current of too weak a tide : 

Ltalanta, golden trifles chafe, 

aulk that fwiftnefs which might win the race ; 

z has joys adapted to each flage, 

or our youth, ambition for our age« 

Ifui man inverting her decrees, 

young would govern, and when old would pleafe, 

the fruits his autumn ihould bellow, 
fles the fragrance whilft the bloiToms blow, 
'ar-fled joys in vain he would reHore, 
petite unanfwer'd by his pow*r : 

beauty's neck he twifts his withered arms : 
'd with loathing to her venal charms : 
es the afhes, when the fire is fpent, 
ins fruition, though he gains confent* 
Q we fay 'tis Providence's fault, 

untimely all her gifcs are fought, 
ner-crops which muft decay we keep, 
I the winter would the harveft reap ? 
:n brutes, with what they are allow'd content, 
to Nature, and purfue her bent, 
ill their pow'r with their ambition weigh'd, 
/hat they can, but never force a trade : 
fand joys her happy followers prove, 
, plenty, reft, fociety, and love. 

N 4 To 
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To us alone^ in fatal ign'rance proud^ 
To deviate from her didtates 'tis allow'd : 
That boafled gift our reafon to believe, 
Qt let caprice, in reafon's garb, deceive. 
To us the noble privilege is giv'n 
Of wife refining on the will of heav'n. 
Our (kill we truft, but lab'ring flill to gaia 
More than we can, lofe what we might obtain^ 

Will the wife elephant defert the wood. 
To imitate the whal^ and range the flood f 
Or will the mole her native earth forfake. 
In wanton madnefs to explore the lake ? 
Yet man, whom ftill ideal profit fways, ' 
Than thofe lefs prudent, and more blii^d than thefc;. 
Will quit his home, and vent'rous brave the feas. 
And when his rafhnefs its defert has found. 
The fool furviving, weeps the fool that's drown 'd« 

Herds range the fields, the feather'd kind the grove, 
Chufe, woo, carefs, and with promifcuous love. 
As tafte and nature prompt, adhere, or rove ; 
They meet with pleafure, and with e?ife they part. 
For beads are only coupled by the heart. 
The body ftill accompanies the mind. 
And when this wanders, that is unconfin'd ; 
The love t^at join'd the fated pair once fled, 

« 

They change their haunts, their pafture, and their bed* 
No four^legg'd idiots drag, with mutual pain. 
The nat'ral cement pafs'd, an artful chain : 

Th' 
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Th' efFeft of paffion oeaies with the caufo, 
Clogg- d with no after-weight of forms or laws : 
T7o«no dull rules pf cuftom they fubmit, 
Xike us they cool, but when they cool, they' quit. 

Nor find we in the wood, the fea, or plaii^^ 
One e'er eledied o'er the reft to reign. 
If any rule, 'tis force that gives the law, 
What brutes are bound in voluntary awe ? 
}>o they, like us, a pageant idol raife, 
gwoln with fajfe pride, a^d fjatter'd by falfe praife t 
Do they their equal, fometimes lefs, revere i 
At once deteft and ferve, defpife and fear ? 
To ftrength inferior do they bend the knee H 
With ears and eyes of others hear and fee t 

Or ever veft a mortal god with pow'r 

To do thofe wrpngs they afterwards deplore ? 

Thcfe inftitutions arc of m^n alone. 

Marriage and monarchy are both our own. 

Public oppreilion, and dpmcftic ilrife. 

Are ills which we ourfelves annex'd to life, 

pod never made a hufband, king. Or wife. 

Boaft then, oh man ! thy profitable gain, 

To folly polifh'd, civiliz'd to pain. 

Here would I launch into the various field 

Of all the cares our prejudice^ yield ; 

What multiply'd examples might be told, 

pf pains they give, and joys that they with-hold? 

Whca 
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When to credulity tradition preaches^ 
And ign'rancc pra^tifes what error teaches ! 

Would any feathered maiden of the wood. 
Or fcaly female of the peopled floods 
When luft and hunger callM, its force refill ? 
In abftincncc, or chaftity perfift ? 
And cry, * If heaven's intent was underflood» 
* Thefe taftcs were only given to be withftood ?* 
Or would they wifely both thefe gifts improve. 
And eat wlien hungry, and when am'rous love f 

Yet fuperftJtion, in religion's name. 
With future punifhment and prefent ihame. 
Can fright weak woman from her lover's arms. 
Who weeps with mutual pain her ofelefs charms ; 
Whilft ihe, poor wretch ! confum'd in fecret fircs^ 
With pow'r to feize, foregoes what fhe defires, 
'Till beauty fades, and inclination dies. 
And the fair tree, th^ fruit ungather'd^ dies. . 

But are thefe ills, the ills which heav'n defign'd ? 
Are we unfortunate, or are we blind ? 
If in pofTef&on of our wilhes curft, 
Bath'd in untaded fprings we die with thirft ; 
If we make miferies, what were bleffings meantj^ 
And benefits convert to puniihment ? 

When in the ipring the wife indullrious bees 
Colled the various bloom from fragrant trees, 
Extraft the liquid fweet of every fiow'r. 
And dull the garden to enrich their (lore : 

Should 
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$hpuld any pedant bee of all the hive, 

prom this or that perfume the plund'rers driven 

And fay 9 that he by infpiration knows 

The facred^ tempting^ ihterdifling rofe. 

By heaven's command, though fweeteft, afclefs grows : 

Think you the fool would ever be obey'd. 

And that the lie would grow into a trade ? 

Ev'n Turks wo\ild anfwer, no — and yet we fee 

The vine, that rofe, and Mahomet, that bee. 

To thefe, how many proofs I yet could add. 

That man's fuperior fenfe is being mad ? 

That none, refining, their true int'reft view^ 

But for the fubftance, ftill the ihade purfue. 

That oft perverfe, and prodigal of life, 

(Our pow'r and will at everlafting ftrife,) 

We wafte the prefent for the future hour. 

And, mifer-like, by hoarding, ftill arc poor | 

Or fooliftily regretful of the paft. 

The good which yet remains negled to tafte. 

Nor need I any foreign proof to bring, 
Myfelf an inftance of the truths I fing. 
Whilft in a court, repugnant to my tafte. 
From my lov'd friend thefe precious hours I wafte, 
' Why do I vainly here thy abfence mourn. 
And not anticipate thy wifh'd return ? 
Why ftay my pafTage to thofe happy fields. 
Where fate in thee my every pleafure yields f 

Fortune 
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Fortune allows the bleflings I jrefufe^ 
And ev'n this moment, were my heart to cha&j^ 
For thee I fhould forfake thb joyleft crowd, 
And not on paper think, but think aloud : 
"With thy lov'd converi'c fill the fhorten*d day. 
And glad my foul.- Vet here unpleas'd 1 (tay. 
And by mean, fanguine views of int'reft fway'd^ 
By airy hopes, to real cares betray'd; 
Lament a grievance which I might redrefs<» 
And wifh that bappincfs I might poiTefs* 

gT- O* or i3 its vCP Sp O CP <D 93^ ^t %P ^f CP %C ^f 9f SS ^S «9 
^r^V y^ ^»\/*'\ #*N^'Xr*N ^*\ #^ 'A r*^ >^ /''x Z*'^ /^ r'»V#^#^ 

The P O E T's PRAYER^ 



IF e'er in thy fight I found favour, Apollo, 
Defend me from all the difafters which follow : 
From the knaves, and the fools, and the fops of the tim« 
From the drudges in profe, and the triflers in rhyme : • 
From the patch-work and toils of the royal fack-bibber^ 
Thofe desd birth-day odes, and the farces of Gibber : 
From fervile attendance on men in high places. 
Their worfliips, and honours, and lordlhips, aiid graces 
From long dedications to patrons unworthy. 
Who hear and receive, but will do nothing for thee : 
From being carefi'd to be left in the lurch. 
The tool of a party, in flate or in church : 

9 J 
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X^'rom dwU tKinting blockheads, as fober as Turks> 
^nd- petulant bards who repeat their own works : 
JJ'rom all the gay things of a drawing-room fhow» 
The fight of a Belle, and the fmell of a Beau : 
2<*rom bufy back-biters^ and tatlers, and carpers, 
^nd fcurvy acquaintance of fiddlers and (harpers: 
I^'roiii old politicians, and cofFee-houfe lectures. 
The dreams of a chymift, and fchemes of projeftors : 
from the fears of a jail, and the hopes of a penfion. 
The tricks of a gamefter, and oaths of an enfign : 
S^rom (hallow free-thinkers in taverns difputing, 
Hor ever confuted, nor ever confuting : 
from the conitant good fare of another man's board, 
"My lady's broad hints, and the jcHts of my lord : 
from hearing old chymifts prelefting de oieo, 
^nd reading of Dutch commentators in folio: 
from waiting, like Gay, whole years at Whitehall : 
from the pride of gay wits, and the envy of fmall : 
from very fine ladies with very fine incomes, 
"Which they finely lay out on fine toys and fine trincums ; 
from the pranks of ridottoes and court-mafquerades. 
The fnares of young jilts, and the fpite of old maids : 
from a faucy dull (lage, and fubmitting to (hare 
In an empty third night witfe a beggarly play'r : 
from Curl and fuch Printers as would ha' me curft 

■ 

To write fecond parts, let who will write the firft : 
from all pious patriots, who would to their beft 
Pat on a new tax, and take o£F an old teft : 

From 
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from the faith of informers, the fangs of thi^ laWi 

And the great rcgoes, who keep all the lefier in awe ; 

From a poor country-core, that living interment^ 

With a wife, and no profped of any preferment : 

From fcribbling for hire, when my credit is fank^ 

To buy a new coat, and to line an old trunk : 

From 'fquires, who divert us with jokes at their tables^ 

Of hounds in their kennels, and nags in their ftables : 

From thenobles and commons, who bonndin fbid league 

To fubfcribe for no book, yet fubfcribe to Heidegger * s. 

From the cant of fanatics, the jargon of fchools. 

The cenfures of wife men, and praifes of fools : 

From critics who never read Latin or Greek, 

And pedants, who boaft they read both all the week 2 

From borrowing wit, to repay it like Budgel^ 

Or lending, like Pope, to be paid by a cudgel : 

If ever thou didfl, or wilt ever befriend me ; 

From thefe, and fuch evils, Apollo, defend me| 

And let me be rather but honeft with no-wit« 

Than a noify, nonfenfical, half-witted poet. 



* John James Heidegger, a native of Svntrerland, the intxtriuce. 
nafquerades, and many years manager of the Italian opera. This 
hirer Elegantiarum died tkT 4tk of Si|itember 1749, at the ad Tanced Hl^ 
of 90 yean. 
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An E P I S T L E 'to a L a d y. 



TT7HEN the heart akes with anguifh, pines with gricr^ 

And heav'n and you alike deny relief; 
When ev'n the flatt'rcr Hope is no where foand, 
'Tis hard to feel the fmart^ and not lament the^wouad« 
Permit me then to figh one lafl adieu. 
Nor fcorn a forrow friendfhip owes to you z 
A friendfhip, modefly might well return ; 
A forrow, cruelty itfelf might mourn. ' 
Think how the mifer, pierc'd with inward pain» 
Looks down with horror on the troubled main^ 
Or wildly roams along the rocky coall, 
T' explore his treafures in the temped lod ; 
Hates his own fafety, chides the waves that roU*4 
Himfelf afhore, but funk his dearer gold* 
Like him afilided, pen five, and forlorn, 
I look on life and all its pomp with fcorn. 
You was the fweet*ner of each bufy fcene j 
You gave the joy without, the pain within. 
Pleafure and you were both fo near ally'd. 
That when I loft the one, the other dy'd ; 
Pain too has lai^fh'd all her killing ftore ; 
Nor can ihc add, nor can J fu£Fer more. 
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i& vain I view'd you with as chafle a £ref> 
As angels mingle, or as faints admire ; 
By reafon prompted, paffion had no part, 
A virtuous ardour, that refin'd the heart* 
In vaiii T fought a friendfliip free from faulty 
Where fex and beauty were alike forgot : 
A friend 0iip by the nobleft union join'd. 
The female fofcnefs, and the manly mind. 
Courage to conquer evils, or endure : 
Sweetnefs to footh the pain, and fmiles to cure. 
Scandal, a bufy fiend, in Truth's diiguife. 
Like Fame all cover'd o'er with ears and eyes. 
Learns the fond tale, and fpreads it as fhe ilies ; 
Nor fpreads alone, but alters, adds, defames, 
AfFedts to pity, though her duty blames ; 
Feigns not to credit all fhe fees or hears. 
But hopes the evil only in her fears ; 
Pretends to wdgh the faft in even fcale. 
And wifll, at leaft, that juftice may prevail ; 
Infmuates, diiTembles, lies, betrays. 
Plays the whole hypocrite fuch various ways. 
That Innocence itfelf mult fulFer wrong. 
And Honour bleed, the prey of Slander's tongue^ 

Such is my fate, fo grievous my diflrefs. 
Condemned to fuffer, but deny'd redrefs : 
Too fond of joy, too fenfible of pain. 
To part with all that's dear, and not complaih i 



Too 
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^00 delicate to injure what I love« 
Tb afk the pity fame will ne'er approve^ 
What more remains^ then, bat to drop my claixxi, 
And by my condud juftify my flame ? 
Barft the dear bands that to my heart-ftrings joioj 
And facrifice my peace to purchafe thine i 
'As the fond mother> who delirious eyes 
Her dying babe, will fcarce believe it dies ; 
But ftrains it dill with tranfport in her arms. 
Dwells on its lips, and numbers o'er its charms t 
Pleads that it flumbers, and expe£b, in vain. 
To fee the little cherub live again : 
So my torn heart muil all the forrows prove 
That torture conflancy, or fadden love : 
Yet fondly follow your dear image ftill^ 
Fancy I hear you fpeak, I fee you fmile : 
Dote on a phantom, idolize the name. 
And wifli the fhade and fubftance were the famei 
. Alas ! how fruitlefs is the idle pray'r ! 
The joy's imagin'd, real the defpair. 
Like Adam forc'd his Eden to forego,^ 
I lofe my only paradife below. 
And dread the profpedt of fucceeding woe. 



Vot.m. O GENIUS, 
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GENIUS, VIRTUE, and REPUTATION. , 

A FABLE. 
Frcun Monf. De la Motte, Book V. Fable 6. 

By N. H E R B E R T, Efq. 

AS Genius, Virtue, Reputatiotc, 
Three worthy friends, o'er all the natioa 
Agreed to roam ; then pafs the feas. 
And viiit Italy and Greece ; 
By travel to improve their parts. 
And learn the languages and arts ; 
Not like our modern fops and beaus, 
T' improve the pattern of their cloaths : 

Thus GeniuS faid ; — " Companions dear, 
** To what I fpeak, incline an ear. 
'' Some chance, perhaps, may us divide ; 
'* Let us againft the worfl provide, 
** And give fome fign by which to find 
*' A friend thus loft, or left behind. 
*' For me, if cruel fate fhould ever 
/' Me and my dear companions kver, 

10 ^ Go, 
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'^ Go, feek me 'midft the walls of Rome, 
At Angelo's or Raphael's tomb ; , 
Or cHe at Virgil's facred ihrine. 
Lamenting with the mournful Nine.'* 
Next Virtue, pauiing ;— (for fhe knew 

The places were but very few. 

Where fhe could fairly hope to flay 

'Till her companions came that way,) 

** Pafs by ((he cry'd) the court, the ball,' 
The mafquerade, and carnival. 
Where all in falfe difguife appear, 

*' But Vice, whofe face is ever bare; 

'* Tis ten to one, I am not there, 

'' CiBLiA, the lovelieft maid on earth ! 

*' I've been her friend, e'er fince her birth ; 

" Perfection in her perfon charms, 

** And virtue all her bofom warms; 

" A matchlefs pattern for the fair : 

** Her dwelling feek, you'll find me there." 
Cry'd Reputation, '* I, like yoo, 

" Had once a foft companion too : 

" As fair her perfon, and her fame, 

*' And Co<^ETissA waslier name. 

" Ten thoufand lovers fwell'd her train ; 
Ten thoufand lovers figh'd in vain : 
Where-e'er fhe went, the danglers came ; 

** Yet ftill I was her favourite flame, 

62 <* 'Till 
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MARRIAGE A^LA-MODE: 

OR, THE 

TWO SPARROWS. A Fable. 

From Monf. De la Motte^ Book IV. Fable 2>. 

By the Same. 

A Grove there was, by nature made, ' 
Of trees that foim'd a pleafing ihade ; 
Where wafbfed, ever free from care. 
The wing'd muficians of the aif. 
Here lun'd the Nightingale her throat ; 
The Thruih there thriU'd her piercing note ; 
The Finch, Lark^ Linnet^ all agree 
To join the fylvan harmony. 

Two amorous Sparrows chofe this place. 
The fofteft of the feather'd race ; 
The Mars and Venus of the grove, 
Lefs fam'd for finging than for love. 
The fongfters warbled fweet, while they 
As fweetly bill'd their time away. 
So clofely feated were the two. 
Together you would think they grew : 
The twig was flender where they fat, 
Jind beQt beneath their little weight ; 

O 3 But 
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Bat fcarcely in their lives was known 
To hear ihc one, when one was flown. 
When hunger callM, they left the wood> 
Tojrcthcr fought the field for food ; 
When thirfty, in the /hallow rills 
Together dip their Jicde bills. 
When Phorbus fetting in the weft. 
And thick*ning (hades invice to reft. 
They homeward bent iheir mutual flight : 
Thu5 ptidW their day, thus pafsi'd their night. 
The caAlc, ^hcrc thefc lovers lay, 
Wa^ in a hol\'»n- oak, ihey fay : 
TKw. r?o> S tide, all night they kept, 
■J'ofvihe: uaikM. tt>^cihcr flcpt : 
A no. mixinj* amorous difport, 
1>r> mado their winter-evening (hort. 
Thoneh frre , 'tna? left to either's mind, 
Vo shki'.'c s fns*e f:om ajl their kind ; 
SVo orlv }iM *c the loving he ; 

Tr V "«*> . rvw r"'0r:;;i5 lV;iom find ; 
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Alas ! were caught.'— O change of ij^t?! 
A little cage is now their fate. 
No more they feek the fpaqious grove ; 
No more they burn, with mutual love ; 
Their paffion changes with their life. 
And foon they feU ffom love tp ftrifc^. 
Their little fouls wiih growing rage 
High fwell ; they flutter round ^e cage ; 
Forget the flender twig, where late 
Clofe fide by fide in love -they fat ; 
One perch is now too fmall to hold 
The iiery mate and chirping fcold : 
They peck each other o'er their food ; 
And thirfl to drink each other's blood. 
Two cages mull the pair divide. 
Or death the quarrel will decide: 

A pidure this of human life ! 
The modern huiband, and the wife. 
Who e'er in courtlhip faw a pair 
So kind as he, as fhe fo fair ? 
The kifTes that they gave each other. 
You'd think had feal'd their lips together ; 
Each vows to each a mutual ilame ; 
And dreams, 'twill always laft the fame ; 
But fix them once in Hymen*s chains. 
And each alternately complains. 
The honey-moon is fcarce declin'd. 
But all the honey of their mind 
Is gone, and leaves the fting behind. 

O* 4. , The 
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The fcene of love is vamih'd quite : 
They pout, grow peeviih, fcold, and BghU 
Two tables feed each parted gueft'j 
Two beds receive the pair to reft ; 
And law alone can end the ihife. 
With feparate maintenance for life. 



An J N S C R I P T I O N, 

O YE! 
XT7 H O by retirement to thefe facred grovc3 
Impregnate fancy, aqd on thought divine 
Build harmony — ^If fudden glow your breaft 
With infpiration, and the rapt'rous fong 
Burib from a mind unconfcious whence it (prang : 

•<- Know that the fifters of thefe hallow'd haunts^ 
Dryad or Hamadryad, though no more 
From Jove to man prophetic truths they iing. 
Are dill attendant on the lonely bard. 
Who flep by ilep thefe filent woods among 
Wanders contemplative, lifting the foul 
From lower cares, by every whifp'ring breeze 
Tun'd to poetic mood ; and fill the mind 
With truths oracular, themfelves of old 
PeignM utter from the Dodonean ibrinet 

0D5 
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ODE to WISDOM. 

By Mifs Eliz. Cartbk. 

THE fplitary bird of night 
Through the thick (hades nbw wings his flighty 
And quits his time-ihook tow'r ; 
Where, Iheltcr'd from the blaze of day, 
Jn philofophic gloom he lay. 
Beneath his ivy bow'r. 

With joy I hear the folemn found. 
Which midnight-echoes waft around> 

And fighing gales repeat. 
Fav'rite of Pajllas ! I attend> 
/ind, faithful to thy fummons, bend 

At Wisdom's awful feat. 

She loves the cool, the filent eve. 
Where no falfe (hews of life deceive, 

Beneath the lunar ray. 
Here Polly drops each vain difgui(e, 
^or (ports her gaily-colour'd dyes. 

As in the bpam of day, 

O Pallas I 
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«* *TH1 once,— ('twas at the public (how)* 

The play being done, we rofe to go ; 

A thing who long had ey'd the fair. 

His neck ftilF yok'd in folitaire, 
*' With clean white gloves firft noade approach, 
*' Then begg'd to lead her to her coach : 
•* She fmird, and gave her lily hand j 
" Away they tript it to the Strand : 
*' A hackney-coach receive the pair. 

They went to— -but I won't tell where. 

Then loft fhe Reputation quite ; 

Friends, take example from that night, 
'* And never leave me from your fight. 
'' For oh I if cruel fate intends 
'* Ever to part me from my friends, 
*' Think that I'm dead ; my death deplore, 
'^ But never hope to fee me more I 

In vain you'll fearch the world around ; 

Loft Repuution's never to be found.'* 
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MARRIAGE A^LA-MODE: 

OR, THE 

TWO SPARROWS. A Fable. 

From Monf. De la Motte^ Book IV. Fable 2>. 

By the Same. 

A Grove there was, by nature made, ' 
Of trees that foim'd a pleaiing ihade s 
Where wafbled, ever free from care. 
The wing'd muficians of the air. 
Here lun'd the Nightingale her throat ; 
The Thraih there thriU'd her piercing note ; 
The Finch, Lark^ Linnet^ all agree 
To join the fylvan harmony. 

Two amorous Sparrows chofe this place. 
The fofteft of the feather'd race ; 
The Mars and Venus of the grove, 
Lefs fam'd for finging than for love. 
The fongfters warbled fweet, while they 
As fweetly bill'd their time away. 
So clofely feated were the two. 
Together you would think they grew : 
The twig was flender where they fat, 
Jind beQt beneath their lictle weight ; 

O 3 But 
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«' *TH1 once,— ('twas at the public (how)* 

The play being done, we rofe to go ; 

A thing who long had ey'd the fair. 

His neck ftilF yok'd in folitaire^ 
«' With clean white gloves firft made approach, 
'* Then begg'd to lead her to her coach : 
•' She fmil'd, and gave her lily hand } 
•' Away they tript it to the Strand : 
'* A hackney-coach receive the pair. 

They went to— but I won't tell where. 

Then loH fhe Reputation quite ; 
** -Friends, take example from that night, 
'* And never leave me from your fight. 
'' For oh ! if cruel fate intends 
** Ever to part me from my friends, 
<' Think that I'm dead ; my death deplore. 

But never hope to fee me more I 

In vain you'll fearch the world around ; 
** Loft Reputation's never to be found.'* 
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MARRIAGE A^LA-MODE: 

OR, THE 

TWO SPARROWS. A Fable. 

From Monf. Db la Motte^ Book IV, Fable 2%, 

By the Same* 

A Grove there was, by nature made, ' 
Of trees that foim'd a pleafing (hade ; 
Where wafbied, ever free from care. 
The wing'd muiicians of the air. 
Here lun'd the Nightingale her throat ; 
The Thruih there thrill'd her piercing note ; 
The Finch, Lark, Linnet^ all agree 
To join the fylvan harmony. 

Two amorous Sparrows chofe this place. 
The fofteft of the feather'd race ; , 

The Mars and Venus of the grove, 
Lefs fam'd for Tinging than for love. 
The fongfters warbled fvyeet, while they 
As fweetly bill'd their time away. 
So clofeiy feated were the two. 
Together you would think they grew : 
The twig was (lender where they fat, 
^nd beQt beneath their lictle weight ; 

O 3 But 
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But fcarcely in their lives was known 

* 

To bear the one, when one was flown. 

When hunger call'd, they left the wood. 

Together fought the field for food ; 

When thirfty, in the (hallow rills 

Together dip their little bills. 

When Phoebus fetting in the weft. 

And thick'ning ihades invite to reft. 

They homeward bent their mutual flight : 

Thus pafs'd their day, thus pafs'd their night. 

The caftle, where thefe lovers lay. 

Was in a hollow oak, they fay : 

There, fide by fide, all night they kept. 

Together walk'd, together flept : 

And mincing amorous difport. 

They made their winter-evening fhort. 

Though free, 'twas left to either's mind. 

To chufe a mate from all their kind ; 

She only lov'd the loving he ; 

He only lov'd the lovely fhe. 

Pure Joy, poor mortals feldom find ; 
Her footman, Sorrow, waits behind: 
And Fate impartial deals to all 
The honey'd potion mix'd with gallL 
This pair, on an unhappy day. 
Too far together chanc'd to flray ; 
Benighted, and with fnares befet. 
Our Mars and Vbkvs in a net, 

Alas! 
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Alas ! were caught.^— O chan^^.of %t?l 
A little cage is now their fate. 
No more they fcek the fpacious grove ; 
No more they burn wii;h mutual love ; 
Their paffion changes with their lifei 
And foon they fall from love tp flrifep. 
Their little fouls with growing rage 
High fweil ; they flutter round ^e cage ; 
Forget the flender twig, where late 
Clofe fide by fide in love -they fat ; 
One perch is now too fmall to hold 
The fiery mate and chirping fcold : 
They peck each other o'er their food ; 
And thiril to drink each other's blood. 
Two cages muft the pair divide. 
Or death the quarrel will decide: 

A pidiure this of human life I 
The modern hufband, and the wife. 
Who e'er in courtlhip faw a pair 
So kind as he, as (he fo fair ? 
The kifTes that they gave each other. 
You'd think had feal'd their lips together ; 
Each vows to each a mutual ilame ; 
And dreams, 'twill always lail the fame ; 
But fix them once in Hymen's chains. 
And each alternateiy complains. 
The honey-moon is fcarce declin'd. 
But all the honey of their mind 
Is gone, and leaves the ding behind. 

0*4. . The 
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The feme of lore is Tanifli'd quite : 
They pout, gFOwr pceviih, fcoW, aii< 
Two ub1e« feed each parted gaeft ; 
Two beds receiTe the pair to reft ; 
And law alone can end the ftrife^ 
With feparace maintenance for life. 




An INSCRIPTION, 

^j^Mrrar kfmimr. 

O YE! 

^¥ T H O by retirtsK&t to thcfe facred grove? 
latpref^ate £utcy» and on thought divine 
t^*.xsi ^iroicnx^— If ivddea glow your breaft 
VT-^Ol in*/ptT%6Mt» ani the rapturous fong 
T'^rJb t\vct 4 m:ttd unconfcious whence it /prang : 

— Ktc«- t\it the fiiien of thefe hallowM haunts^ 
(V^tc vV Kiataiirad* though no more 
Tv^n 'ox^ M ir»in pnophetic truths they fing, 
i V ^!*t ACtCf;^ar.t on the lonely bard^ 
>lrV =^e^^ ^? A^p thc& filent woods among 
>H'vnV ^ owitdftfiative, lifting the foul 
Vsy* V«»yv \>ares, by everj- whifp'ring breeze 
t V V" ^'^ rvvcK «K)od ; and £11 the mind 
^'^^A ^.tj^«eiwc«)ar» tkemfelves of old 

iht DodoBoaii ihrint • 
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ODE to WISDOM. 

By Mifs Eliz. Cartxk. 

THE fplitaiy bird of night 
Through the thick (hades nbw wings his flighty 
And quits his time-fhook tow'r ; 
Where, Ihelt^r'd from the blaze of day. 
In philofophic gloom he lay. 
Beneath his ivy bow'r. 

With joy I hear the folemn found. 
Which midnight-echoes waft around. 

And fighing gales repeat. 
Fav'rite of Pa|.las ! I attend* 
And, faithful to thy fummons, bend 

At Wisdom's awful feat. 

She loves the cool» the filent eve. 
Where no falfe (hews of life deceivt, 

fiepeath the lunar ray. 
Here Folly drops each vain difgui(e, 
J^or fports her gaily-colour*d dyes. 

As in the beam of day, 

O Pallai t 
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p Pallas ! queen of every art. 

That glads the Cenft, and mends the heart) 

Blefs'd fource of purer joys : 
In every form of beauty bright. 
That captivates the mental fight 

With plcafure and furprize : 

At thy unfpotted ihrine I bow ; 
Attend thy modeft fuppliant^s vow. 

That breathes no wild defires ; 
But taught by thy unerring rules. 
To fhun the fruitlefs wilh of fools. 

To nobler views afpires. 

Not Fortvne's gem. Ambition's plume> 
Nor Gttherea's fading bloom. 

Be objedls of my pray'r : 
Let Av'rice, Vanity, and Pride, 
Thofc envy'd glitt'ring toys, divide 

The dull rewards of care. 

To me thy better gifts impart. 
Each moral beauty of the heart. 

By ftudious thought refin'd : 
For Wealth, the fmiles of glad Content ; 
For Pow'r, its arapleft, beft extent. 

An empire o'er the mind. 



When 
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When FoRTUNB drops her gay parade^ 
When Pleasure's traniient rofes fade. 

And wither in the tomb ; 
Unchanged is thy immortal prize> 
Thy ever-verdant laurels rife 

In undecaying bloom. 

By thee protected, I defy 

The coxcomb's fneer, the dupid lie 

Of ignorance and fpite : 
Alike cantemn the leaden fool. 
And all the pointed ridicule 

Of undifccrning wit. 

From envy, hurry, noife, and ftrife. 
The dull impertinence of life. 

In thy retreat I reft : 
Purfue thee to the peaceful groves. 
Where Plato's facred fpirit roves. 

In all thy beauties dreft. 

He bade IlifTus' tuneful ftream 
Convey thy philofophic theme 

Of Perfeft, Fair, and Good : 
Attentive Athens caught the found. 
And all her lift'ning fons around 

l9 aweful iilence flood : 



Reclaim'd, 
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RedaimM, her wild liccntiocis youth 
Confeft'd the potent voice of Truth^ 

And felt its juft oontronl : 
The Paffiops ceai'd their load alarms. 
And Virtue's foft perfnafive charms 

O'er all their fenfes fiole. 

Thy breath inipires the Post's fbng» 
The Patjliot's free, uQbia(s*d tonguei 

The Hero's gen'rons ftrife ; 
Thine are Retirement's filent joys. 
And all the fweet engaging tie$ 

OfftiUdomefticlife. 

No more to hhled Names confin'd. 
To thee ! fapreme all-perfed Mind 

My thoughts dired their flight ; 
Wifdom's thy gift, and all her force 
From thee deriv'd, eternal foor^c 

Of intelleaual ligh^ 

O fend her fure, her fteady ray. 
To regulate my doubtful way 

Through life's perplexing road : 
The mills of error to controul. 
And through its gloom diredb my fpu} 

To happinefs and good» 



BeneatI 



Beneath her clear difcerning eye 
The vifionary ihadows fly 

Of Polly's painted fliow : 
She fees through every fair diiguifej 
That all but Virtue's folid joys 

Are vanity and woe* 

a» C9 UP «P VP 4s SP ^0 fie «> SS ^S Sf Ss ^^ sS Sf IP kV C* ^« WW 

To a GENTLEMAN*, 

Ob his intending to cut down a G n o v i to enlarge hit 

Profpea. 

By the Same* 

IN plaintive founds, that tun'd to woe 
The fadly-iighing breease, 
A weeping Hamadryad moam'4 
Her fate-devoted trees. 

Ah * flop thy facrilegious hand. 

Nor violate the fhade, 
Where Nature form'd a filexit hattnt 

Por Contemplation's aid. 

Canft thou, the fon of Science, bred 

Where learned Ifis flows. 
Forget that, nurs'd in flielt'ring grovei. 

The Grecian genius rofe ? 

Withb 

A The Reverv&d Dr, Walwyo, prebendary %i QtBX^yxix 
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Reclaim'd, her wild licentioas youth 
Confefs'd the potent voice of Truth^ 

And felt its juft controul : 
The Paffions ceat'd their loud alarms. 
And Virtue's foft perfuaiive charnu 

O'er all their fenfes ilole* 

Thy breath infpires the Post's fong. 
The Patiliot's free, unbiafs'd tongue. 

The Hero's gen'rous flrifc ; 
Thine are Reurement's filent joys. 
And all the fweet engaging tie$ 

OfHilldomeHiclife. 

No more to fabled Names coniin'd. 
To thee ! fupreme all-perfed Mind 

My thoughts dired their flight ; 
Wifdom's thy gift, and all her force 
From thee deriv'd, eternal four^c 

Of intelledual light, 

O fend her fure, her fteady ray. 
To regulate my doubtful way 

Through life's perplexing road : 
The mills of error to controul, 
Aud through its gloom diredb my fpu} 

To happinefs and goodf 



BeneatI 



Beneath her ckar difcerning eye 
The vifionaiy ihadows fly 

Of Polly's painted fliow : 
She fees through every fair diigiufe^ 
That all but Virtue's folid joys 

Are vanity and woe* 
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To a GENTLEMAN*, 

Ob his intending to cut down a G n o v i to enlarge hit 

Profpeft, 

By the Same* 

IN plaintive founds^ that tun'd to woe 
The fadly-fighing breesw, 
A weeping Hamadryad moam'4 
Her fate-devoted trees. 

Ah * flop thy facrilegious hand. 

Nor violate the fhade, 
Where Nature form'd a filexft hattnt 

Por Contemplation's aid. 

Canft thou^ the fon of Science, bred 

Where learned liis flows. 
Forget that, nurs'd in flielt'ring groves. 

The Grecian genius rofe f 

Withb 

A The Rcverc&d Dr, Walwyo, prebendary «f CialexV^ri^ 



within th:e plantane's fpreading ihade. 

Immortal Plato tanght ; 
And fair Lyceuu form'd the depth 

Of Aristotle's thought* 

To Latian groves refled thy views. 
And blefs the Tufcan gloom ; 

Where Eloquence deplor'd the fate 
Of Liberty and Rome. 

JEtetir'd beneath the beech?n ihade. 
From each infpiring bough 

The Mufes wove th' unfading wreaths 
That circled Vi R g i l 's brow. 

Reflefi before the fatal ^e 

My threaten'd doom has wrought j 
Nor facrifice to fe.nfual tafte 

The nobler growth of thought. 

Not all the glowing fruits that blufh 

On India's funny coaft. 
Can recompenfe thee for the worth 

Of one idea lofl. 

My (hade a produce may fupply. 

Unknown to folar fire ; 
And what excludes Apollo's rays. 

Shall harmonize his lyre* 
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THE 

ESTIMATE of LIFE, 

IN THREE PARTS.. 

A POEM: 

ByJOHN GILBERT COOPER," Efq». 

*■ ■ " ■ ■■ ■ ' » » I 111! 

PARTI. 

Melpomene; or. The Melancholy. 



ReafoH thus fwith Lift ; 



If I d6 lo/e thee, I do lofe a things 
That nom hut fools would iveef, 

Shaksp. Meaf. for Mead 

OFFSPRING of folly and of noife, 
Fantaftic train of airy joys, 
Ceafe, ceafe your vain delufive lore. 
And tempt my ferious thoughts no more, 

A John Gilbert Cooper, jun. of Tburgarton in Nottioghamfliire, was 
the fon of a gentleman of family and fortune. After pafling through 
Weftminfter fchool, he became fellow commoner of Trinity college, 
Cambridge, and refided there two or three years. So»n afterwards he 
married, and fettled at his family feat, where he died in April 1769, af- 
ter a long and excruciating illnefs arifing from the ilone. 
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Ye horrid forms, ye gloomy throng. 
Who hear the bird of midnight's fong $ 
Thou too. Despair, pale fpedre, come^ 
From the felf-mord'rer's haunted tombj 
While fad Mblpom^ne relates. 
How we're affli&ed by the fates. 

What's all this \vi(h*d-for empire. Life f 
A fcene of mis'ry, care, and ftrife ; 
And make the mofi, that's all we have 
Betwixt the cradle and the grave. 
The being is not worth the charge: 
Behold the eflimate at large. 
Our youth is filly, idle, vain ; 
Our age is full of care and pain i 
From wealth accrues anxiety ; 
Contempt and want from poverty ; 
What trouble bufinefs has in ftore I 
How idlenefs fatigues us more ! 
To reafon, th' ignorant are blind ; 
The learned's eyes are too refin'd ; 
Each wit deems every wit his foe. 
Each fool is naturally fo ; 
And every rank and every llation 
Meet juflly with difapprobation. 
Say, man, is this the boafled ftaite^ 
Where all is pleafant, all is gteat f 
Alas ! another face you'll fee, 
Td(Le off the vail of vanity. 



If 
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is augHt in pleafure, aught in p(m% 
Has wifdom an/ gift iii Aore, 
*ro make thee ftay a fingle boiir i' 

Tell me, ye youthful, who approve 
Th* intoxicating fweets of love. 
What endlefs namelefs throbs arife^ 
What heart-felt anguiih and what fighs; 
When jealoufy has gnaw'd the root. 
Whence love's united branches ihoot f 
Or grant that Hymen lights his torch^ 
To lead you to the nuptial porch. 
Behold ! the long'd-for rapture o'^r ! 
Defire begins to lofe its pow'r. 
Then cold indifference takes places 
Fruition alters quite the cafe ; 
And what before was ecftafy^ 
Is fcarcely now civility, 
• Your children bring a fecond care ; 
If childlefs, then you want an heir ; 
So that in both alike you find 
The fame perplexity of mind. 

Do pow'r or wealth more comfort own ^ 
Behold yon pageant on a throne. 
Where iilken fwarms of flattery 
Obfequious wait his afking eye. 
But view within his tortur'd breaA, 
No more the downy feat of reft. 

Vox.. III. P Sufpicioa 
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Sufpidon ctfts her poifonM dart. 

And guilt, that fcorpion, ftings his heart; 

Will knowledge give us happinefs ? 
In that, alas ! we know there's lefs. 
For every pang of mental woe 
Springs from the faculty, to Jinow* 

Hark ! at the death-betok'ning knell 
Of yonder doleful pafling-bell. 
Perhaps a friend, a father's dead. 
Or the lo>^'d partner of thy bed I 
Perhaps thy only ion lies there, 
Breathlefs upon the fable bier \ 
Say, what can eafe the prefent grief. 
Can former joys afford relief f 
Thofe former joys remember'd flill. 
The more augment the recent ill. 
And where you feek for comfort, gain 
Additional increafe of pain. 

What woes from mortal ills accrue I 
And what from natural enfue \ 
Difeafe and cafualty attend 
Our fdotfleps to the Journey's end ; 
The cold catarrh, the gout and done. 
The dropfy, jaundice, join'd in one. 
The raging fever's inward heat. 
The pale confumption's fatal fweat. 
And thoufand more diftempers roam ^ 
To drag us to th' eternal home. 



And 
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A^i, When folutioii fets ns free 
Prom prifon of mbrtality. 
The foal dilated joins in bit. 
To go, alas ! we knoW not Whftre; ' 
And the poor body will become 
A clod within a lonely tomb* 
Kefledion fad ! fuah bodies maft 
Retarn« and mingle with the dull 1 
But neither fei^e not beauty have 
Defcniive charms againft the grave. 
Nor virtue's (hield, nor wifdom's lore> 
Nor true religion's facred pow'r ; 
For as that chamePs earth you fe^/ 
E'euj my Evdocia^ you will bcr« 

PART II. 
Calliope; or. The ChcarfuL 

inter cunSa liges, et percunSabere doQosi 

^ua ratiom quedi traducert Uniter a^vstm. 

> 

\ HoR. Lib. I« Ep« i8j 

GRIM Superftitipn, hehc£ away 
To native night, and leave the day^ 
Nor let thy hellifh brockl appear. 
Begot on Ignorance and Fear. 
Come, gentle Mirth, and Gaiety^ 
Sweet daughter of Society ; 

P a WhUft 



Whilfi fair CALLiopjrpqrftt«3 
Flights worthy of the chearfal mafb» 

O life, thou great eflcntial good» 
Where every blefling'< underfiood I 
Where Plenty, Freedom, PleaiuTe meet^. 
To make each fleeting moment fweet ;. 
Where moral> Love and Innocence, 
The balm of fweet Content dij^enfe ; 
Where Peace expand hes turtle wings^ 
And Hope a cos^ia&t requiem iings f 
With eafy thought my breaft infpire^ 
To thee I tune the fprightly lyre. 
From Heav'n 'thi» emanation Rows, 
To Heav'la: again the wand'rer goes ^ ., 

And whilfl: employ'd beneath on earth,. 
Its boon attendants, Eafe and Mirth, 
JoinM with the Social VirtAes three, 
AzkI their calm parent Charity, 
Condudt it to the facred plains 
Where happinefs terreftrial seigns. 
*Tis Difconteht alone dcftroys 
The harved of our ripening joys ;, 
Refolve to be exempt i&om woe. 
Your reiblation keeps you fo^ 
Whatever is needful n^nr recirives,. 
Nay more fuperfluoos Nature giveCf 
Indulgent parent, foorce of btiii, 
Frofufe of goodnefs to exceffi I 

3 . For 
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For tliiee *tis, m^n, the zephyr blows. 
For thee the purple vintage flows, 
£ach flower its various hue difplays. 
The lark exalts her vernal lays. 
To view yon azure vault is thine. 
And my Eu DO cia's form divine. 

Hark ! how the renovating Spring 
Invites the feather'd choir to fing. 
Spontaneous mirth and rapture glow 
On every (hrub, and every bough ; 
Their little airs a leflbn give. 
They teach us mortals how to live. 
And well advife us, whilfl we can. 
To fpend in joy the vital fpan. 
Ye gay and youthful, all advance 
Together knit in fefti^e dance. 
See blooming Hebe leads the way. 
For youth is Nature's holiday. 
If dire Misfortune fliould employ 
Her dart to wound the timely joy. 
Solicit Bacchus with your pray'r. 
No earthly goblin dares come near. 
Care puts an eafier afpe& on, ' 
Pale Anger fmooths her threatening fro^. 
Mirth conges in Melancholy's (lead. 
And Difcontent conceals her head. 
The thoQghts on vagrant pinions fly, 
And inoont exulting to ^e Iky $ 

P 3 Thence 



Ir^ence widi enraptur'd views Ippk dowfi 
On golden empires all their own. 

Or let, w|ien Fancy fpreads her ikils^ 
Love waft yon on with eafier gales. 
Where in the foal-bewicching groves, 
EuPHRosYNE, fweet goddefs, roves ; 
*Tis rapture all, 'tis ecftafy ! 
An earthly immortality ! 
This all the ancient Bards employed, 
?Twas all the ancient gods enjoy'd. 
Who often from the realms above 
Came down on earth t' indulge in love. 

Still there's one greater blifs in ftore, 
^Tis virtuous Friend(hip's focial hour. 
When goodnpfs'from the heart fincere 
Pours forth CompafHox^'s balmy tear. 
For from thofe tears fuch tranfports flow« 
As none but friends and angels know. 

Blefs'd date ! where every thing confplres 
To fill the breail with heay'nly fires 1 
Where for a whije the foul muft roam. 
To preconceive the ftate to come. 
And when through life the journey's paft. 
Without repining or diftaile. 
Again the fpirit will repair. 
To breathe a more celeftial air. 
And reap, where blefied beings glow> 
Completion of the joys below* 

PART 
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PART III. 
TsRPsicHORB; OFi Thc Modcratc. 



toHMMVI 



HoM. Od. a. 



H^ec/atis eft ^rare Jovim, ^m ihnat H uufert ; 
Dei vitam, det opts ; aqumn mi animum ipfi paruie. 

Hon. Lib. L Ep. it. 

DESCEND, Aftraea, from above. 
Where Jove's celeftial daaghters lOve, 
And deign once more to bring with thee 
Thy earth-deferting family^ 
Calm Temperance, and Patience mild. 
Sweet Contemplation's heavenly dbild, 
Refledion firm, and Fancy free^ 
Religion pure, and Probity, 
Whilft all the Heliconian throng 
Shall join Terpsichore in fong. ' 

Ere man, great Reafbn's lord, was made. 
Or the world's firft foundations laid. 
As high in their divine abodes, 
Confulting fat the mighty gods, 
Jove on the chaos looking down. 
Spoke thus from his imperial throne : 
** Ye deities and potentates, 
\* Aerial pow'rs, and heavenly fiates, 

P4 '^Lo, 
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** Lo, in that gloomy place bclovr, 
•« Where darknefs reigns and difcord now* 
.<' There a new worl^ ihall grace the fkies» 
** And a new creature /orm'd arifc, 
<' Who ihall partake of our perfections, 
*^ And live and ad by our direftions, 
** (For the chief blifs of any ftation 
" Is nought without coifimunicatiOn) 
1m Let therefore every godhead giVc 
f* What this new being fhould receive; 
f* But care important muft be had, 
•' To mingle well of good and bad, 
5* That, by th' allaying mixture, he 
y May not approach to deity.'* 

The fovereign fpake, the gods agree. 
And each began in his degree : 
Behind the throne of Jove there flood 
Two veflels of celeftial wood. 
Containing jud two equal meafures ; 
One fiird with pain, and one with pleafures: 
The gods drew out from both of thefe. 
And mix'd 'em with their efTences, 
(Which efTences are hcav'nly ftjH, 
When undiflurb'd by nat'ral ill. 
And man to moral good is prone^ 
Let but the moral pow'rs alone. 
And not pervert 'em by tuition. 
Or conjure 'cja by fttperHition) 

Henee 
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fience man partakes an equal fliare 
Of pleafing thoog^hcs «nd gioomy care^ 
And Pain and Pleafure e'er (hall be. 
As * Plato fays, in company. 
Receive the one, and (boa the other 
Will follow to rejoin his brother. 
Thofe who with pious pain purfuc 
Calm Virttte, by her facred clue. 
Will furely find the mental treafure 
Of Virtue, only real pleafure : 
Follow the pleaforable road^ 
That fatal Siren reckons good, 
*TwiIl lead thee to the gloomy cell. 
Where Pain and Melancholy dwell. 
Health is the child of Abflinence, 
Difeafe, of a luxurious fenfe ; 
Defpair, that helliih fiend, proceeds 
From Ipofen'd thoughts, and impious deeds ; 
And the fweet ofi^spring of Content, 
Flows from the mind's calm government. 
Thus, man, thy flate is free from woe. 
If thou wouldil chufe to make it fb. 
Murmur not then at heaven's decree. 
The gods have 'given thee liberty. 
And plac'd within thy confcioue breaft, 
Reafon, as an unerring tefl. 
And (houldft thou fix on miiery. 
The fauk is not in them, but thee. 

* Seethe Ptt4c»o«fPxrATo. 
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The PLEASURE of POETRY. 



An ODE. 

By Bifr. VavsittarTt 

I. 

HA P P Y the babe whofe natal hoar 
The Mufe propitious deigns to grace^ ' 
No frowns on his foft fore-head lowV, 
No cries diflort his tender face ; 
B«t o'er her child, forgetting all her pangs, 
Iii&tiate of her fmiles, the raptor'd parent hangs. 

11. 

Let ftatefmen on the fleeplefs bed 

The fate of realms and princes weighs 
While hn the agonizing head 
They forn^ ideal fcenes of fway $ 
Not long) alas t the fanded charms delight, 
Btti melt> like fpeftre-fhrms, in filent ihades of night. 

tri. vc 
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lU. 

Ve heav7 pedanti» dull of lore^ 

Nod o'er the taper's livid flamb ; 

Ye mifers^ ftUl increafe your ftore ; 

Still tremble at the robber's name : 

Or fliudd'ring from the recent dream arife^ 

V^ile yi£onary fire glows dreadful to your eyeu 

IV. 
Far other joys the Mufes fhow'r 

Benignant, on the aching breaft ; 

'Tis theirs, in the lone, cheerlefs hour. 

To lull the lab'ring heart to reft : 

With bright'ning calms they glad the proiped drear. 

And bid each groan fubfide, and dry up every toar. 

V. 

prom earthly miils, ye gentle Nine ! 

Whene'er you purge the vifual ray. 

Sudden the landfcapes fairer ihine. 

And blander fmiles the face of day : 

Ev'n Chloe's lips with brighter vermil glow. 

And on her youthful cheek the rofe*buds frelher blow. 

YI. 

When Boreas founds his fierce alarms. 

And all the green-clad nymphs are fled. 
Oh ! then I lie in Fancy's arms 
On fragrant May's delicious bed ; 
And through the (hade, flow-creeping from the dale. 
Feel on my drowfy face the lily^breathing gale. 

VII, Or 
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VII. 

Or on the mountain's airy height 

Hear Winter call his howling train, 
Chas'd by the Spring and Dryads light. 
That how refume their blifsful reign : 
While fmiling Flora InAds her Zephyr's brows. 
With every various flow'r that Nature's lap bellows. 

VIII. 
More potent than the Sibyl's gold 
That led Eneas' bold emprize. 
When you. Calliope, unfold 
•Yoar4aurel branch, each phantom flies ! 
Slow cares with heavy wings beat the dull air. 
And dread, andpale-ey'd grief, and pain and black defpair« 

IX. 



With you Elyfium's happy .bow'rs. 

The manfions of the glorious dead, 
I viiit oft, and cull the fiow'rs 
That rife fpontaneous to your tread ; 
Such adtive virtue warms that pregnant earth. 
And heav'n with kindlier hand a^fts each genial Mrth.* 

X. 
Here oft I wander through the gloom. 

While pendent fruit the leaves among 
Gleams through the fhade with golden bloom. 
Where lurk along the feather'd throng, 
Whofe notes th' eternal fpring unceafing chear, 
. Nor Jeave in mournful filence half the drooping yeir. 

XI. Aad 
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And oft I new Along the plain 

With flow and folemn f^eps pHtued 

Heroes and chiefs, an awfiil tnitig 

And high exalt the laurelTd hdKd | 

Snbmifs 1 Ttonour every facred nasse. 

Peep in die cdasm gnav^dof adamantine lame* ^ 

XJI. 
But ceafe, my Mttfe» with tender wing 

Unfledg'd, ethereal flight to dare. 

Stem Cato's bold difcourfe to fing» 

Or paint; immortal Brutus' air i 

May Britain ne'er the weight of flav'ry ieel» 

Or bid a Bratits Aake for her hi3 ciimfon ftcci I 

XIII. 

Lo ! yonder negligently laid 

Faft by the ftream's impurpkd fide. 

Where through the thick-entangled fliade. 

The radiant waves of ne^lar gli<k. 

Each facred poet ftrikes his tuneful lyre. 

And wakes the ravifli'd heart, and kid3 the foul a£fin^ 

XIV. 

No more is heard the plaintive firain, 

" Or pleafing Melancholy's fong, 

Tibullus here forgets his pain. 

And joins the love-exultisg throng ; 

For Cupid flutters round with golden dart^ 

And fierce^ twangs his bow at every rebel heart* 

XV. There 



XV. 



xv- 

^itbkiff*^* XVI. 

How Horace >i» f„„g. 

My foul. «»P»*^^"^ fi^i, 
T^**'^*'*rt^tsfei.'d«y tongue; 

TT^ettlockttW nor coold wroe« 

Confcfi'4^1?°*"*"'xVII. 

^•ir I^i ^o- ^r '" LT;t 16 deep. 
Hot mighty BO ^^ ^^^„, «d ye 

RolU the full «*« ° xVin. 
u I catcUtjne ray divine 

° "" ivTntolerable blaze I 
From tby «» ^^ ^^ line. 

1 ■ ^ 
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XIX. 
Then would I fiog the fons of Faxhe, 
Th' immortal chiefs of ancient age« 
Or tell of love's celeftial flame,- 
Or ope fair firiendlhip's facred page. 
And leave the fullen thought and ftruggling groan, 
7o take their watchful ftands around the gaudy throne. 

The POWER of POETRY- 

By Mr. Rolls. 

I. 

WHEN tuneful Orpheus flrove by moving ftrains 
To footh the furious hate of rugged fwains. 
The lift'ning multitude was pleasM, 

Ev*n Rapine dropt her ravifh'd prey, 
*Till by the foft oppreffion feiz'd. 
Each favage heard his rage away i 
And now overcome, in kind confent they move, 
And all is harmony, and all is love ! 

II. 
Not fo, when Greece's chief by heav'n infpir'd. 
With love of arms each glowing bofom iir'd : 
But now the trembling foldier fled, 
. Regardlcfs of the glorious prize ; 
And his brave thirft of honour dead. 
He durft not meet with hofUle eyes ; 
Whilft glittering fliields and fwords, war's bright array^ 
Were either worn in vain, or bafely thrown away. 



Soon as tbe hero, by his mart^J ilrains, . < 

Had kindled virtue ia their frozen veins ; 
Afrefh the warlike fpirit grows. 

Like flame, the brave contagion ran ; 
See io each fparklipg seyp it glows, 
.An^, catches on from man to man ! 
'Till rage in every bread to fear fucceed ; 
And how they dare, and now they wifli to bleed ! 

With different movements fraught were Maro's lays. 
Taught flowing grief, and kind concern to raife : 
He fi^ng Marcellus' mpurnful name ! 
■ ' In beauty's, and in glory's bloom, 
Tom from himfelf, from friends, from fame. 
And rapt into an early tomb ! 
He fung, and forrow Hole on all. 
And fighs began to heave, and tears began to fall ! 

V. 
But Rome's high emprefs felt the greateft fmart, 
Touch'd both by nature, and the poet's art : 
For as he fung the mournful ftrain. 

So well the hero's portraiture he drew. 
She faw him ficken, fade again. 
And in defcriptiqn bleed anew. 
Then pierc'd, and yielding to the melting lay, 
She figihedf flie fainted, funk^ and died away. 

VI. Th 
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^ VI. 

^^h«s numbers once did human breafb contronl ! 

-^h ! where dwells now fuch empire o'er the foul ? 
Tranfported by harmonious laysj 

The mind is melted down, or burns : 
With joy o'er Windfor foreft ftrays^ 
Or grieVes when Eloifa mourns : 
^dll the fame ardour kindles every line, 
^nd our own Pofb is now, what Virgil was, dlvme* 

^M ^f ^3 Cp s9 p» ^X ^S ^S gp ^S ^3 Cp ^S ^S OB S9 vS ^9 oS flV 

To a Young Lady, with Fontenelle's 

Plurality of Worlds, 

By the Same. 

IN this fmall work, all nature's wonders fee. 
The foften'd features of philofophy. 
In truth by eafy fteps you here advance. 
Truth as diverting, as the beil; romance. 
Long had thefe arts to fages been confin'd. 
None faw their beauty, 'till by poring blind ; 
By ftudying fpent, like men that cram too full. 
From Wifdom's feaft they rofe not chear'd, but dull : 
The gay and airy fmil'd to fee 'cm grave. 
And fled fuch wifdom like Trophonius' cave. 
Juftly they thought they might thofe arts defpife. 
Which made men.fuUcn^ ere they could be wife* 
Vol. III. Q^ Broug^kt 
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SrougHt down to Gght, with eaic you view 'em here ; 
Though deep the bottom, yet the ftreafxi.i^ cle^r. 
Your flutt'riog fex ^1 valu'd fcience leisj 
Carelefs of any but the arts of drefs* 
Their ufelefs time was idly thrown away 
On empty novels, or Tome new-boriji play ; 
The beft, perhaps, a few loofe hours might ipar^. 
For fome unmeaning thing, mifcall'd a pray'r. 
In vain the glitt'rin^ orbs, each (tarry night. 
With mingling blazes (bed a flood of light : 
Each nymph with cold indifference faw 'em rife ; 
And, taught by fops, to them preferr'd her eyes. 
None thought^ the liars were funs fo widely fown. 
None dreamt of other woflds, beiides our own. 
Well might they boaft tlieir charms, when every fair 
Thought this world all ; and her's the brighteft here. 
Ah ! quit not the large thoughts this book infpires. 
For thofe thin trifles which your fex admires : 
AfTert y^ur claim to (enfe, and ihew mankind. 
That reafon is not to thenxfelves confin'd. 
The haughty belle, whofe beauty's awful (brine 
'Twere facrilege t' imagine not divine. 
Who thought fo greatly of her eye^ beforcj^ 
Bid her read thit, and then be vain no more. 
How poor ev'n you, who reign without contr/oul^ 
If we except the b^at^iies of your foul ! 
Should all beholders feel the fanre furprife : . ^ 
Should all who fee yoo# fee ygu wi^h ray eyes | 
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Wefe no iick blafts to make that beanty lei* ) 
Should you be what I think, what |t]| confefs : 
^Tis but a narrow fpace thofe charms engage ; 
One ifland only^ and not half an age ! 

SONG. 

To SYLVIA. 

By D. Ga^rxck^ EfqS 

IF truth caa fix thy wavVing hearty 
Let Damon urge his claim ; 
He feels the paffion void of art. 
The pure, the condant flame. 

« - - 

Though iighing Twain s their torments tM, 

Their fenfual love contemn : 
They only prize the beauteous ihell^ 

But flight fhe inward gem. 

Pofleflion cures the wounded heart, 

Deflroys the traniicnt fire ; 
But when the mind receives the dart^ 

Enjoyment whets defire. 

» Thcjornament of the Engliib ftage. Me died lb January, 177$, 
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By Age your beainty will decay. 
Your mind improves with years ; 

As when the blofibms fade away» 
The rip'uing fruit appears : 

May Heav-n and Sylvia grant my fnit. 

And blefs the future hour. 
That Damon, who can tafte the fruit. 

May gather every flow'r I 



To the Author of the Farmer*^ Letters y which 
were written in Ireland in the Year of the 
Rebellion, by Henry Broore^ Efq * 1 1 745. 

By the Same. 

OH thou, whofe artlefs, free-born genius charms> 
Whofe ruftic zeal each patriot bofom warms ; 
Pnrfue the glorious talk, the pleafing toil* 
Forf^ke the fields^ and till a nobler foil ; 
Extend the Farmer*^ care to human kind» 
Manure the heart, and cultivate the mind f 
There plant religion, reafon, freedom, truth, 
Andy^ the feeds of virtue in our youth : 

A Author of Guaavus Vafa^ The Earl •£ EfleXj and other Perform-, 
antes. 

Let 
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et no rank weeds corrupt, or hramhle*^ choak, 

nd fh^ke tht vermin from the Britiih oak % 

:t>in neribern Hafts prote£l the vernal bloom* • 

nd guard our paftures from the nuolves ofRnm^ 

n Britain's liberty ingraft thy name^ 

nd reap the barveft of immortal fame ! - • 



ERSES written in a Book, called. Fables 
for the Female Sex, by Edward Moore. 

By the Same* 

WHILE here the poet paints the charms 
Which blefs the perfed darne^ 
How unalFe^led beauty warms^ 
And wit preferves the flame ; 

How prudence, virtue, fenfe agree,* 

To form the happy wife ; 
In Lucy, and her book, I fee. 

The Piaure, and the Life. 



Q^S VERSE* 



'^.^ By ti>c Sa-«. ^_,^_ 



Upon a *" . „e 



• * 



t H7 i 



iJMl^ "liSlA >U 




sx 



.> 



P E A T H and the DO C T O R. 

If 

Occafioned by a Phyjician's lampooning a Friend :«f the 

A u T H o n* 

By the Same. 

I 

AS boaor • • mufin^ fat, 
De&th faw, and came witHoat djplay ; ' 
Efiters the room, begins the :chat 
With, '* bodlor, why fo thoughtful, pray ?'* 

The Doflor ftartcd from his place. 
But foon they more familiar grew : - 

And then he told his piteous cafe, 
How trade was low, and friends were few. 

" Away with fear," the phantom faid. 
As foon as he had heard his tale : 

" Take my advice, and mend your trade ; 
** We both are lofers if you fail. 

** Go write, your wit In fatire (how, 
** No matter, whether fmrart> or true; 

«* Call • ♦ nattesi the |^teft foe 
<< To duilnefsj foUy^ pridd, and you. 

0^4 ''Then 
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<' Tben copies ipread, there lies the trick, 
f Among your friends be. Aire you fend 'e^s 

~« jpqj. all y^ho read mil foon grow fick, 
V And when you're call'd upon, attend 'em. 

t : 

f 

*' Thus trade increafing by degrees, 

■ * » * * * * 

f Do^r, we both (hall have our ends : 

" For you are fure to have your fees, 

^* And I am furp to have your friends." 



INSCRIPTIONS an a Monument to the 
Memory of a Lady^s favourite Bullfinch. 

By the Same. 

On the Front o.f the Stone.« 

IVIemoriae 

Blandientis Volucris 

Hunc Lapidem 

pofuit 

D G 



et hoQ 

■» 

Nohilijffima Luci^ 

Officii fui 

Teftimonium 

quale quale ejft 

dic^vit* 
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On the Right Side. 

TH E goddefles of wit and love ' 

Have paironiz'd the owl and dove ; 
From whofe protedtjon both lay claim 
To immortality and fame : 

Could wit alone^ or beauty, ^ve 
To birds the fan^e prerogative ; 
My double claim had fate defy'd. 
And * Lucy's fav'rite ne'er had dy'd. 

On the Left Side. 

THOUGH here my body lies interred, 
I (till can be a tell-tale bird : 
^f David ^ (hould pollute thefe fhadcs^ 
And wanton with my lady's maids ; 
Pr Dice ^ fneak out to £eld or park. 
To play with Mopsy in the dark ; 
Pr Will **, that noble, generous youth. 
Should err hqm wifdom, taite, and truth ; 
And blefs'd with all tl^at's fair and good^ 
Should quit a feaH for groiTer food : 
I'll rife again a reftlefs fprite. 
Will haunt my lonely cage by night ; 
There fwell my throat and plume my wing, 
^nd every tale to Lucy fing. 

* Counceft of Rochtord, daughter of Edward Younge, eiqj of Dura* 
IM, in the county of Wilts* 

I^ The author. « Lord Rochfor^*! brother. ^ Lord Rochforl* 

Tho 



t i'50 

r 

The Trial of SElIm the PERSIAN*, 

For divers High Criaics and Mifdemeanours. 
By Edw^ard Moork ^. 

'T' H E court was met ; the prisoner brought ; 
^ The counfel with inftruftion fraught ; • 
And evidence prepar'd at large. 
On oarh, to vindicate the charge. 

But firft 'tis meet, where form denieii 
Poetic helps of fancy'd lies, 
(jay metaphors, and figures fine. 
And fimi!es to deck the line ; 
*Tis meet (as we before have faid) 
To call defcription to our aid. 

Begin wc then (as firll 'tis fitting) 
With the three Chiefs in judgment fitting, 

a George Lyttcl on, eAjj afterwards Lord Lyttclton. The -Peifian 
t.etters of this nobtcmau arc written under the character of Selim, which 
occafioncd Mr. Mcora to jglve him the fame name in thia poem. 

*> Edward Mdore, author of three dramatic pieces, fevefal poem's, and 
the chief manager of a p-riodical paper called T^tf ^/>^<5r///.— He was oHgi- 
aaUy bzmight up to trade", aiid continned fome years to carry on the bu- 
finefs of a linen-draper. He afterwards devoted hiinfdf wholly to lite^ 
vttnxe, and died »8 February, :i ^.57, . 

Above 
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Above the reft, and in the chair, 
€ac Faction with dtflcmbicd air ; 
Her tongue was ikiird in fpe.ious lies. 
And murmurs, whence diifenfions rife ; 
A fmiling mi^fk her featured veird» 
Her form the patriot's robe concealed | 
With (ludy'd blandifhments (he bow'd^ 
And drew the captivated crowd. 
The next in place, and on the right. 
Sat Knvy,. hideous to the fight; 
Her fnaky locks, her hollow eyes^ 
And haggard form forbad difguifei 
Pale difwOiitent, and fullen hate 
Upon her wri-^kled forehead fate 2 
Her left-hand clench'd, her cheek fu(faia'd« 
Her right (with many a murder (lain*d) 
A dagger clu ch'd, in adl to flrike. 
With Harts of rige, and aim oblique* 
Laft on tlie left was Clam ur feeo. 
Of ilature vad, and horrid mien ; 
With bloated cheeks, and frantic cyc$^ 
3he fent her yellingi to the ikies ; 
prepared with trumpet in her hand. 
To blow fediiion o'er the land. 
With thefe, four more of leifcr fame* 
And humbler rank, attendant came : 
Hypocrisy with fmiling grace. 
And Impudence with bnuieu face, 

CONTIN* 
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Contention bold, with iron ImgB, 
And Slander with her hundred tiimgaes. 

The walls in fcalptur'd tale were rich» 
And flataes proud (in many a nich) 
Of chiefs, who fought in Faction's caufe^ 
And perifh'd for contempt of laws. 
The roof in vary*d light and (hade^ 
The feat of Anarchy difplay'd. 
Triumphant o'er a falling throne 
(By emblematic figures known) 
Confusion rag'd, and Lust obfcene. 
And Riot with diftemper'd mien« 
And Out r AGE bold, and Mischief dire. 
And Devastation clad in fire. 
Prone on theground, a martial mdd 
Expiring lay, and groan'd for aid ; 
Her ihield with many a flab was pierc'd. 
Her laurels torn, her fpear revers'd ; 
And near her crouch'd, amidft the fpoils, 
A lion painted in the toils. 

With look composed the prisoner flood. 
And modeft pride. By turns he view'd 
The court, the counfel, and the crowd. 
And with fubmifiive rcv'rencc bow'd. 

Proceed we now, in humbler flrains. 
And lighter rhymes, with what remains. 

Th' indldment grievoufly fet forth. 
That Selim^ loft to truth and worthy 

19 
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(Ib compaitjr with one Will Pitt *^> 
And many inore^ not taken yet) 
In Forty-five •*, the royal palace 
Did enter, and to ihame grown callous. 
Did then and there his faith forfake. 
And did accept, receive and take. 
With mifchievons intent and bafe. 
Value unknown, a certain place. 

He was a {econd time indicted. 
For that, by evil zeal excited. 
With learning more than layman's ihare, 
(Which parfons want, and he might fparc) 
In letter to one Gilbert West % 
He, the faid Selim, did atteft. 
Maintain, fupport, and make afTertion 
Of certain points, from Paul's converfion : 
By means whereof the (dd apoftle 
Did many an unbeliever joftle. 
Starting unfafhionable fancies. 
And building truths on known romances. 

A third charge run, that knowing well 
Wits only eat, as pamphlets fell, 
H^, the faid Selim, notwith (landing 
Did fall to anfw'ring, fhaming, branding 

I 

c Afterwards Earl of Chatham. 

' Mr. LjTttelton was appointed a Lord of the Tresifaiy, 25 Dee. <744«.' 
> Entitled, ** Obfervations on the conTerfion and, apoftkfti^ pf Sc» 
Paul, in a letter to Gilbert Weft, efq." Svo. 1747. 

Three 
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Three curious Letters to the Whigs ^ | 
Making no reader cire three figs 
For any fadb contained therein ; 
By which uncharitable fin, 
An author, modeil and deferviiig. 
Was deftin'd to contempt, and ftarving ; 
Againfl the king, his crown and peace^ 
And all the (latutes in that cafe. 

The pleader rofe with brief full charg'd^ 
And on the prisoner's crimes enlarged 
But not to damp the Male's fire 
With rhet'ric fuch as courts require^ 
We'll try to keep the reader warm. 
And fift the matter from the form* 
Virtue and fecial love, he faid. 
And honour from the land were fled ; 
That Patriots now, like other folks. 
Were made the butt of vulgar jokes j 
While Opposition droppM her crefl. 
And courted power for weakly and red. 
Why fome folks laugh'd, and fome folks rziVd^ 
Why fome fubmitted, fome afl'aird. 
Angry or pleas'd- — all fqlv*d the doubt 
With who were in, and who were out. .. 
The fons of Clamour grew fo fickly. 
They look'd for diflblution quickly ; 

f SittkM, '* Three Letters to ihe Whigs j occafioncd by the Lcttef to 
*• the T«riet." Svo. 1748. 

^ Theif 



Their weekly Journals findy written. 
Were funk in privies all be(h — n ; 
Old-England s and the London-Evening, 
Hardly a foul was found believing in. 
And Caleb ^, once fo bold and ftrong. 
Was ftupid now, and always wrong. 

Afk ye whence rofe this foul difgrace ? 
Why Selim has receiv'd a place. 
And thereby brought the caafe to ihame; 
Proving that people, void of blame. 
Might ferve their country and their king. 
By making both the felf-fame thing. 
By which the credulous believ'd. 
And others (by ftrange arts deceived) 
That Minillers were fometimes right. 
And meant not to dcllroy us quite. 

That bartering thus in ftate-afFai|'s, 
He next muft deal in facred wares ; 
The clergy's rights divine invade. 
And fmuggle in the gofpel-trade. 
And all this zeal to re-inilate 
Exploded notions, out of date $ 
Sending. old rakes to church in (hoals. 
Like children fniv'ling for their fouls, 

S An oppofition paper at that time publlihe^}, in which Mr. LytttltOA 
"Was frequently abufed. 

^ Caleb D^Anvers, the name a0uin:d by the wrltei« of the Craftf- 
man. 

■ Ui 
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And ladies gay, from fftiut and libels^ 
To learn beliefs, and riead their Bibles i 
Ereding confcience for a tutor. 
To damn the prefent by the future* 
As if to evils known and real 
rrwas needful to annex ideal ; 
"When all of human life we knovr 
Is care, and bitternefs, and woe. 
With ihort traniitions of delight. 
To fet the (hatter'd fpirits right. 
Then why fuch mighty pains and care. 
To make us humbler than we are ? 
Forbidding (hort-liv'd mirth and laughter 
By fears of what may come hereafter ? 
Better in ignorance to dwell ; 
None fear, but who believe an hell : 
And if there fhould be one, no doubt 
Men of themfelves would find it out. 

But Sblim's crimes, he faid, went further^ 
And barely flopp'd on this fide murther; 
One yet remain'd, to clofe the charge,' 
To which (with leave) he'd fpeak at large* 
And firil 'twas needful to premife. 
That though fe long (for reafons wife) 
The prefs inviolate had flood, 
ProdudUve of the public good ; 
Yet ftill, too modeH to abufe, 
tl rail'd at vice, but told not whofe* 

That 
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That great improveraents, of late days» 
Wel^e made« to many aft author's pnufe^ 
Whoy not fo fcrupoloufly nice, 
Proclaim'd the perfon with the vice. 
Or gavb» where vices might be wanted. 
The name, and took the reft for granted* 
Upon this plan, a Champion ^ rofe« 
Unrighteous gfeatnefs to oppofe. 
Proving the man inventus non tfi^ 
Who trades in pow'r, and ftill is honeft ; 
And (God\>e prais'd) he did it roundly. 
Flogging a certain junto foundly ; 
But chief his anger was dire^ed 
Where people leaft of all fufpe^ed ; 
And Selim, not fo ftrong as tall. 
Beneath his grafp appeared to fall. 
But Innocence (as people fay) 
Stood by, and fav'd him in the fray \ 
By her aflifted, and one Truth, 
A bufy» prating, forward youth. 
He rally'd all his ftrength anew. 
And at the foe a letter threw ^, 
His weakeft part the weapon found. 
And brought him fenfelefs to the ground. 

i Aathor of the Letters to the Whigi. 

'^ Probably ^' A congratwlatory Letter to SeUni> oa the Letttrs to the 

Whigs." 8to. I74S« 

Vol. m. R " Htncc 
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Hence Opposition fled the fieti. 

And Ign'raNcr wit& her feven-Fol3 £fiield ; 

And well they mielit, fdr (things weigji'd fully) 

The pris'ner]j with. his Whore. aid Sully, 

Muft p^ve ioT every foe too Hard* 

Who never fought with fucH a guard. 

But Truth and Innocence, Ke faid^ . 
Would Hand him here in little uesid. 
For they Jiad evidence on bath. 
That would appear too Hard lor both. 

Of witne&s a fearful trkin . 
Came next th^ indidments t'O' fiiflaTn ; 
Detraction, Hatred, and'IJisTRusT, 
And Party, of all foes the worA, 
Malice, Revenge, and Unbelief, 
And Disappointment, woril with grief,. 
Dishonour foul, unaw'd by mame. 
And every Eend that vice can name. 
All thefe in ample form depos'd 
Each fa^ the triple charge difclos'd. 
With taunts and gibes 'of bitter fort. 
And afking vengeance from the court. 

The prisoner faid in- his defence. 
That he indeed had fmall pretence. 
To foften fafts fo deeply fworn, 
]^ut would for his oiFences mourn ; 
Y€t more he hop'd than bare repentance 
Might ftill be urgfd ta'^ward the fentence;. 

TJ 
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Irh^t ii^ had held a place fope yeai*s^ 
He own'd with penitence and tears« 
iut took it. not from motives bafe^ 
Th' indidment there miilook the cafe | 
And though he had betray'd his truflj 
In being to his .coantry }uft> 
Kegleding Faction and her fiieixds^ 
He did it not for wicked ends. 
But that ccmplaikits and feuds might ceafes 
And jarring parties mix in peace. 

That what he wrote to Gilbbrt West 
Bore hard agaihft him, he confeft^ 
Vet there they wrong'd him ; for the fad is^ 
He reafon'd for Belief, not Pradice ; 
And people might believe, he thought. 
Though Pradice might be deem'd a fault* 
He either dreamt it, or was told^ 
Religion was rever'd of old. 
That it gave breeding no offence, 
- Ahd Was no foe to wit and' fenfe ; 
But whether this was truth or whim> 
He would not f^y ; the doubt with hiiii 
(And no great hafm he hop*d) was how 
Th' enlighteft'd world would take it now | 
If they admitted it> 'twas well. 
If not, he never talk'd of hell, 
Nor ev^n hop'd to cfaail^ge men's meafnWs> 
Or frighten Jadies ftom their pleafures^ 

v^ R z Oae 



One accttfation, he confefsMy 
Had touch'd him more than all the reft ; 
Three Patriot-Letters, high in fame> 
By him o'erthrown, and tirottght to ihame. 
And though it was a rale in vogue^ 
If one man call'd another rogue. 
The party injured might reply. 
And on his foe retort the lie ; 
Yet what accrued from all his labour. 
But foul difhonour to his neighbour ? 
And he's a moft unchriftian elf^ 
Who others damns to fave himfelf. 
Befides, as all men knew, he faid, 
Thefe Letters only rail'd for bread ; 
And hunger ^as a known excufe 
For proCdtution and abufe ; 
A guinea, properly apply'd. 
Had made the writer change his fide ; 
He wifli'd he had not cut and carv'd him. 
And own'd, he (hould have bought, not fiarv'd hi 

The court, he faid, knew all the red,, 
And mud proceed as they thought beft ; 
Only he hop'd fuch refignation 
Would plead fome little mitigation ; 
And if his chara£ter was clear 
From other faults (and friends were near. 
Who would, when call'd upon, atteft it) 
He did in humbleft £brm requeft it. 
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To be from poniihrnent exempt. 
And only faffer their contempt. 

The prisoner's friends their claim preferrM, 
In tarn demanding to be heard. 
Integrity and Hohour fwore. 
Benevolence and twenty more. 
That he was always of their party. 
And that they knew him firm and hearty« 
Religion, foberdame, attended, 
And^ as fhe could, his caufe befriended ; 
She faid, 'twas iince ihe came from college 
She knew him introduced by Knowledge ; 
The man was modeft and fincere^ 
Nor farther could ihe interfere* 
The Muses begg'd to interpofe. 
But Envy with loud hifiings rofe. 
And call'd them women of ill fame, 
Liarsy and proflitutes to ihame ; 
And faidy to all the world 'twas known^ 
Selim had had them every one. 
The pris'ner blufh'd, the Muses frown'd. 
When filence was proclaim'd around. 
And Faction^ rifing with the reft. 
In form the pris'ner thus addreil. 

YoQ, Selim, thrice have been indi£led, 
Firft, that by wicked pride excited. 
And bent your country to di%race. 
You have received, and held a Place* 

R -3 Next, 






Next, Infidelity to wound, 

. • • •» ■ 

You've dar'd, with arguments profound^ 
To drive Freethinking to a fland. 
And with Religion vex the land. 
And lafUy, in contempt of right. 
With horrid dnd unnat'ral fpite. 
You have an Authqr^s fame 6'erthrown, 
Thereby to build and fence your own. 

Thefc crimes fucceffive, on your trial. 
Have met .with proofs beyond denial ^ 
To which yourfelf, with fhame, conceded^ 
And but in mitigation pleaded. 
Yet that the jullice of the co\irt 
May fuffer not in men's report. 
Judgment a moment I fufpend. 
To reafon as from friend to friend. 

And fii-fl, (hat you, of all mankind. 
With Kin 6s and Courts fhould (lain your mind ! 
You ! who were Opposition's lord ! 
Jier nerves, her (inews, and her fword \ 
That you at laft, for fervile ends. 
Should wound the bowels of her friends !— - 
Is aggravatiqn of offence. 
That leaves for mercy no pretence. 
Yet more— for you to urge your hate. 
And back the church to aid the flate ! 
For you to publifh fuch a letter ! 
You ! who have known Religion better ! 

9 K F«f 






For yoa, I Cay, to introduce 
The fraud again '.—There's no excuft, 
A^d laft of all^ to crown your fhasv^ 
Was it lor you to load with blame"* 
The writings of a Patriot-Youth, 
And fummon Ikno,c£nce and Truth 
To prop your caufe ?— Was this for you !— 
Sue jul^ce 49^:8 your crimes purfue ; 
And fentence now alone remains, 
Whidi &as, by me, the court ordains. 

That you return from whence you came. 
There Jto be ftripp'd of all your fame 
By vulgar hand;5, that once a week 
Qld-England pinch you till yq^ fq.u^aic ; 
That ribald pamphlet do purfue yoq. 
And lies, and murmurs, tq undo yo^, 
With every foe that Worth procures. 
And only Virtue's friends be Yours,'* 
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The T R O P H Y: 

BEING 

SIX CANTATAS 

To the Honour of his Royal Highness ' 

WILLIAM, Duke of CUMBERLAND 

Expreffing the juft Senfe of a grateful Nation^ 
in the feveral Charaders of 



The Volunteer, ^ ^The Musician^ 
The Poet, C 3 The Shepherd,. 

The Painter, J CThe Religious. 



By Dr. Benjamin Hoadlet '. 
Set to Mufic by Dr. G R E E N E. 1746* 

CANTATA I. The Volunteer. 



D 



Recitative. 
HEP in a foreft's ihadowy feat, 
A youth enjoy'd his calm retreat, 

Des 



A Dr. Beojafflin Hoadlqr, eldeft fon of the biihop of Winchefter. I 
was born Feb. lO) 1705-69 and educated at Hackney, from whence ] 
wcat to Beaet'CQUegCi Gaiabiidge. Whca Kujg George U. vifited th 

uniferfii 



t 465 3 

Deaf to the din of civil rage. 

And difcord of the impious age ; 

When vifionary fleep depreft 
His drowfy lids^ and thus alarm'd his reft« 

Two rival forms immenfely bright 

Appear'd^ and cbarm'd his mental iight ; 

Honour and Pleafure feem'd defcending. 

On each her various train attending. 

Of decent, fober, great, and plain. 

Of gay, fantaftic, loud, and vain. 

With confident, yet charming grace, 
Pleafure ^& brake the iilence of the place. 

Air. 
Enjoy with me this calm retreat, 

Diflblv'd in eafb thine hours (hall flow : 
With love alone thy heart fhall beat. 

And this be all th* alarms you know ; 

9 

Cares to footh, and life befriend, 
Pleafures on your nod attend* 

unWerfity, in the year lyaS, his name was in the lift of gentlemen to br 
created Do£b)rs of Phyiic j but by an accident, he had not his degree 
until 4 month after.- In the year 1747, he produced the celebrated 
Comedy of The Sufpicious Hufband. He was very early appointed phyii- 
dan to his Majefty^s houfehold, and was the author of feveral pieces ia 
his own profeifion. He died at his houfe in Cltdfca, in the life-time of 
148 father, Auguft IP, 1757. 
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Cares to footh, and life liefrieiid, 
Flearu];es oa your nod attend. 

Her.dpqpnt frq9t/l,r%it jt^PApuj ^^P^'jd, . ,^ 
Where mingled fcorn and anj^er glowM | 
Contempt of pieafure's flpw Vjr jre;gjy, . 
Enrag'd at ^1 berabJQ.Qt train ; 
And thus in ;rapid ftraiii$ e^pjrell 
The tumu^Cs Qf Afr jbpupft J;\i:eaft. 

JLKc, youth— thy country c^Us thee from thy fhade ^ 

Behold ber,^ej^r«, 
i^nd hear hp. cries ; 
Religion fears. 
And Freedom dies. 
Amid the horrors of War's dreadful trad^ 
Thy country groans : forego thy flia^e-sai 
'Tis Honour calls thee to her aid. 

Chorus. 
Thy country groans : forego thy (hade-n 
'Tis Honour calls thee to her aid. 

Recitative. 

The' youth awoke— and darting wide^ 
SJeep, with its vifion, left his fide. 
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His foul th' idea fill'd alone ; 
Tl^e heroic form, the pie?:cing tone 
Of Honour on his memory play'd, 
And all his heart confefs'd the heav'nly maid. 

Air. 
Sweet obje£l of my choice. 

Adieu, thou calm recefs ! 
My bleeding country's voice 

Tears me from thy embrace. 

From mufing water-falls. 

From (hades and flow'ry meads, 

'Tis virtuous Honour calls. 
And princely William leads. 

from all a father's love. 

From all a nation's care> 
Behold where Britain 's Jove 

Sends forth his god of war ; 

'GainU mountains cap'd with (how^, 

'Gainft foul Rebellion's rage 
The willing Hero goes 
Gigantic war to wage — - 
The gen'rous heart what flow'ry fcenes can pleafe. 
Or tempt to wafte his youth in ufelefs eafe i 



Chorus. 



Chorus. 
The gcn'rous Heart what flow'ry fcenes can plczfij. 
Or tempt to wafte his youth in ufelefs eafe ! 

C A N T A T A II. The Poit* 

Air, 
Give me^ indulgent Mufe, to rove 
The mazes of thy laurePd grove. 
To chafe a wreath for William's brow 
Above Sybilla's golden bough. 

Recitative. 
I walk—" I wander here and there—- « 
How can I chufe, where all is ^r i 
This I prefer, and that refuf e 
Guide me, my ftill-infpiring Mufe, 
I faid, and pluck'd the chofen wreath : 
Large drops of blood diftill'd beneath ; 
A Ugh now (hook the weeping tree. 
And thus a vocal found 
Brake from the recent wound. 
And fet the form of beauteous Daphne fxcet 

Air. 
Coy Daphne you behold in me ; 

For William's fake I willing bleed. 
No wreath but this from Phoebus' tree 

Is worthy him, who Britain freed. 
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Lefs fair was Phcebus' chace for unfoaght fame. 
Be his the wreath^ who woo'd and won the dame. 

CANTATA III. The Painter. 

Air. 
Sweet mimic thou of Nature's face. 

Thy pencil take, thy colour fpread ; 
On thy canvas curious trace 
Every virtue, every grace. 

That hovers round our William's head. 

Recitative. 
Let Viftory before him fly. 
And Fortitude with dedfafl eye ; 
Let Prudence with her mirrour hafle. 
Studious of future by the paft ; 
With Induftry in vigour blooming, 
And Science knowing much, yet lefs aifuming. 
To group the piece, and fwell the train. 
With Hydra heads Rebellion draw. 
Spouting at every vein 
The blood of thoufands flam ; 
Thoufands too few to glut her rav'nous maw : 
Paint her panting, finking, dying. 
Paint her fons at diftance flying : 
Paint Britannia full of fmiles. 
Scarce recovered from her toils : 

Paint 
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Paint Jailice ready to avenge her ftaA^ 
Dragging the monfter in her mdiTy chain. 
Near her paint Mercy crown'd : foft-fmiliDg let her flan 
With arm out-foetch'd to flop her juft^ det^min'd hand 

Air. 
Ceafe to declaim, the artiil cries^ 

Of every virtue, every grade. 
See; by degrees the features rife : 

Behold them all in William's face. 

CANTATA IV. The MusiciANi 



Recitativi, 
O various power of magic flrains. 
To damp our joys and footh our pains ! 
Every mbvemient of the will 
Obedient owns the artifl*s (kill. 

Thus in gay notes, and boallfal wordsj 
The mailer of the tuneful chords ; 
But foon he found his boail was air^ 
His love flill blafled with defpair. 
And Chloe cold, or feeming cold 
To all the tuneful tales he told. 

Air. 
To love when he tun*d the foft lyre. 
It iigh'd, and it trembled in vain ; 
Tho* warm'd by his 'amorous fire. 
The fair one ne'er anfwer'd his flrain. 

RsciTi 
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Recitative. 

Hear, cries the artift, pbw'r divine. 
Great leader of the tuneful Nine ; 

Teach thy votary to (well 
With love^infpiriiig ftrairis the (hell. 
Such as pleafe my Chloe beft. 
And eafiefl glide iiito her breall. 

Air. 
No more I woo in warbling flraihs. 
No more I fing the lover's pains 

To cold and carelefs ears : 
To warlike notes I tune the firing. 
The fong to William's praife I fiiig 

The nymph with rapture hears. 

CANTATA V. The Shefher»» 

Recitative. 
Beneath an oak's indulgent (hade 
A (hepherd at his eafe was laid f 
He pluck'd the bough, the wreath he wore 
Sacred to William, and to love. 
And taught the vocal woods aroui^d 
His name and Delia's to refound. 

Air. 
Of peace reftor'd the fhepherd funjg^^ 

And plenty fmiling o'er the iierds ;: 
Of peace reftor'd the woodlands rung. 

And all the fweets that quiet yields ; 
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Of love he fung and Delia's cbarms^ 
And all reftor'd by William's arms. 

Recitative. 
Driv'n from his native foil belov'd^ 
By coil and care not unimproved, 
A northern fwain himfelf betook' 
To reft, in that fequefter'd nook* 
One fav'rite lamb efcap'd the fpoil. 
The only meed of all his toil ; 
Which now o'erfpent he drove before. 
Now fondling in his bofom bore* 
He heard, and flrait the caufe reqair'd. 
With wonder more than envy fir'd. 

AlR» 

Say, fwain, by what good pow'r 
Thou wing^ft the fleeting hour. 
With ftrains that wonder move. 
And tell of eafe and love ; 
While I by war's alarms 
Am forc'd from fafety's arms ; 
From home and native air. 
And all their focial care« 
Say, fwain, &c. 

Recitative. 
Again, replied the fwain, repair 
To northern fields and native air | 
Again thy kindly home review 
And all its focifd cares renew* 
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Within what cave» or foreft deep^ 
To grief indulgent, or to fteep^ 
Haft thou efcap'd the gen'ral joy> 
S^eet gift of Britain's fav'rite Boy f 

Air. 
'Tw^ William's toil this leifure gavcj 

IB7 him I tune my oaten reed, 
JBy him yon golden harvefts wave. 

By him thefe herds in fafety feed : 
Him £ball our grateful fongs declare 
Ever to Britiih fhephcrds dear* 

Him fliall our grateful fongs declare 
Ever to Britiih ihepherds dear. 

CANTATA VI. The RtLtoxoiTl* 

ftBCITATIVE» 

t, tyrant Superfiition, ugly fiend. 

Harpy with an angel's face, 

Monfter in Religion's drefs, 
' impious pray'rs and bloody vifions end. 

ence, with thy iifter iPerfecution, go * 

Hence with all her pleafing dreams 
Of martyrs' groans, and virgins' fcreams 
The ftretching rack* and horrid wheeli' 
Slow fires, and confecrated Heel, 

ttd every prieftly implement of woe^ 
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And every threatctjiM topi of hoodwink'd zeal,. 
Ingenious Rome can iind^ or torturM Nature feel^ 

Air* 
From Britain's happier clime repair 
To fouthem funs and flavifh air- 
To empty halls^ 
To midnight bells^ 
To doifter'd walls. 
To gloomy cells 
Where moping Melancholy dwells* 
WiLLtAM'^ name fiiall readi you there. 
And iink your fenls wkh Mack detain 

Recitative* 
The E^p: GQSoef , and with him brings 
Fair Hope, tJMX foars cm CherubV wings ^ 
Firm Faith attends with ftedfaft eye. 
Intent pn tilings above, the iky. 
To mortal ken unknown ; and She> 
Meek and feemly, kind and free. 
Ever hoping, ftill believing. 
Still forbearing, ftill forgiving, 
Greateft of the havenly Three* 

Air, 
Britons, join the godlike train. 
Learn, that all but Truth is vain. 
And to her lyre attune your jpy : 
No gifts fo pure as thofe (he brings. 
No notes fo fweet as thbfe (he fings. 
To praife the heav'nly-favour*d.Boy«. 
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The Marriage of the Myrtle and the Yew. 

A FABLE. 
To D £ L I A» abbot to marry beneath herfelf. 1744* 

By the Same. 

A Myrtle flourifli'd 'mongfl the flowers. 
And happy pafs*d her maiden hours : 
The lovely Rofe, the garden's queen^ 
Companion of this fhrub was feen ; 
The Lily fair, the Violet blue. 
The Eglantine befide her grew : 
The Woodbine's arms did round her twine. 
With the pale genteel JefFamine : 
With her's the Tuberofe mixt her fweet j 
The flow'rs were gracious, fhe difcreet. 
The envious fhrub, with fome regret. 
Saw all her friends in wedlock met ; 
Up the tall Elih the Woodbine fwarms. 
And twines her marriageable arms ; 
A gorgeous bower the JefTmine chofe^ 
The glory of fome ancient houfe ; 
With joy fhe views the fhort-liv'd maid^ 
The Violet> drooping in the ihade ; 
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And fees (whicb pleased her to the quick) 

The Lily hug a faplefs ftick. 

«' And muft Myrtilla ftill be feen 

^* Pining in ficknefs ever-green ? 

«' Shall (he" 

With that (he armM her brow* 
Which once hdd conqiiefts gain'd^ but now - 
Too old to ckufe, too proud to fue» 
Strikes flag to her good coufin Yew. 

This Yew was fair^ and large, and good, 
Efteem'd a pretty ftick of wood : 
But netret' in the garden plac'd. 
Or to be borne by nymphs of tafte» 
But in a wildernefs, or wade : 
And cut and clip, whate'er you do. 
This pretty ftick wis ftUl but Yew. 
The pois'nous dl-ops, the baleful (hade 
Struck esich genteeler flower dead i 
But Myrtle, being cver-gT^eh, 
Thought N&ture taught to wed her kin^ 
And carelefs of th' eveht, withdrew 
From her old friends, and fought her Yew. 

Behold the amVous flirub traniplanted. 
And her lafl pray'r in Tengeance granted^ 
The bride and bridegroom cling togethef. 
Enjoy the fair, and fcorn foul weathen 
Viiits are pay'd : around are feen 
The fcrubbed race of ever-green^ 
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Th* ai-natorM Holly, ragged Box, 
And Yew's own family in flocks : 
But not a fiow'r of fcent or flavour 
Would do the bride fo great b, favobr. 
But in contempt drew in their leaves. 
And fhrunk away, as Senfitives, 
The blufhing • Queen, with decent pride, 
Tum'd, as flie pafs'd, her head aflde ; 
The Lily nice, was like to fpue 
To fee Myrtilla Mrs. Yew j- 
The Eglantine, a prude by nature. 
Would never go a-near the Creacher ; 
And the gay Woodbine gave a flaunt. 
Nor anfwer'd her but wit^i a taunt. 

Poor Myrtle, ftrangely mortify 'd. 
Too late refuroes her proper pride ; 
Which, heightened now by pique and fplecn. 
Paints her condition doubly mean. 
She four'd her mind, grew broken-hearted 
And foon this fpiteful world departed ; 
And now lies decently interred, 
N^ar the old Yew in — - church-yardt 

P The Rofe. 



S 3 V O* 



i m 1 



On a BAY-LEAF, pluck'd from Virgw-'s 
Tomb ne^x Naples. 173^6, 
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^y the Same. 

OLD was the irreligious hand> 
That could all reverence withfiand. 
And facrilegioufly prefnme 
To rob the poet's facred tomb 
Of fo much honourable (hade. 
As this, fo fmall a trophy, made ; 
Could dare to pluck from Virgil's brow 
The honours Nature did beftow* 

* Sweetly the gentle goddefs fmil'd> 
Vlnd liften'd to her favourite child ; 
Whether in ihepherd's cleanly weed 
He deftly tun'd his oaten reed. 
And taught the vocal woods around 
His Amaryllis to refound ; 

^ Or taught he in a graver (train 
To clothe the £eld with waving grain : 
And in the marriage-folds to twine 
The barren elm, and clufter'd vine ; 

a Pafcva. ^ Rura. 
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To yoke the lab'ring ox, to breed 
To- the known" god the foaming fteed ; 
And fung the manners, rights, degrees. 
And labours' of the frugal bees ; 

^ Or whether with Eneas' name 
He fwell'd th' extended cheek of Fame, 
And all his god-like labours fung. 
Whence Rome's extended glories iprung ; 

The goddefs fmil'd, and own'd (he knew 
Th' original from whence he drew. 
And grateful (he, fpontaneous gave 
This living honour to his grave. 

Hail, thou fweet fhade, whofe reverenced name 
Still foremoil in the mouth of Fame, 
Doth preference and value give. 
And teach this little leaf to live. 
Methinks fecluded from that brow. 
Where grateful Nature bade it grow. 
This beauteous green ihould fade away. 
And yield to iron-tooth*d decay': 
BtttViRGXL's name forbids that crime. 
And blunts the threat'ning fithe of Time« 

^ Puces. 
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To C H L O E, 

Written on my Birth-day, 173^. 

By the Same. 

TH £ minutes, the hoars, the days, and the years^ 
That fill up the current of Time, 
Neither flowing with hopes, neither ebbing with fears. 
Unheeded roll'd on to my prime. 

In infancy prattling, in youth full of play. 

Still pleas'd with whatever was new, 
I bade the old cripple fly fwifter away. 

To overtake fome gay trifle in view. 

But when Chlob, with fweetnefs and fonfe in her look, 

Firft taught me the leflfon of love ; 
Then I counted each flep the wing'd fugitive took. 

And bade him more leifurel^ move. 

Stop, runaway, flop, nor thy journey purfue. 

For Chloe has giv'n me her heart : 
To enjoy it thy years will prove many too few. 

If you make fo much haft^ to depart. 

stm, 



9m, ftUl he flies on— ilUU ftill let him Ry; 

'Till he's tit'dg and panting for breath ; 
My loYC both his teeth and his iithe (hall defy- 

Th^t can only be conquered by Death. 




SONG. 

By the Same* 

$et to Mufic by Dr. GREENE. 

I. 
'Tp O filent groves, where weeping yew 
•* With fadly-mournful cyprefs join*d. 
Poor Damon from the plain withdrew. 
To eafe with plaints his love-lick xi^nd | 
pale willow into myftic vyrreaths he wove^ 
And thus lamented his forfaken love. 

11. 
How often, Cblia, faithlefs maid. 

With arms entwined did we walk 
Beneath the clofe unpferced (hade. 
Beguiling time with am'rons talk ! 
9at that, alas I is paft, and I mud prove 
The pan^ ittcuding on forfaken love^ 
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ill* 

«„ I'll at oftce ift*» ^ oiy heart . 
^'^' And thy lov'A .mage f ^ ^^„,,e 

BaccV^-^'^^^fSaAv^'T 
Hither repa* ^ .^et round. 

Md chafe the ^^^^^.^.^ypaan: 

The pang* *^^ V- 

could reafon v>e ^^^ 

^^''*^"*°«eh«'«-^°'"^"% 
How happy **'''' •. ftoa^ all «9 pa«n • 

But reason ftmv^^^^;,forf^^^ 
The torments laft» 8 ^^^ 

i Bring t»e*e-^tgW ^^^ 

'^ vrhofefpark^»6jft^ a fierce defire. 

Shoots throng «^ emove 
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VII. 

And what is all this tranfient flame f 

'Tis but a blaze^ and feen no more | 

A Uaze that lights us to oar fhame. 

And, robs us of a gay four-fcore; 

Reafon again with love returns, to prove 

The torments lading of forfak^n love. 

VIII. 
Hark ! how the jolly huntfman's cries. 

In concert with the op'ning hounds, 

Kend the wide concave of the fkies. 

And tire dull Echo with their founds : 

Thou Phoebe, goddefs of the chace, remove 

The pangs attending on forfaken love* 

IX. 

Ah me ! the /prightly- bounding doe. 

The cbace, and every thing I view. 

Still to my mind recall my woe ; 

So Celia flies, fo I purfue : 

So rooted here, no arts can e'er remove 

The pangs attending on forfaken love. 

X. 

Then back, poor Damon, to, thy grove : 

Since nought avails to eafe thy pain. 

Let conftancy thy flame improve. 

And patience anfwer her difdain : 

So gratitude may Celiacs bofom move. 

To pity and reward, thy coafiant love. 

S EASHION 
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FASHION: A Satire. 

By Dr. Joseph Wartqn-, 

Honejfius putamus, quod frequenttus ; re&i apudnos locum Una 
error t uhi publtcus foMui. Seneca. 

Y£ S, yes» my friend, difguife it as you will. 
To right or wrong 'tis Fa(hion guides us (tiU ; 
A few perhaps rife fingalarly good, 
Defy and ftem the fool-o'erwhelming flood % 
The rei); to wander from their brethren fear. 
As focial herrings in large fhoals appear. 

'Twas not a tafte, but powerful mode, that bade 
Yon' purblind, poking peer run pidure mad ; 
With the fame wonder-gaping face he ftares 
Oft flat Dutch davvbing, as on Guino's airs ; 
What might his oak-crown'd manors mortgaged gaiw ? 
Alas ! five faded landfcapes of ^ Loraine. 

Not fo Gargilius fleek, voluptuous lord, 

A hundred dainties fmoke upon his board ^ 
Earth, air, and ocean's ranfack'd for the fead. 
In mafquerade of foreign Olio's drefs'd V 
Who praifes, in this fauce-enamour'd age. 
Calm, healthful temp'rance, like an Indian fage ; 

^ Claude Loraine, 
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fitit could he walk in public, were it faid, 

*' Gargilius din'd on beef, and eat brown bread ?^ 

Happy the grotcoM hermit with his pulfe. 

Who wants no truffles, rich ragouts nor ^ Hulss* 

How ilridb'on Sondays gay LiBTiri a's face i 
How cnrl'd her hair, how clean her Bruilels lace ! 
She lifts her eyes, her fparkling eyes to heav'n, 
Mofl nun-like moams, and hopes to be forgiv'n« 
Think not fhe prays> or is grown penitent ' 
She went to church— -—becauTe the pariih went* 

Clofe Chremss, deaf to the pale widow's grief. 
Parts with an unfunn'd guinea for relief; 
No meltings o'er his ruthlefs bofom fleal. 
More than fierce Arabs^ or proud tyrants feel ; 
Yet, (ince his neighbours give, the churl unlocks. 
Damning the poor, his triple-bolted box* 

Why loves not Hippia rank obfcenity f 
Why would fhe not with twenty porters lie f 
Why not in crowded Malls quite naked walk ? 
Not aw'd by virtue— —but " The world would talk,**— 
Yet how demurely looks the wilhing rnaid^ 
For ever, but in bed, of nan afraid ! 
Thus ^ Ham If ON 's fpring by day feels icy-cool. 
At night is hot as hell's fulphureous pool. 

Each panting warble of Vesconti's throat. 
To Dick, is heav'nlier th^n a feraph's note ; 

* Sir Edward Hulfc the pkyficiaa. c UcretJii*, lib. vl 348. 
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The trills, he fwears, foft-ftfealing tt hi» bre^> - 
Are lallabies^ to footh his cares ta reft ; 
Are fweeter far, than Laura^s lufcious kifs; 
Charm the whole man, and lap his fo^l in Mifs : 
Who can fach counterfeited raptures betfr. 
Of a deaf fo<^ who fcarce can thunders heai-f* ' 
Crowdero might with him for Fbstin pai^^ 
And touching Handel yield to triffing Ha^sb.' 

But curd7fac'd Curio comes ! all prate, andfmile^ 
Supreme of beaux, great bulwark of our ifle ! 
Mark well his feather'd hat, his gilt tocki&t-, " 
Rich rings, white hand, and coat of^difF b^(iad6 $ 
Such weak-wing'd May-flies Britaijt^s troops difgrkte. 
That Plandria, wond'ring, mOurns our alter'd race : 
With him the fair, enraptured with a rattle. 
Of Vauxhall, Garrick, or Pamela prattle : 
This felf-pleas'd king of emptinefs permit 
At the dear toilette harmlefsly to fit ;• . - 

As mirthlcfs infants, idling out the day. 
With wooden fwords, or toothlefs puppies play : 
*Tis meaner (cries the manling) to command 
A conquering hoft, or fave a finking land. 
Than furl fair Flavia's fan, or lead a dance. 
Or broach new-minted Fashions frcfh from Frawcb. 

O France, whofe edifts govern drefs and meat> 
Thy vidlor Britain bends beneath thy feet ! 
Strange ! that pert grafhoppers (hould lions lead. 
And teach to hop, and chirp acrofs the mead : 

Of 
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Of fleets and laojeU'd chieft let oiken boaft. 

Thy honours are to bow, dance, boil, and roaft, " 

Let Italy give mim'ifi canvas fire. 

Carve rock to life, or tnae the lulling lyre ; 

For gcjd let rich Pores i be reaown'd. 

Be balmy-bre^thing gans in India found : 

'Tis thine for fleeves to teach the ihantieft cuts. 

Give empty coxcoQibs more important ibuts, 

Prefcribe pesv jrpjes. for knots, hoops, manteaus, wigs. 

Shoes, foups, coBiplejions, coaches, farces, jigs. 

Musc^LiA dreams of laft night's ball 'till ten. 
Drinks chocolate, ftroaks Fop, and fleeps agen ; 
Perhaps m twelve dares ope her drowfy eyes, 
Afks Lucy if 'tis late enough to rife: ; 
By three each .curl and feature juftly fet. 
She dines, talks fcandal, vii^ts, plays piquette : 
Meanwhile her babes with fome foul nurfe remain^ 
For modern dames a mother's cares difdain ; 
Each fortnight once fhe bears to fee the brats, 
** For oh they ftun one's ears, like fqualling cats ?** 
Tigers and pards protect, and nurfe their young. 
The parent-fnake will roll her forked tongae. 
The vulture hovers vengeful o'er her neft. 
If the rude hand her helplefs brood infeil ; 
Shall lovely woman, foftefl frame of heav'n. 
To wh6m were tears, and feeling pity giv'n, 
Moft fafhionably cruel, Icfs regard 
Her offspring, than the vulture, fnake, and pard i 

What 



What ZTt, O Fashion^ pow'r fapreme hklaw \ 
Voo make us virtue, nature, fenfe, forego ; 
You fandtify knave, atheiil, whore, and foo]> 
And fhield from juitice, fhame> and ridicule. 
Our grandames modes, long abfent from our eye8> 
At your all-powerful bidding duteous rife ; 
AsArbthusa funk beneath the plain 
For many a league, emerging flows again ; 
Now ^ Mary's mobs, and flounces you approve. 
Now fhape-difguifing facks, and flippers love : 
Scarce have you chofe (like Fortune fond to joke) 
Some reigning drefs, but you the choice revoke : 
So when the deep-tongu'd organ's notes fwell high^ 
And loud Hosannahs reach the diftant iky. 
Hark, how at once the dying flrains decay. 
And foften nnexpededly away. 
The peer, prince, peafant, foldier, fquire, divine^ 
Goddefs of Change, bend low before your QiTine, 
Swearing to follow, wherefoe'er you lead. 
Though you eat toads, or walk upon your head. 

'Tis hence belles ^ame, intrigue, flp dtron-drams^ 
And hide their lovely locks with ^ heads of rams; 
Hence girls, once modefl, without blufli appear. 
With legs difplay'd, and fwan-foft bofoms bare ; 

^ Mary Queen of Scots mobs, much worn by the ladkr^ 
c Tete d^ Mouton, jilterally tranflate^. 
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Hence flale^ autumnal dames, ftill deck'd with laces^ 

l^ook like vile canker'd coins in velvet cafes. 

Afk you, why whores live more belov'd than wives^- 

Why weeping virtue exiPd, flattery thrives, 

Why mad for penfions, Britons young and old 

Adore bafe minifters, thofe calves of gold. 

Why witling templars on religion joke. 

Fat, rofy juftices, drink, doze, and fmokci 

Dull critics on beil bards pour harmlefs fpite> 

As babes that mumble coral, cannot bite. 

Why knaves malicious, brother-knaves embrace^ 

With hearts of gall, but courtly fmiling face. 

Why fcornful Folly from her gaudy coach. 

At ftarving houfelefs Virtue points reproach^ 

Why Av'rice is the great all-worihipp'd God ? 

Methinks fome Damon anfwcrs — ** *Tis the model** 

At this Corruption fmiles with ghaftly grin^ 
Prefaging triumphs to her mother. Sin ; 
WhO| as with baneful wings aloft ihe flies, 
•* This falling land he mine I"— exulting cries 5 
Grim Tyranny attends her. on her way. 
And frowns, and whets his fword that thirfls to flay. 

Look from the frigid to the torrid zone. 
By cuftom all are led^ by nature none. 
* The hungry Tartar rides upon his meat. 
To cook the dainty flefli with buttocks' heat a 

' The following fa£l^ are taken from the accounts of different countries. 
Vol. III. T TU 



'The CifiKEfs complaifantly takes his httt 

With his big wife^ and is with caudle fed.' 

How would our tender Britiih beauties fhrle&»^ 

To fee film beaux on buil^ their lances break ! 

Yet no LucinDA, in-heroic SpA^N, 

Admits a youth, but whd his beaft has (Iain. 

§ee, wond'rous lands, where- the fdl victor bring! 

To his glad wives, the heads of flaughter'd kings. 

The mangled heads ! — o*er which they fing and laugb^ 

And in dire banquets the warm life-blood quaff; 

Where youtht their grandiifts, age-bent, trembling, grc; 

Pitying their weary weaknefs, kindly f^ay : 

Where fainted Brachmans, fick of life, retire. 

To die fpontaneous on the fpicy pyre ; 

Where (ilfanger ftill !) with their wild dates content^' 

The iimple fwains no lighs for gold torment. 

How fondly partial are our judgments grown,. 
We deem all manners odious but our' own ! 

O teach me, friend, to know wife Nature's ruler. 
And laugh, like you, at Fashion's hoodwink'd fools ;r - 
You, who to wood» rcmov*d from modifli fin^ 
Defplfe the diftant world's hoarfe, bufy din : 
As fhepherds from high rocks hear far below^ 
Hear unconcern'd loud torrents fiercely flow ; 
You, though mad millions the mean tafte upbraid,. 
Who ftill love Virtue, fair, forfaken maid; 
As Bacchus charming Ariadne bore. 
By all abandon'd, from the loncforae ihore. 

NATURB^ 



NATURE and FORTUNE. 

To the Earl of CiIesterpield, 
Jy the Reterend Philip Flbtcher> Dean of Kildafe *. 

NATURE and Fortune blyth and gtyi 
To pafs an hour or two« 
In frolic mood agreed to play 
At '' What ihall this man do?'^ 

Come^ I'll be judge then^ Fortune etiti. 

And therefore mu ft be blind ; 
Then whipt a napkin round her eyes. 
And ty'd it fail behind. 

Nature had now prepar'd her lift 

Of names on fcraps of leather, 
iyhich roird^ ihe gave them each a twilli. 

And htiflled them together* 

* Son of Thomas Fletcher^ feconcl mailer of Winchefter fchooK tit 
IS fellow of New College, Oxford, where he took the degree of M. A* 
July, 17 32* He afterwards became minifter •{ Rumford in Eflex, 
lere he kept a private fchool, until he was promoted by his brothelria 
iland to the tteafurerfliip of Dromore, to which in a ibort time was 
ded the deanry of Kiidare* He died in the year 2765« 

T z Thua 



[ 29« 1 

Thus mixty whichever came to hand. 

She very forcly drew ; 
Then bade her £fter give command. 

For what that man fhoold do* 

'Twould almoil borft one's fides to hear 
^ What fbange commands (he gave ; 

That C R fliould the laurel wear. 

And C— B an army have* 

At length when Stanhope's name wasr come. 
Dame Nature fmil'd, and cry'd. 

Now tell me, filler, this man's doom. 
And what ihall him betide ? 

That man, faid Fortune, (hall be one 

Blefs'd both by you and me : 
Nay, then, quoth Nature, let's have done ; 

Sifter, I'm fure you fee. 
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The EXCEPTION. 

ST A N H O P E has gain'd one branch of fame, 
Tp which^ i'll prove, he has no claim. 

Say they—** His favours he extends. 

Without regard to wealth, or«friends ; 

Of fuch diiinterefled fpirit. 

Nothing prevails, with him, bat merit ; 

Nay, he'll difpenfe with merit too ; 

When modeil want can reach his view." 

Mere prejudice ! 'tis plain to me. 
No man takes fweeter bribes than he. 
To clear this point from any doubt^ 
A parallel (h^ll help me out. 

The noble Fyj^viA fpurns at gain ; 
Freely flie heals her lover's pain : 
But, furely, you'll allow me this. 
That when (he grants, fhe (hares the blifs. 

So Stanhope, in each gen'rous adion. 
Reaps more than half the fatisfadlion. 
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To the Earl of CHESTERFIELp. 

CAN eafe be coniiftenf with ftate ? 
Can freedom ai^d pomp thus agree i 
P StanhopEj who would not l>e great, 
If eafy in greatnefs like chee ? 
Let ftatefpiefi pretend to defpife 
Thofe talents that furniih delight, 
'Tis Stanijoi^e's alone to be wifc^ 
Yet pleafufe with wifdoq^ unit^. 

State burthens with form the gay fou}^ 
Unbended alone we t^ile joy. 
Too foon our grey hairs muft control 
That blifs which our prime ihould emplpjt* 
Then, Stanhope, be blefs'd in your choice* 
Be happy your life in each flage ; 
While fpirits attend you rejoice, 
ypH'ye wiWom enough for old age* 
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HON O U R. A Poem. 

By the Rev. Dr. B R O W N ». 
Infcribefl to the Right Hon. the Lord Vifc. Lonsda-le. 

Hie Mamis oh Patriae fugnando nxulnera p^ffi i 

^uique Sacerdotes cafti dum vita manebat ; 

^ique pa Fates, O Fhcebo digna locuti. 

Invent as aut qui Fit am excoluere per Artes, 

^ique fui memores alios fecere merendo ; 

Omnibus his nivea cinguntur Tempora vitta, Virg. ^n. 6* 



Who Jhall go about 



To coxen Fortune, and be honourable 

Without the Stamp of Merit ? Shajcspearb. 

YES: all, my Lord, ufurp fair Honour's fame.. 
Though falfe as various be the boafted claim : 
Th* ambitious piifer fwells his boundlefs ftore, 
,And dreads th^t highelt fcandal^ to be poor ; 

Hii 

Verfe I, &c. The various and ridiculous pretenfions of mankind t* 
honour and Fame enumerated. 

IMITATIONS. 

Vctfc I> &c. Oui, rhonneur, Valincour, eft cheri dans le monde-^ 
L*Ambiticux le mec fouvent a tout brulcr, 
L'Avare a voir chez lui le Pa£lole roulcr^ 
Vn faux brave a vanter fa prouelTe frivole. 



a Dr. John Brown was defcended from a family which had been fettled 
jltColftown^ near Haddington, iu Scotland. His father was a native of 

T 4 Puns, 
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His wifer heir derides the dotard's aim^ ) 

And bids profuiion bribe him into fame. 

ff 

Duns, and at the time of bis Ton's birth curate to the re£lor of Rothbory 
inNorLhumberland:«»atthis place Dr. Brown was bonii 5th of Novem- 
ber 17 X5« He received his education at Wigton in Cumberland, from 
whence he was removed to the univerfity of Cambridge, where he vras 
matriculated on the i8th of December 1732, and entered of St. John's 
college, under the tuition of Dr. Tunftall. After taking the degree of 
Batchelor of Arts, he returned to Wigton, and wa? ordained by pr* 
Fleming, Bifhop of Carlifle. His firft preferment was to a miporc^ 
nonry and le£lurerfliip of the cathedral church of Carlifle. He remained 
^nobfcurity in that city feveral years ; but in the rebellion 17459 gave a 
proof both of his fpirit and attachment to the royal caufe, by ading as a 
volunteer at the fiege of Carlifle caflle. In 1739 he took the degree o£ 
IVf* A. and foon after was prefented to the living of Mqrland in the 
county of Wcflmorland. He refigned bis preferments at Carlifle in dif- 
£uft, and removed to the metropolis ; where, by means of his writings, 
he became known to Dr. Warburton, who introduced him to Lord 
Hardwicke j from that nobleman he obtained the living of Great Horkef* 
ley in Eflfex, which he held feveral years, and then refigned it, on 
being promoted to the vicarage of Newcaflle : this was his laft and 
greateft preferment. In the latter part of his life he had an invitation 
from the emprefs of Rufiia, to fuperintend a grand defign which fhe had 
formed, of extending the advantages of civilization over that great em«> 
pire. He accepted the ofFer,. and aflually prepared for his journey ; but 
finding his health in too precarious a ftate, he was obliged to relinquifli 
his intention. This and other difappointments were followed by a de- 
jection of fpirits, to which he had been often fubjcA, and which greatly 
aflfeC^ed his reafon. In an interval of lunacy he was proqapted to do vio- 
lence to himfelf; and on the 23d of September 1766 cut his throat, in the 
fifty-firft year of his age. 

Oft* 



[ 297 I 

Oft* Honour, pcfching on the ribbon'd breaft. 

Sneers at weak juftice, and defies th' arrell : 

She dwells exulting on the tongues of kings ; 

She wakes the Mufe to flight, and plumes her wings ; lo 

The foldier views her in the fhining blade ; 

The pedant midO: the lumber in his head. 

She to fell Treafon the difguife can lend. 

And flieath her fword remorfelefs in a friend : 

Her throne*s fantaftic pride, we often fee ij 

Rear'd on the tombs of Truth and Honefty ; 

Fops, templars, — courtiers. Haves, — cheats, patriots,—- all 

Pretend to hear, and to obey her call. 

Where fix we then ? Each boafting thus his own. 
Say, does true Honour dwell with all, or none ? 20 

The truth, my Lord, is clear : — though impious prido 
Is ever felf-ador'd, felf-deify'd ; 
Though fools by paffion or felf-love betrayM, 
Fall down and worfhip what themfelves have made \ 

Vcr. a I, Though they are thus inconft^nt and contradictory, yet ti%9 
HonouE is a thing fixM and determinate. 

IMITATIONS. 

Un vrai fourbe a jamais ne garder fa parole, 

Ce Poete a noircir d* infipides Papiers,' 

Ce Marquis a (avoir frauder fcs creanciers.' i ■■ 



Interrogcons marchands, financiers, g.ns de guerre^ 
Courtifans, magiflrats, chez eux, ii je les croi, 
Ij* interet ne peut rien, 1* honneur feul fait la loi. 

BoiLiAV, Sat* IX* 
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^tiU does the Goddefs^ ia her form divioej t$ 

O'er each grim idol eminently ihine ; 
Array'd in lafting 9>aje(ly> is known 
Through eyery clime and age, unchang'd, and one. 
Bat how explor'd ?— Take reafon for your guide, 
3>ifcard felf-Iove ; iet paffion's glafs aiide ; 30 

Nor view her with the jaundic'd eye of pride. 
Yet judge not raflily from a partial view 
Of what is wrong or right, or falfe or true ; 
vObjefts too neapr deceive th* obferver*s eye j 
iExamine thofe which at a diilance lie. 3c 

Scarce is the ftrudlure's harmony defcry'd 
'Midft the tall colami^'s, and gay order's pride 9 
Bat tow'rds the deilin'd point your fight remove;^ 
Aad this ihall lefien ftill, and that improve. 
New beauties gain upon your wondering eyes, 4.0 

And the fair Whole in juft proportion rife. 
Thus Honour's true proportions beft are feea^i 
Where the due length of ages lies between : 
7hi^ feparates pride from greatnefs, (how from worth, 
Pete£ls falfe beauty, real grace calls forth ; iS 



Verfe 29. If wc would form an impartial judgment of what is truly 
^ono«rab}e, we muft abftraft all confideratlons which regard ourfelves. 

Verfe 32. Not only fo, but we muft remove ourfelvet to a proper 
. .dlftan(;e from the obje6l we examine, left fome part fhould predominatt 
Id our eye, and occafion a falfe judgment of the wholes 

6 Point? 



Qints oat what merits praife, what merits blame| 
fSinks in difgrace* or riies into fame. 

, Come then, from pail example^ let us prove 
'^hat raifes hate, contempt, cfteem, or love. 

Can greatnefs give true Honour ? can expence i 50 
<Jan luxury ? or can magnificence ? 

Wild is the purpofe, and the A-uidefs aim^ 
Like a vile proflituce to bribe fair Fame ; 
Perfuafive fplendor vainly tempts her car. 
And e'en all.potent gold is baffled here. jj 

Ye pyramids, that once could threat the fkies, 
Afpiring tow'rs, and cloud-wrapt wonders, rife J 
To lateft age your founder's pride proclaim ; 
Record the tyrant's greatnefs ; tell his name ; 
No more : — The treacherous brick and mould'ring done 60 
Are funk in duU: : the boafling title gone : 
Pride's trophies fwept by Time's devouring flood ; 
Th' infcription want, to tell where once they flood. 
But could, they rival Nature, Time defy. 
Yet what record but Vice or Vanity ? 6| 

His the true glory, though his name unknown. 
Who taught the arch to fvyell ; to rife, the ftone $ 

Verfe 4.S. Therefore the fureft method is, to prove by pail exampfe« 
what commands our love and cfteem. 

Verfe 5C>, &c. Expence and grandeur cannot give true Honour; Thex? 
soft Splendid monuments vanifli i and even fiiould they laft for ever, could 
ft)J befto\v real glory, if only the recordj of Pride, Tynan^, and Vice. 

Not 
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Not his J whofe wild command fair artx>beyM« 
Whilft folly diftated, or paffion fway'd. 

No : fpite of greatnefs, pride and vice are feen^ 79 
Shameful in pomp, confpicuoufly mean. 

In vain, O Studley *•, thy proud forefb fpread; 
In vain each gilded turret rears its head ; 
In vain thy lord commands the ftreams to fall. 
Extends the view, and fpreads the fmooth canal, 75 

While guilt's black train each confcious walk invade^ 
And cries of orphans haunt him in the ihade. 
Mi flake n man ! by crimes to hope for fame ! 
Thy imag'd glory leads to real fhame : 
Is villany felf-hated ? thus to raife So 

Upbraiding monuments of foul difgrace f 
Succeeding times, and ages yet unborn. 
Shall view the guilty fcenes with honed fcom ; 
Difdain each beauty thy proud folly plann'd. 
And curfe the labours of opprefSon's hand* - S5 

Next, view the Hero in th' embattled field ; 
True Honour's fruit can conqueft's laurel yield f 

Him only honour'd, only lov'd we find. 
Who fights not to deftroy, but favc mankind : 

Vcrfc 72, &c. Much lefs if purchased by Opprcflion an^ Guilt. 
Verfe 86, Sec. True Honour is not to bs reaped from unjuft Conqueft : 
It i8 not Victory, but a juft Caufe that can engage our efteem* 



^ In Yorkfhire; the feat of the Aiflabies, one of whom was deeply 
concerned in the dark tranfa^ione of the year 1720. 

Pelides* 
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Pe L 1 B s ' fury may our wonder move, 9« 

But god-like Hector is the man we love. 

Sec William's fword a tyrant's pride difarm ; 

See Lewis trembling under Marlb'ro's arm : 

Say, which to human kind are friends or foes ; 

And who detefts not Thefe^ and loves not Thofe ? 95 

Conqueft unjuft can ne'er command applaufe ; 

'Tis not the vidi'ry charms you, but the caufe : 

Not Caefar's felf can feign the patriot's part. 

Nor his falfe virtues hide his poifon'd heart : 

But round thy brows the willing laurels twine, 100 

Whofe voice ^ wak'd freedom in the favage mine ! 

Yes : truly glorious, only great is he. 

Who conquers, or who bleeds for liberty. 

** Heroes are much the fame, the point's agreed, 

*' From Macedonia's madman to the Swede." ipr 

Like baleful comets flaming in the Ikies, ^ 

At dedin'd times th' appointed fcaurges rife ; # 

Awhile in ilreaming luilre fweep along. 

And fix in wonder's gaze th' admiring throng ; 

But reafon's eye detects the fpurious ray, no 

And the falfe blaze of glory dies away. 

IMITATIONS. 

Verfe 98. Du premier des Czfars on vaote les exploits j 
Mais dans quel tribunal, juge fuivant les loix, 
£ut il pu difculper fon injufte manie ? 

3oiLtAV, Sat, II. 

^ GusTAtiLS Vasa. 

' Now 



^ow all th' aerial cells 6f ^t etptore j 
The mazy rounds of fcience travel o'er ; 
Search all the deep recefles of the mind^ 
And fee, if there true Honotir fits enlhrinM. 1 1 j 

Alas^ nor wit nor fcience this can boail. 
Oft* dafh'd with error, oft' in caprice loft ! 
Tranfient as bright the (hort-liv'd bobbles fly I 
And modes of wit, and modes of fcience die. 
See Rab'lais once the idol of the age ; 1 2d 

Yet now negleded lies the fmotted page ! 
Of once renown'd Des Cartes how low th^ fall,— - 
His glory with his whirlpools vaniih all ! 
See folly, wit — and weaknefs, wifdom ftain,— 
And Villars witty — Bacon wife in vain ! iii 

Oft' vice corrupts what fenfe and parts refine. 
And clouds the fplendor of the brighteft line. 
Sullies what Congreve, and what Dryden writ, — 
This, faihion's flave : as that, the Have of wit. 

Verfe 1 16. Neither is true glory to bo obtaiaM by wit or fcience : They 
are chimerical : Sometimes attended with folly, and weaknefs j often 
Aained with vice^ and (o render their poflfeflbrt mlfchievous and infamouT, 

IMITATIONS. 
Vcrf« 126. Je ne puis eftiiner ces dangereyz auteurs. 

Qui de rhonneur en Ters infames deferteurs, 

Trthiffant la rertu far un papier coupable, 

Aux yeux de leur ledeurs rendent le vice aimable.-^ 

En vain Tefprit eft plein d*uh noble vigueur ; 

Le vers fe fcot toujour! det hzfkfftt du coeur. 

BoiLXAVj r Art Poet. Ch. 4* 

In 
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in vain fair Genias bids the laariel (hooi, t^ 

The deadly worm thus eating at the root : 

Corroded thus, the greeneft wreaths decay. 

And all the poet's honours fall away ; ^ 

Quick as autumnal leaves^ the laurels fade» 

And drop on Rochefler's and Otway's head. ijji 

Where then is found Tkue Honour, heavenly fair f 
Aik, Lo»sDALE, afk your heart — (he didates there. 

Yes : 'tis in Vi axu e ; That alone can girc 
The lading honour^ and bid glory live : 
On Virtue's bafis only fame can rife, i^o 

To Hand the florms of age^ and reach the (kies : 
Arts, conqueft, greatnefs, feel the ftroke of fate. 
Shrink fudden, and betray th' incumbent weight ; 
Time with contempt the faithlefs props furveys, 
'' And buries madmen in the heaps they raiie.'* t^^ 

*Tis Virtue only can the bard infpire, 
Afid fill his raptur'd breail with lailing fire : 
Touch'd by th' ethereal ray each kindled line 
Beams ftrong : ftill Virtue feeds the flame divine ; 
Where-e'er (he treads (he leaves her footfleps bright, 150 
In radiant trails of never-dying light ; 
Thefe (bed the luftre o'er each facred name. 
Give Spenser's clear, and Shakspeare's noble flame ^ 
Blaze to the (kies in Milton's ardent fong;. 
And kindle the bri(k-fallying fire of Young ; 15^ 

Verfc 138. The fbnndation of true Honour is Virtue only. 
Verfe 153. Itis Virtue only that glres the poet lading glory : thl* 
fttQutd by uiiUnces. 



Tbefe gild each humble vcrfe in modeft Gay ; 
Thefe give to Swift the keen^ foul-piercing ray s 
Mildly through Addison's chaHe page they ihine. 
And glow and warm in Pope's immortal line. 

Nor lefs the fage muil live by Virtue's aid i z6<l 

Truth muft fupport him> or his glories fade ; 
And truth and virtue differ but in name : 
Like light and heat— diftinguilh'd, yet the fame* 

To truth and virtue the afcent is fure ; 
The wholefome ftream implies the fountain pure $ i6j[ 
To tafte the fpring we oft' effay in vain : • 
Deep lies the fource, too (hort is reafon's chain ; 
But thofe the iifues of pure truth we know. 
Which in clear ftrength through virtue's channel flow : 
Error in vain attempts the foul difguife, 170 

Still tailed in the bitter wave of vice ; 
Drawn from the fprings of Falfehood all confefs 
Each baneful drop that poifons happinefs ; 
Gordon's thin (hallows, TindaPs muddy page. 
And Morgan's gall, and Woolfton's furious rage ; 175 

Th' en. 

Verfc 164. The philofopher can only hope for true glory from the 
fame fourcc ; becaufe Truth is his obje£t, and nothing can be Truth thait 
tends to deftroy Virtue and HappiViefs. 

Verfe 174. Hence appears the madnefs^ infamy, and falfehood of thoft 
jeftruAive fchemes fet on foot by the ft£t called Free-thinkers* 

REMARKS. 
Cordon^s thin (hallows.] The Work, here chara£leri2ed is intitled^ 
** The ladependcnt Whig, or a Defence of our ecclefiaftical Eftabliibf 

ment » 
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Th* envenom'd fiream that flows from Toland^s quillj 
And the rank dregs of Hobbes and Mandeville* 
Detefted names I yet fentenc'd ne'er to die : 
Snatch'd from oblivion's grave by infamy 1 

Infeft-opinions^ hatch'd by folly's ray, it# 

Baik in the beam that wing'd them, for a day : 

REMARKS. 

ment:** Yet it may be troly affirmed^ that there is not one inftitotioh 
•f die Church of England^ but what is there mifrepreleAted, and ridii- 
cttled with the loweft and moft defpicable rcurrility. 

Tindal's muddy page*] Alluding to the confufion of Ideas^ which that 
dull writer labours under. 

Iiloigan.] His chancer is thus drawn by ah excellent writer—'^ Who 
**' hf the peculiar felicity of a good choice, having learned his Morality 
** of our Tindal, and his Philofophy of your [the Jews] Spinosa, calls 
<* himfelfy by the courtefy of England, a Moral Philoibpher.** Wasb. 
Div. Lq;. of Mofes dem. Vol. II. Ded. p. 20. 

Toland.] A noted advocate for that fpecies of Athelfm commonly called 
Panthei£m. 

Hobbes.] It is confefTed he was a man of Genius and Learning: Yee» 
through a ridicftlons affedation of being regarded as the founder of new 
SyfiemSy he has advanced many things even below confutation. 

Mandeville.] The Author of that monftrous heap of contradiction and 
abfurdity« *' The Faoie of the Bees, or private Vices public Benefits.*' 
The r^er who is acquainted with the writings of thofe Gentlemen, will 
pf obably ebferve a kind of climax in this place } afcending from thofc 
ivhp have attempted to deftroy the fcveral fences of virtue^ to the wild 
hotrs of the wood that root it up« 

Vcffe iSo. Falfehood ihort4if«d t Truthctt rnal. 

• VoL.UI. U Truth, 
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TrutiH J^oenix-like immortah thouglr iht dies^ 
With ftrength rcnew'd (hall from h«r aflics rife. 

See, how the 1 uftre of th* At h fi n i a nl ** fage 
Shines through the lengthened gloom of many an ag^e ! ' i9$' 
¥irtue alone fo widf the.beam could spread; 
And throw the lading glory round his head. 
See Newton chafe conjedlure^s twilight ray. 
And light up nature into certain day i 
fie wide creation's tracklefs mazes trod ; 190 

Acd in each atom found the ruling God^ 
Unrival'd pair ! with, truth and virtue fraught; } 
Whofe lives confirm'd whatever their r<^afoh^taug|it ! 
W)ioffi/ar-flretch'4 views, and bright exapplea joiA>'d; 
At PACC t' enlighten and persuade mankind 1 i^ 

Hsul names revex'd ! •■ which* time and truth proclaim* 
The firil and faireil in the liftof fame. 

Kings, ftatefmen, patriots, thus to glory rife ; 
On virtue grows their fame, or foon it dies ; 
But grafted on the vigorous ilpck, 'tis feen 2Q|9i 

^ighten'd by age, and fprings in endle(s green : 

Verfe 184^ &c. Examples of the twomoft illuftnous philofophen that 
ever adorned the world ; the one excellent in moral, the other in ntltural' 
knowledge. 

Verfe 1984 Sec, Kihg»> ftatefmen, and patnots^ itfaft hnild their fanxB 
Qoi Vfrtue, 
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Pride, folly i Vice, may bloiTom for an hour. 
Fed by court futt*ihine, and poetic fhow'r } 
But the pale tendrils, nurs'd by flattery's hand, 
Umsearied tendance, frelb Aipplies demand ; 205* 

By heats unlnatnral^lbM to Hidden growth. 
They ficken at th' inclement blafts of truth $ 
Shook by the weakeft breath that pafTes by^ 
Their colours fade, they wither, droop, and die. 

r . * .♦ . * • • • ■ 

'Tis Virtqe- only that ihail gnow with time, 2 10 

Live through each zge, and fpread through every clime. 
Sec god-like patrbts, gen'rons, wife^ and good. 
Stand in the breach, and ftein corruption's flood ! 
See martyr-bifliops at the flake expil'e. 
Smile on the faggot, and defy its fire ! 21$ 

How great in exile Hyde * and Tully fiione ! 
How Alfred -s virtues brightened alibis throne! 
From worth like* this unbidden glories fbeam ; 
Nor- borrowed blaze it aiks, nor fortune's beam ; 
Afllidtion's gloom but makes it fliil more bright, 22$ 

As the clear lamp ihines clearefl in the nighty 

Verfe 204. Flattery cannot raife folly or vice into true glory. 

See martyr-bifliops^ &c.J The catalogue of thefe heroes, through tha 
ieveral ages of Chriftianity^ is too large to be inferted in a work of this 
nature: Thofe of our own Country wereKxotiY, Latimsji, and the 
good (though lefs fortunate] CsAiyMXR, 
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Thus various honours various ftates adora^ 
\s different ftars with different glories bum ; 
Their orbs too wider, as their fphere is higlier ; 
Yet all partake the fame celeftial fire. 225 

See then heav'n's endlefs bounty* and confefs^ 
Which gives in Virtue fame and happinefs ; 
See mankind's folly, who the boon defpiie. 
And grafp at pain and infamy in Vice ! 

Not fo the man who mov'd by Virtue's laws, 25# 

Reveres himfelf^and gains, not feeks applanfe i 
Whofc views concentered all to Virtue tend ; 
Who makes true glory but his fecond end t 
Still fway'd by what is fit, and jnft, and true. 
Who gives to all whate'er to all is due ; 2|5 

When parties mad fedition's garb put on. 
Snatches the higheil praife^^-and is of none : 
Whilfl round and round the veering patriots roll> 
Unfhaken points to Truth, as to his pole ; 
Contemns alike what fa&ions praife or blame ; 24c 

O'er rumour's narrow orbit foars to fame : 
Un mov'd whilft malice barks, or envy howls. 
Walks firm to virtue through the feoffs of fools ; 

Vcrfe 222. Thus it appears that every one has the power of obtain 
true honour^ by promoting the happinefs of mankind in his proper 
lion* 

Verfe 226. And thus the love of fame, though often perverted U 
ends, is naiuraily conducive to virtue and happinefs. 

Verfe 230, &c. True honour charaderii*d and cxemplify*4. 
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No minion flatters ; gains no felfilh end ; 
His owti — his king^s — his country's — mankind'is friend ;— 
Him Virtue crowns with wreaths that ne'er decay ; 246 
And glory circles him with endlefs day. 

Such he who deep in Virtue roots his fame ; 
And fuch through ages ihall be Lonsdale's name. 

A. M. A M.M, .♦. J^ A M. .♦- -* -♦. -* . *■ -*■ .^ M. .■». * ,f , ,♦, jfc ,f, ,♦, ,♦■ A A A JLJLJL T A iTl A ill tfl ill tti 'f^ 

ODE to a Water- Nymph. 

By Mr. Mason. 

YE green-hair'd nymphs ! whom Pan allows 
To tend this fweetly-folemn * Wood, 
To fpeed the ihooting fcions into boughs. 
And call the rofeate blofToms from the bud ; 
But chieC thou Naiad, wont fo long to lead 
This fluid cryft^l fparkling as it flows ; 

Whither, ah ! whither art thou fled ? 

What fliade is confcious to thy woes ? 

Ah ! 'tis yon poplar^s awful gloom ; 

Poetic eyes can pierce the fcene. 
Can /ee thy drooping head, thy with'ring bloom^ 
See grief dilFus'd o'er all thy languid mien. 

* A feat near * *, finely iituated with a great command of ^atefy but 
iifpofed in a very falfe tafte^ which gave occafion to this Ode'. 

U 3 WeU 
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Well ma^ft thou wear mlsfortuQe's faifitin^' air» . 
V^ell xpni thqfe flow'ry tonoars from thy brow* 
Devolve t)iat kngth of carelefs hair^ 
And give yon fizure veil to flow 
Lopfe tp the wind. For ah i ^y pain 
The pitying Mufe can )vell relate ;: 
Ah ! let her, plaintive, pour the tend'reft flrain. 
To teach the Edioes thy difaftrous fate. 
*Twas where the alder's clofe-knit fhade entwin'd 
(What time the dog-flar's fires intenfely burn,) 
In gentleft indolence reclin'd, , 
Befide your ever-trickling urn 
You flept ferene ; all free from fears. 
No friendly dream foretold your harm. 
When fudden, fee ! the tyrant Art appears 
To fnatch the liq^uid treafures from thy arm. 
Art, Gothick Art, has feiz'd thy darling vafe. 
That vafe which filver-flippcr'd Thetis gave. 
For fomc foft ftory told with grace. 
Amid th' afTociatcs of the wave ; 
When in fequefterM coral vales. 
While worlds of waters roU'd above. 
The circling fea«nymphs told alternate tales 
Of fabled changes, and of flighted love. 
Ah ! lofs too juiftly moum'd ! for now the fiend 
Has on yon fhell-wrought terras pois'd it high. 
And thence he bids its dreams defcend. 
With torturing regularity ; 



From 
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The forc'd ca^ead^*indign«ttt leap, . 
•Till pent they fi^ the -baibtt's ftKfaifer'd roAi, , 
There in a duIIrAi^atibii ilopoin'd^to'neep. . .<^ 
Loft is the ifoefllVpbbUe^k^^fngUtig £31%, < Sii 
The rill {oh»dritp/piogfroA stsrocky iptta^ » t • 

No fret iMBffdfrivifids^lloi^ ^ - ' ^.i 

Thefe charms, alas ! are now no more— - 

Fortune, oh! give me to redeem- 
The raviih'd vafe ; oh ! give me to reftore 
Its priiline honours to this haplefs ilream ! 
Then, Nymph, again, with all their native cafe,' 
Thy wanton waters, volatile and free. 

Shall wildly warble, as they pleafe. 

Their foft loquacibus Wrmdny. 

Where-e'er they vagriTnt chufe to rove. 

There will I lead, not *fbrce their way. 
Whether to gloom beneath the ihady grove. 
Or in the mead refledl the fparkling ray. 
Not Hag ley's various dream ihall thine furpafs^ 
Though Nature, and herLvTTELTON ordain 

That there the Naiad band ihould grace 

With every watry charm the plain ; 

That there the frequent rills Ihould roll. 

And health to every flower difpenfe. 
Free as their mailer pours from all his foul 
The gen'rous tide of warm benevolence j 

U 4 Should 
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SKooId now glide fweetly plaintive tliroiigli the vd# 

In melting mnrmtirs querulonfly flow ; 
Soft as that mafter's love-lorn tale^ 
*Wlien Lucy calls forth all his woe ; 
Shbold now &om Stetpy heights defcend^ 
Deep thand'ring the rough rocks amongt 

Load as the praife applauding fenates lend. 

When England's caufe inspires his glomag tongn^; 
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MONODY 

TO TH E 

I 

M E MO R y of Mr. POPE. 

In Imitation of Miltok's Lycidas. 

By the Same. 

SOnowing I catch the reed, and call the Mufe ( 
If yet a Mufe on Britain's plain abide. 
Since rapt Mus^us tun'd his parting fh'ain : 
With him they liv'd, with him perchance th<2y dy'^d. 
For who e'er fince their virgin train cfpy'd. 
Or on the banks of Thames, or that mild plaio^ 
Where liis fparkles to the funny ray ? 
Or have they deign'd to play. 
Where Camus winds along his broider*d vale. 
Feeding each white pink, and each daify pied, 
TJiat mingling paint his rnfliy-fringcd fide ? 

Vet 
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Tet ph I ccleftial maids, ye &re not dead^ 
Immortal as ye are, ye may not die : 
And well I ween, ye cannoc quite be fled> 
Ere ye entone his mournful eLegy. 
Stay then awhile, O flay, ye fleeting fair ; 
Revifit yet, nor hallow'd Hipgocrene, 
Nor Thefpia's fhade ; 'till ^our harmonious teen 
Be grateful pour'd oit fome ilow-ditted air. 
Such tribute paid, again ye may repair 
To what lov*d haant yon whilom did eled ; 
Whether Lycaeus, or that mountain fair 
Trim Msenelaus, with piny verdure deck'd. 
But now it boots you not in thefe to ftray^ 
Or yet Cyllene's hoary fhade to chufe. 
Or where mild Ladon's fwelUng waters play. 
Forego each vain excufe. 

And hafle to Thames's fliores ; for Thames fball joia 
Our fad fociety, and paOing mourn. 
Letting cold tears bedew his filver urn. 
And, when the poet's withered grot he laves. 
His reed-crown'd locks fhall (hake, his head fhall bow. 
His tide no more in eddies blithe fhall rove. 
But creep foft by with long-drawn murmurs flow. 
For oft the poet rous'd his charmed waves 
With martial notes, or luU'd with flrains of love* 
He muft not now in briik meanders flow 
Gamefome, and kifs the fadly-filent fhore. 
Without the loan of fome poetic woe. 

Cam 
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Can I forget how erft his ofiers made 
Sad Allien mufic, as bleak Eurus fann'd i 
Can I forget) how gloom'd yon laareat fhsude. 
Ere death remorfelefs wav'd his ebon wand f 
How, *midil yon grot, each filver-trickling {pring . 
Wander'd the ihelly channels all among ; 
While as the coral roof did foftly ring 
Refpoofive to their fweetly-dolefol fong f 
Meanwhile all pale th' Expiring poet had. 
And funk his awfol head. 
While vocal ihadows pleafing dreams prolong : 
For fo, his iick'ning fpirits to releafe. 
They poar'd the balm of vifionary peace. 

Firft, fent from Cam's fair banks, like Palmer old. 
Came •Tityrus flow, with head all iilver'd o'er. 
And in his hand an oaken crook he bore. 
And thus iQ antique guife ihort talk did hold. 
•* Grete clerk of Fame' is houfe, whofe excellenco 
'' Male wele.beiitt thilk place of eminence, 
*' Mickle of wele betide thy houres laft. 

For mich gode wirke to me don and pafl. 

For fyn the dales whereas my lyre ben ftrongen. 

And deftly many a mery laie I fongen. 

Old Time, which alle things don malicionfly, 
** Gnawen with ruAy^tooth continually, 

* Tityrus, &c.] i. e. Chaucxk, a name froquently girea him by 
Speato, yUt Skep, Cal. £d« 2, €. 12. and elfewhcret 
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" Gnattrid my linc§, that -tbey all cancrid ben, 
*Till at the lafbthou fmoothen *hem haft again : 
Sithence fqU fefflely. gUd^n my rhymes rude. 
As, (if fittethuhilk'fioliliCilde) 
'' Whanse (hailo«r brooke y.fennetk hooHng on, 
** Ovir rough ftoaes-it maken full rough fong:: 
*' But, them dones remOveil, this lite rivere* 
Stealen forth by, makiugiplearant niurmere : 
So my fely rhyfites, twhoio may them note. 
Thou maken everichone to ren right fote ; 
And in my yerfe entuneth fo fetifely. 
That men fayen I make trewe melody^ 
And fpeaken every dele to myne honodre; 
*' Micb-wele, gfjcte clerk, betide thypartiagibourel** 

He ceas'd his homely rhyme. 
When ^ Colin Clout, Eliza's fhepherd fwain, . 
The blithK^ lad that ever pip'd on plain. 
Came with his reed foft-warbling on the way. 
And thrice he bow'd his head with motion mild, 
/>nd thus his gliding numbers 'gan efiay : 

I. 

*' ^ 'Ah ! lucklefs fwain, alas I how art thou lorn, 

*^ Who once like me couldft frame thy. pipe to .play 
*' Shepherds devife, and chear the lingfring morn : 
*' Ne buih, ne breere, but Icarnc thy roundelay. 

•'Ah 
^ Colin Clout.] {. <• ^PENS£B^ w^xgb nurne hpgiv^ bimf^lf through- 
cue J3,\& work8» . 
^ The two iiril ilanzas of this fpeecb, as they relate t» PaAoral, 
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*» Ah plight too ibrc-nich worth to equal right!* 
♦* Ah worth* too high to meet fiich piteous plijlit I 

IL 
«* But I nought ftrive, poof C^liti, to compare 
'* My Hobbin's, or my Thenot's rulHc ikill 
" To thy defc Swaiiw, whofe dapper ditties rare ^ 
** Surpafs ought elfc of quainteft ihepherd*s quill.. 
«' Ev'n Roman Tityrus, that pcerlefs wight, 
•* Mote yield to thee for dainties of delight. ' ^ 

*» Ekfe when Ih FableV flow'ry path you ftrayM, 
" Malking in cunning feints Truth*s fplendent &CC.3.. 
*' Ne Sylph^ ne Sylphid, but due tendance paid^ 
« To ihield Belinda's lock from felon bafe, 
*' But all mote nought avail fuch Jiaun to chaie, 
** Than Una fair 'gan droop her princely mein« 
** Eke Florimel, and all my Faery race : 
** Belinda far furpaft by beauties Iheen, 
** Belinda^ fubjedl meet for fuch foft lay I ween* 

IV. 

^* Like as in villagM troop of birdlings trim. 
Where Chanticleer his red creft high doth hold, 
And.quaking Ducks, that wont in lake to fwini^ 

*' And Turkeys proud, and Pigeons nothing bold ; 

are written in the nieafure which Speafer ufes in the firft eclogut of the .( . 
S)g|l{y|r4*s Calendar j the reft, where he; fpeaks of Fable, are ia theftan^a 
•f tbeFaeiyQgeen. 
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'* If chance the Peacock doth his plumes unfold, . 
•* Eftfoons their meaner beauties all decaying, 
'' He glift'neth purple, and he glifl'netb gold, 

<< Now with bright green, now blue himfelf arraying. 

** Such is thy beauty bright, all other beauties fwayiag. 

'' But. why 4o I defcant this toyifh rhyme, 
*' And fancies light in fimple guife pourtray ? 
** Lifting to chear thee at this rueful time, 
** While as black Death doth on thy heartftrings pre;fi^ 
Yet rede aright, and if this friendly lay 
Thou nathlefs judgeft all too flight and vain, 
'* Let my well-meaning mend my ill eflay : 
** 'So may I greet thee with a nobler ftrain, 
•* When foon we meet for aye, in yon ftar-fprinkled plain.'' 

Laft came a bard of more exalted tread. 
And ^ Thyrsis hight by Dryad, Fawn, or Swain, 
Whene'er he mingled with the fylvan train ; 
But feldom that ; for higher thoughts he fed $ ' 

For him full oft the heavenly Mufes led 
To clear Euphrates, and the fecret mount. 
To Araby, and Eflen, Vagrant climes ; 
All which the facred bard would oft recovnt : 

d Hight Tbyriis.] i. «. Milton. LycUaS) and the Epitaphiam Da^ 
monis, are the only Pailorals \^e have of Milton*s j in the latter of which, 
where he laments Car. Deodatus uniler'. the name of DamoD, he caUi 
^hnlclfThyrfi^. 

An* 
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And thus in ftrain, unus'd in grove or (hade. 
To fad Mus^us rightful homage paid. 



'* Thrice hail^ thou heav'n-taught warbler, laft and beft 

Of all the train! Poet, in whom conjoin'd 

All that to ear, or heart, or head, could yield 

Rapture ; liarmonious, manly, clear, fublime I 

Accept this gratulation : may it chear 

Thy linking foul ; nor thefe corporeal ills 

Ought daunt thee, or appall. Know, in high heaven 

Fame blooms eternal o'er that fpiric divine. 

Who builds immortal vcrfe. There thy bold Mufe, 

Which while on earth could breathe Maconian fire. 

Shall foar feraphic heights ; while to her voice' 

Ten thoufand Hierarchies of angels harp 

Symphpnious, and with dulcet harmonies 

Ufher the fong rejoicing. I meanwhile. 

To footh thee in thefe irkfome hours of pain> 

Approach thy viiitant, with mortal laud 

To praife thee mortal. Firft, (as firil befeems) 

For rhyme fubdu'd ; rhyme, erft the minftrel rude. 

Of Chaos, Anarch old: (he near his throne 

Oft taught the rattling elements to chime 

With tenfold din j 'till late to earth upborn 

On ftrident wing, what time fair poefie 

Emerg'd from Gothic cloud, and faintly (hot 

Rekindling gleams of luflre. Her the fiend 

Opprefs'd ; forcing to utter .uncouth dirge. 

Runic, or Leonine ; and with dire chains 

Vol, III. X '' F^tXAt'^ 
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Fetter'dh^1eatce-fleae''d pinion'. iVucii bbdi^ 
Aim'd to dcRroy, niiftaking : l>6has like theie 
*Xwcrf greater art t* ennoble^ and refine. 
For this mperior partMvsJEvs came ; 
Thou pfim^ff^. aii^ at thy magic touch ifie'chuns 
Off d^opt) and (paffihg firabge !) foTt-wreathe'd bands 
Of flowers their place ftippiy'd ! which well ihelif ufe 
Might wear for choice, not force ; bbSmSion Hdne^ 
But bvelieft ornament. Wondrous this, yet hefe 
The wonder reflsnot ; various argument 
Remains for me, all doubting, where to cull 
^he primal grace, where cbantre/s graces chiarm. 
Various tHfs peaceful fcene, this niinerarrdof ; 
This 'femblance meet of coral, ore, and (hell ; 
Thefe pointed cry dais fair, ^mid each obfcure 
Bright glift*riBg ; all thefe flowly dripping rills^ 
That tinjcling ftray amid the cooly cave. 
Yet not this various jpeaceful fcene ; with this 
Its mineral roof ; nor this aiFembl age meet 

Of coral,, ore, and (hell ; nor ^mid th' obfcure 

«... 

Thefe pointed cryflals, glift'ring feir ; nor rills. 

That llrayihg tinkle through the cooly cave ; 

Deal charms more various to each raptured ienie> 

Than thy mclKflubus lay, " 

'* Ceafe, fnendly iwaxn i*^ 
(Mu s ^ u s cry'd, and raisM his' aching head) 
** All praffe is foreign, but of true delert ; 
<« Plays roiindtW^cadj'but>x>mcittW to Uiel 

•^'Ahr 



'' Ah ! why recall thertoys of thoughtlefs youth I 

'< When flowfjy f^Uicm helil the .place of trqth : 

** When .fency ruPd ; when triU'd ,each trivial firain> 

*' But idly fweet^ and. elegantly vain. 

'VOb I in that;ftcain> if All pf^wit bad.flQw'd> 

** All mufic wiM^^j and/all beauty glow'd ; 

*' Had livelieft.natnre» happieft art combin'd^ 

** That lent each ^ace» and. this each.g^race refined; 

*' Alas I how little. were, my proudeft .tx^aft ! 

** The fweeteft triflerofmy tribe at moft. 

** To.fway the JDdgnii^nt, while he charms the ear \ 
•' To curb mad^pa^iQu in its.wijd career : 
** To blend withikilU as loftieit themes infpire^ 
*' AH reafon's rigojir, and all fancy's fire \ 
"Be this thepi:^t's pr^ife; with this uncrown'd^ 
** Wit dies a jeil, and^poetry a found. 



<t 



ft 



Come then that honeft fame ; whofe fober ray 
*' Or gilds the fatire, or the moral lay, / 

Which dawns^tho' thou » rough Do n k e ! hew out theline^ 
But beams, fage Horace, from each drain of thitie. 
** O ! if, like thefe, one poet more could brave 
*' The venal flatcfman, or the titled flave ; 
" Brand frontlefs Vice, ftrip all her ftars and ftrings> 

Nor fpare her bafking in the fmile of kings : 
' Yet ftoojp to Virtue, though the proftrate maid 
Lay fadly pale in bl^k misfortune's ihade : 
/' If grave, yet lively; rational, yet warm; 
~'^*Clear to CQnvincej and eloquent to charm ; 
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*' He pour*dj for her lov'd caufe, ferene along 
*' The pureft precept, in the fweeteft fong : 
For her lov'd caufe, he trac'd his moral plan^ 
Y on various region of bewildering man-c 
Explored alike each fcene, that frown'd or fmil'd^ 
The flow'ry garden, or the weedy wild ; 
Unmov'd by fophiflry, unaw'd by nam6. 
No dupe to do£trines, and no fool to fame : . ' 
Led by no fyftem's devious glare aftray, " ;. • • 

As earth-born meteors glitter to betray : 
But all his foul to reafon^s rule refign'd. 
And heaven's own views fair opening on his mind, 
Catch'd from bright nature's flame the living ray, 
«* Through paffion's cloud pour'd in refiftlefs day ; 
•* And this great truth in all its luftre ttiewM, 
•* Thai God is wise, and all Creation good; 
*' If this his boaft, pour here the welcome lays : 
** Praife lefs than this, is impotence of praife/* 

'* To pour that praife be mine," fair Virtue cryM, 
And (hot all radiant, through an op'ning cloud. 
But ah ! my Mufe, how will thy voice exprefs 
Th' immortal ilrain, harmonious, as it flow'd ? 
Ill fuits immortal drain a Doric drefs : - 

And far too high already haft thou foar^d* 
Enough for thee, that, when the lay was o'er, 
Th^ goddefs clafp'd him to her throbbing breaft. 
But what might that avail i Blind Fate before 

Had 
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Had opM her ihears> to flit his vital thread ; 

And who may hope gainfay her ftern beheft ? 

Then thrice he wav'd the hand, thrice bow'd the head. 

And iigh'd his foul to reft. 

Then wept the Nymphs ; witnefs, ye waving fhades ! 
Witnefs, ye winding ftreams ! the Nymphs did weep ; 
The heav'nly Goddefs too with tears did fteep 
Her plaintive voice, that echo'd through the glades $ 
And, *' cruel gods," and " cruel ilars," flie cry'd : 
Nor did the (hepherds, through the woodlands wide. 
On that fad day, or to the penfive brook. 
Or Hagnant river, drive their thirHy flocks ; 
Nor did the wild-goat brouze the fteepy rocks ; 
And Philomel her cuftom'd oak forfook ; 
And rofes wan were wav'd by zephyrs weak. 
As nature's felf was fick ; 
And every lily droop'd its velvet head ; 
And groan'd each faded lawn, and leaHefs grove ; 
Sad fy mpathy ! yet fure his rightful meed, 
*Who charm'd all nature ; well might Nature mourn 
Through all her fweets ; and flow'r, and lawn, and (hade. 
All vocal grown, all weep Mvs^vs dead. 

Here end we, Goddefs : this your (hepherd fang. 
All as his hands an ivy chaplet wove. 
O I make it worthy of the facred bard. 
And make it equal to the fhepherd's love. 
Nor thou, Mvs^us, from thine ear difcard, 

X 3 For 
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For well I ween tifd^ Be^^ iAf iaeRil ftogf ; 

Whether 'mid angef trdafi, U^ iWkW ipnottgf. 

From golden Itarps thoa t^M^ i^rkphh lir^ t 

Or, anxious for thy deareft Virtue's fare"/ 

Thou ftill art hov'ring o*er her tunelcfs fphcre, 

Anc^ mov'ft fome hidden Cpting her Vrea{ to raS^^^ -' ^'^ 
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Thus the fond (Wain on l>oric bat cffay*d, 
Manhdod's prime honours dov^nii/g on hiis cheek : 
Tremblifijg he ftrove to court the tuneful maid 
With ftripiing arts, and dalliarice sill too weak ; 
Unfeen, unheard, beneath an hawthorn fliade. 
But now dun clouds the welkin *gan to ftreak; 
And now dowh-dropt the lai-ks, and ceasM their ftiUh : 
They ccas'd, and with them ceas'd the fbepherd fVriih« 
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S A T I R E, 

Occafioned by the Death of Mr. POPE *. 

INSCRIBED TO 

Cr. W A R B U R T O N. 



By J O H N B R O W N, D. D. 

O ivifiU along the ftrtatn of Time thy Name 
fxpanded flits, and gathers idlits fame i 
Say, fljall my little barque attendant fat!, 
Purfue the triumph, and partake the gale P 

* He died 30 May^ I744« , 
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PART I. 

FATE gxve Ae word ; die cruel irrow (ped ; 
And Pope lies number' d with the mighty dead! 
Rdiga'd he fell ; fuperior to the dart. 
That qaench'd iu r»ge in Youks and Bxitaih'! heart : 
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You mourn : Bat Britain, luird in reft profound^ 5 

(Unconfdoas Britain !) flambers o*er her wound. 

Exalting Dulnefs ey'd the fatting light. 

And flapp'd her wing, impatient for the night : 

Rous'd at the iignal. Guilt collefls her train. 

And counts the triumphs of her growing reign : 10 

"With inextinguilhable rage they bum. 

And fnake-hung Envy hilfes o'er his urn : 

Th' envenom'd monfters fpit their deadly foarn^ 

To blaft the laurel that furrounds his tomb. 

Bat Yon, O WarbiIhton ! whofe eye refin'd 15 

Can fee the greatnefs of an honeft mind ; 
Can fee each virtue and each grace anite^ 
Anid taHe the raptures of a pure delight ; 
Yoa vifit oft' his awful page with care, ' 

And view; that bright afTemblage treafur'd there ; 20 

You trace the chain that links his deepdefigh, * 
And pour new luflre on the glowing line. 
Yet deign to hear the efforts of a Mufe, 
Whofe eye, not wing, his ardent flight purfues ; 
Intent from this great archetype to draw ^ 25 

Satire's bright form, and fix her equal law ; 
Pleas'd if from hence th' unlearn'd may comprehend. 
And rev'rence His and Satire's generous end. 

In every bread there burns an adiye flamCj 

The love of glory, or the dread of fli^e : 30 

The pafHon Ome, though various it appear^ 

As brighten'd into hope, or dimm'd by fear. 

The 
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The lifping lofaiU, and the hoary Gxt^ 

And youth and manhood feel the heart- bora £re ) . 

The charms of praife the coy, the modeft woo« -it 

And only fly, that gbry may pnrfoe : 

She^ power reiiftlefs^ rules the wife and gre«t $ 

Bends ev'n relu^lant hermits at her feet : 

Haunts the proud city, and the lowly ihade> . ^ ; ■i,.i^ 

And fways alike the icepter and the ipade« ^^,:, .49 

Thus hcav'n in pity wakes the friendly flame, "" ' "^ ' 
To urge mankinS on deeds thit meHf fame : " * ^ ^^ ' 
Bat man, vain man, in folly only wife, • - ■ -* ■; i 
Rejedls the manna fent him from the Ikies : ' ^ '*''^ "^'^ 
With rapture hears corrupted paffion^s cdl^ . • ; ^t »^i 
Still proudly prone to mbgle with the ftall, ' ' *• • ' 
As each deceitful fhadow tempts his view. 
He for the imaged fubftance quits the true ; 
Eager to catch the vifionary prize. 

In queft of glory plunges deep in vice ; jo 

'Till madly zealous, impotently vain. 
He forfeits every praife he pants to gain. 

Thus ftill imperious Nature plies her part ; 
And flill her did^ates work in every heart. g^ 

Each pow*r that fov'rcign Nature bids enjoy, 
Mao may corrupt, but man can ne'er deflroy, 
Xike mighty rivers, with refiftlefs force 
The paffions rage, obflrufled in their courfe ; 
Swell to new heights, forbidden paths explore. 
And drown thofe virtues which they fed before* 6ot 

10 And 
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And farCjt the deadlieft foe to virtue's fiame^ 
Our worft of cVils, is perverted Jhame. 
Beneath this load what abjedi numbers groan, 
Th' entangled (laves to folly not cheir own I 
Meanly by fafhionable fear oppreft, 65 

We feek our virtues in each other's breaft ; 
Blind to ourfelves, adopt each foreign vice. 
Another's wcaknefs, intereft, or caprice'. 
Each fool ta U>w ambition, poorly great. 
That pines in fplendid wretchednefs of date, ' fp 

Tir'd in the treach'rous chace, would nobly yield. 
And but for (hame, like Sylla, quit the field : 
The daemon Shame paints ib-ong the ridicule, • : '■:: 

And whifpers clofe, '* the world luill caUyoufufL**.. , . 

Behold^ yon wretch, by impious fafhion driv'n, 7$ 

Believes and trembles while he fcoiFs at heav'n. 
By weaknefs (Irong, and bold through fear alone, ■ 
He dreads the fneer by fhallow coxcombs thrown ; 
Dauntlefs purfues the path Spinoza * trod; ; tn. 

To man a coward, and a 6rave to God ^« So 

Faith, 

a Benedift de Spinoza, the fon of a Portugucfe Jew fettled at Am- 
fterdam. He was born in 1633, and commenced philofopher very early 
in life. His great atbciftical principle was. That there is nothing properly 
amd abfolutely exiiHng, but matter and the modiAcations of matter { 
among which are even comprehended thoughts, abftra£t and general ideas, 
comparifons, relations, combinations of relations, &c. He died in 1677. 

*> Vois tu ce libertin en public intrepide. 
Qui preche contre un Dieu que dans fon Ame 11 croit ? 

It iroit cmbraffcr la tcrite qu'U voit i 

Maifi 
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• Baith, jaftice, beav'fi itfelf now quit their hold. 
When to falfe fame th« captiv'd heart is fold : 
Hence blind to truth, relentlcfs Cato dy'd : 
Nought could fttbdue his yirtuej but his pride* 
Hence chafle Lucretia*9 innocence betray'd (5 

JFell by that honour which was meant its aid* 
Thus Virtue finks beneath unnumbcr*d woes> . 
When paflions born her friends^ revolt^ her foes. 

Hence Satire's pow'r :/iis her corrective part 
To calm the wild difprders of the heart. 99 

She points the arduous height where glory lies^ 
And teaches mad ambition ^o b& wife : .; 
In the dark bofom wakes the fair defire. 
Draws good from ill^ a brighter flame from fire ; 
Strips black OpprefliQn of her gay difguife, 95 

And bids the hag in native horror rife ; 
Strikes tow'ring pride and lawlefs rapine dead. 
And plants the wreath on Virtue's awful head* 
Nor boafts the Mufe a vain imagined pow'r. 
Though oft ihe mourns thofe ills (he cannot cure* 100 
The worthy court her, and the worthlef^ fear ^ 
Who ihun her piercing eye, that eye revere. 
Her awful voice the vain and vile obey. 
And every f^tto wifdom feels her fway. 

Mail de fes faux amis il craint la railleiie, 
£t ne bravs aij^fi Dicu %uc par poUroanerie* 

B^lhEAV, Ep. 3« 

Smaits, 



Smartft,«p^3iint»,«s^ihe'fniiles^ R^moi^ Arc'vaSni ' Jb5 

Defponding 'fof^ i«fign the ekudtd dtme : 

Hufh'd at her voice, 'peJt folly's felf is ftill. 

And dulnefs'Wbnden w^tile (he'drops^ier-itmiU. \ 

^ Like the arm'd'B<«»^lh«rt mod Aibtiy^rae 

From pois'notn'viee fiie dmws ^-healing ^dew : «110 

Weak are the ^s that civil ai-ts tan "'find. 

To quell tfce*ferment of the -tainted inind : 

Cunning evades, feenrely^wrapt in wiles ; 

And Force ftrong-^new^d rends th* unequal 'tdilrf : 

The ftream of vkei&i^taous drives -along, Ifj 

Too deep for policy, -for pow*r too ftrbiig. 

Ev'n fair Religion, native of the (kies, 

Scorn'd by the- crowd, -feekr refuge with-tbe -^^ife; 

The crowd withhtughter fpurns ^ler awful train. 

And Mercy courts, and Jiiftice' frowns in vain. -!«> 

But Satire's fliaft can pierce the-hArden'd breaft j 

She flays a- ruling- paffion on the reft : 

Undaunted' mounts the battery of his pride, 

¥hid awe* the -^r/jw^, -that earth and'heav'n -defy 'd« 

When fell Corruption, by her vafials Crowned, •1-25 

Derides fall'n Juftice proftrate on thegroond; 

Swift to redrefs an' injur'd people-'^ grOan, 

Bold Satire ihakes the tyrant-on her thfoMii^;'. 

c Alluding to thefd lines of Mr. P^t } 

In the nice bee What fLrt(b^b»ly<i»«9 ■• • 
Frem fois'nous herbi extracts a healing dew« 

PowVfttI 
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Powerful as (fcath,ldaSfs fire TiSftM^^t^^ '/' ' 
And Haves and fycoi&'fefe frirT^biiiM^i V^lli. ' jjij 

tut with dxfe'fi&ijas bf VI*,*ftet<fefs*<rS3MVl 
All trifA Is^m ; kll'jtttt'rcp^of, ^l-tiatui't. 

Well miy'fte^^arfead &t »iafe*i*fitil4kitlV 
Well may -iHgy t^MHet^Iifefi flA? Uraw^ li^r *^1I :^ 
HermS^c^lli'MrlSdelTHS'wi^^^^^^^^ 135 

Reveals the cfdv^ 1io\ii^"6r^ehjgthtti'a^6ar : 
Bids Vice iild 'Polly ^take 'ihiirt^riT fhajJcj, 
Turns duchiffes'to {trtilE/j'efs,^bfeatix tb aides'; 
Drags the vile ifehiQ)ereVtfdtn'Hk a^^ ; 

'Till all the daiiicto^fWfts ixp 'fMmthc't'oad. jj^ 

O fordid 'niaxihi/foJihM'tb'ftffc^h^the'x^ilcv 
That true gtioa-tfafufe'M%\ito^vi/^ar4^ ; '■ 

In frowns iafray^d h6r beauties *ftrT)itfg*r 'rife, ^ ' " • • 
When love or^ltcue't^aik'ds Her fcOfh bPviee: ' 

Where juftice calls, 'tis cruelty to fave ; ii|.r 

And 'tis the law'stgood-naturerhangsr^he knave. 
Who combats Virtue's foe is Virtue's friend ; 
Therf judge of Satihte's 'merit' by 4iei? end : 
rTo guilt alone h^r vengdande ilands ^xm&t^d, 
The obje^l of her love is aH'mitTildnd. CT^jot 

Scarce more the friend of xna», the wife'iini^ltivt^^ 
£v^n Allen's ^ b(totedarhand>tUan''SATi4s<'sf#cN(hi: 



d Ralph Allen, Ef^uire, of Prior Park; near Batb^ He dkfdr SDgftfi of 
June, 1764, aged 72* 

Tlu» 
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I 

This to chaftifey as that to blefs^ was giv'a | 
Alike the faithful minifters of heav'n. 

Oft' on unfeeling hearts the (haft is ipent : 15 j 

Though ftrong th' example, weak the punilhment. 
They leaft are pain'd> who merit Satirb moft ; 
Folly the Laureates ®, Vice was Cbartres* ^ boaft; 
Then where's the wrong, to gibbet high the name 
Of fools and knaves already dead to ihame ? ite 

Oft' Satire a£^s the faithful furgeon's part; 
Generous and kind, though painful is her art : 
With caution bold, fhe only ftrikes to heal> 
Tho' folly raves to break the friendly deeL 
Then fure no fault impartial Satire knows, 165 

Kind, ev'n in vengeance kind, to Virtue's foes. 
Whofe is the crime, the fcandal too be theirs ; 
The knave and fool zx<^ their own libellers* 

PART II. 

DARE nobly then : but confcious of your truft. 
As ever warm and bold, be ever juft : , 170 

Nor court applaufe in thefe degenerate days : 
The villain's cenfure is extorted praife. 
But chief, be (teady in a noble end. 
And fhew mankind that truth has yet a friend* 



« Colley Cibber. 

f The infamous Colonel Chartres* 



'Til 
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'Tis mean for empty praife of wit to writer ij^ 

As foplinfs grin to ihow their teeth are white : 

To brand a doubtful folly with a fmile. 

Or madly blaze unknown defefts, is vile : 

*Tis doubly vile, when but to prove your art^ 

You fix an arrow in a blamelefs heart. i8o 

O loft to honour's voice, O doom'd to fhamc. 

Thou fiend accurs'd, thou murderer of fame 1 

Fell raviiher, from innocence to tear 

That name, than liberty, than life more dear ! 

Where fhall thy bafenefs meet its juft return^ l8c 

Or what repay thy guilt, but endlefs fcorn ! 

And know, immortal truth fhall mock thy toil : 

Immortal truth fhall bid the fhaft recoil ; 

With rage retorted, wing the deadly dart ; 

And empty all its.poifon in thy heart. ' i^9 

With caution, next, the dang'rous power apply ; 
An eagle's talon afks an eagle's eye : 
Let Satire then her proper objedl know. 
And ere fhe flrike, be fure fhe flrikes a foe« 
Nor fondly deem the real fool confeft, l^e 

Becaufe blind Ridicule conceives a jeft : 
Before whofe altar Virtue oft' hath bled. 
And oft' a deflin'd vidiim fhall ifte led : 
Lo, s Shaftfi^fy rears her high on Reafon's throne. 
And loads the (lave with honours not her own : 200 

Big. 

S It weretQ be wiihed that Lord Sbaftjbury had exprefled himfelf vrith 
Vol, III. Y gr«atcr 
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'Big-fwoln with folfy, as her fmiles provoke, 
Profanenefs fpawns, pert dunces narfe the joke ! 
Come^ let us join awhile this tittering crew. 
And own the tdit^ guide for once is true ; 
Deride our weak forefathers' mufty rule, flSOj 

Wnc therefore fmil'd, becaufe they faw a fool ; 

Sablimer 

greater precision on this fubjefl : however, thus muck siaf be iffinned 
with truth. 

ift. By the general tenor of his eflfays on EntbuJUfm'y and the 
freedom of vrit and humour, it appears that his principal defiga vtt 
to recommend the way of ridicuUy (as he calls it) for the inv^igatkm 
of truths and due ff ion of falfehood, not only in moral but religious fuh^ 
jedf. 

adly, It appears no lefs evident, that, in the courfe of his reafomngt 
on this queflion, hk confounds two things whi:h are in their nature and 
confequences entirely different. Thefe are ridicule and good-bumour s the 
latter acknowledged by all to be the bed mediator in every debate ; the 
former no lefs regarded by rooA; as au embroiier and incendiary. Though 
he fets out wiih a formal profedion of proving the efficaCy of wit, hu* 
mour, and ridicule, in the inveftigatioo of truth, yet, by (hifting and 
aiding his terms, he generally Hides infenfibly into mere encomiuma 
on good-breeding, chearfulnefs, urbanity, and free enquiry. This In- 
deed keeps fometbing like an argument on foot, and afflufet the fupejK 
ficial reader j but to a more obllrvant eye discovers a very contemptiUt 
defc£l, either of finccrity or penetration. 

The qjeflion concerning ridicule may be thus not improperiy ftated. 
Whether doubtful prcpcfitioni of any kind can he determined by the appU- 
cation r^f ridicule? Much might be faid on this queftion } but a few 
wordff will make the matter clear to an unprejudiced mind. 

The 
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Sublimer logic now adorns our ifle. 

We therefore fee a fool, becaufe we fmilc. 

Truth in her gloomy cave why fondly feek ? 

Lo, gay (he fits in Laughter's dimpled cheek : 210 

Contemns each furly academic foe. 

And courts the fpruce free-thinker and the beau, 

Dadalian 

The difapprobation or contempt which certain objects raife in th« 
mind of man, is a particular mode of pailion. The objedls of this 
paflion are apparent falfehood^ incongruity, or impropriety of fome 
particular kinds. Thus, the obje£l of fear is apparent danger : the 
obje£l of anger is apparent injury* But who hath ever dreamt of 
exalting the pallions of fear and anger into a fiandard or tefi of real 
danger and injury ? The deiign muft have been rejected as abfurd, be* 
caufe it is the work of reafon only, to corredb and fix the paifions on 
their proper objects. The cafe is parallel : apparent or feeming falfe* 
hoods, Sec, are the objects of contempt ;* but it is the work of rea* 
ion on/y, to determine whether the fuppofed falfehood be real or fi3i» 
thus. But it is faid, ** The fettfe of ridicule can never be midaken.** 
■ ■ W hy, no more can the fenfe of danger, or the fenfe of injury* 



-** What, do men never fear or refent without reafon ?"• 



Yes, very commonly : but they as often defpife and laugb without re«» 
Am. Thus before any thing can be determined in either cafe, reafon, 
and reafon only, muft examine circumftances, feparate ideas, decide 
upon, reftrain, and corred the paflion. 

Hence it follows, that the way of ridicule, of late fo much cele- 
brated, is in fa£t no more than a fpecies of eloquence ; and that too 
the loweft of all others : fo TuUy juftly calls it, tenuijimui ingenii fruc' 
tms» It applies to a paffion, and therefore can go no farther in the in« 
veftigation of trutb^ than any of thofe arts which tend to raife love, 

y» pity. 
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Dadalian arguments but few can trace. 

But all can read the language of grimace. 

Hence mighty Ridicule's all-conqu'ring hand 215 

Shall work Herculean wonders through the land : 

Bound in the magic of her cobweb chain > 

You, mighty Warburton, (hall rage in vain. 

In vain the tracklefs maze of Truth You fcan. 

And lend th' informing clue to erring man : 223 

pity, terror, rage, or hatred in the* heart of man. Confeqvsntly, his 
Lordfhip mig|it have tranfplanted the whole Jjfiem of rhttorie into his 
new fcheme, with the fame propriety as he hath introduced the tvay 'f 
ridicule itfelf. A hopeful proje^ this, for the propagation of truth ! 

As this feems to be the real nature of ridicule, it hath been generally 
difcouraged \iy pbllofopben and divines^ together with every other mode of 
eloquence, when applied to controverted opinions* This difcouragement, 
from what is faid above, appears to have been rational and juft: there- 
fore the charge laid againit divines with regard to this affair by a zealous 
admirer of hordjSbaffJhury (fee a note on the Pleafures of Imagination, 
Book JJLJ feems entirely groundlefs. The diftinftion which the fame 
author hath attempted with refpe^l to the influence of ridicule, between 
fpeculattve and moral truths, feems no better founded. It is certain that 
opinions are no lefs liable to ridicule than aSilons, And it is no lefs cer- 
tain, that the way of ridicule cannot determine the propriety or impro- 
priety of the one, more than the truth or falfehood of the other $ becaufe 
the fame pailion of contempt is equally engaged in both cafes, and there- 
fore, as above, reafon only can examine the circumftances of the afflon or 
cplnion, and thus fix the paiiion on its proper obje£ls. 

Upon the whole, this new defign of difcoverlng truth by thcvague and 
unjieady light of ridicule, puts one in mind of the honeft Jrifitman, who 
^pplyM his candle to the furt'dial'm order ./o/irc how the night went. 

No 
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No more fhall Reafon boaft her power divine. 
Her bafe eternal fhook by Folly's mine ! 
Truth's facred fort th' exploded laugh (hall win ; 
And coxcombs vanquifli Berkley ^ by a grin. 

But you, more fage, rejcd th' inverted rule, 225 

That Truth is e'er explor'd by ridicule : 
On truth, on falfehood let her colours fall. 
She throws a dazzling glare alike on all ; 
As the gay prifm but mocks the flatter'd eye. 
And gives to every objedl every dye. 230 

Beware the mad advent'rer : bold and blind 
She hoifts her fail, and drives with every wind ^ 
Deaf as the ftorm to finking Virtue's groan. 
Nor heeds a friend's deftrudlion, or her own. 
Let clear-ey'd Reafon at the helm preflde, 235 

Bear to the wind, or flem the furious tide ; 
ne» mirth may urge, when reafon can explore, 
nis point the way, that waft us glad to Ihore. 

Though diftant times may rife in Satire's page. 
Yet chief 'tis her's to draw the frefent age : 240 

With Wifdom's luftre. Folly's (hade contrail. 
And judge the reigning manners by the paft : 
Bid Britain*s heroes (awful (hades !) arifc. 
And ancient honour beam on modern vice : 
Point back to minds ingenuous, adions fair, 245 

'Till the fons blufh at what their fathers were : 

t Bifliop Berkley. 

Y3 Ere 
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Ere yet 'twas beggar)r the great to truft ; 

Ere yet *twas quite a folly to be jufl ; 

When lofw-horn iharpers only dar'd a lie, — 

Or falfify'd the card, or cogg'd the dye : 250 

Ere lewdnefs the ftain'd garb of honour wore. 

Or chaflity was carted for the whore ; 

Vice flutter'd, in the plumes of freedom drcft ; 

Or public fpirit was the public jefl. 

Be ever in a jull expreflion bold, 255 

Yet ne'er degrade fair Satire to a fcold : 
Let no unworthy mien her form debafe. 
But let her fmile, and let her frown with grace : 
In mirth be temp'rate, temp'rate in her fpleen ; 
Nor while fhe preaches modefly, obfcene* 260 

Deep let her wound, not rankle to a fore. 

Nor call his Lordfliip , her Grace a — — : 

The Mufe's charms refiftlefs then affail. 

When wrapt in irony^s tranfparent veil : 

Her beauties half-conceaPd the more furprize, 265 

And keener luftre fparkles in her eyes. 

Then be your line with fharp encomiums grac'd : 

Style Clodius honourable, Bufa chafte. 

Dart not on Folly an indignant eye : 
Who e'er difcharg'd artillery on a fly ? 270 

Deride not Vice : abfurd the thought and vain. 
To bind the tyger in fo weak a chain. 
Nay more : when flagrant crimes your laughter move. 
The knave exults ; to fmile i% to approve* 

The 
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The Mufe's labour then fuccefs fhall crown, 275 

When Folly feels her fmile, and Vice her frown. 

Know next what meafures to each theme belong. 
And fait your thoughts and numbers to your fong : 
On wing proportion^ to your quarry rife. 
And iloop to earth, or foar among the ikies. 280 

Thus when a modifh folly you rehearfe. 
Fret the expreffion, iimple be the verfe. 
In artlefs numbers paint th' ambitious peer 
That mounts the box, and fhines a charioteer : . 
In ilrains familiar fing the midnight toil 2S5 

Of camps and fenates difciplin'd by Hoyle, 
Patriots and chiefs whofe deep defign invades. 
And carries off the captive king of — fpades / 
Let Satire here in milder vigour (hine. 
And gayly graceful fport along the line- ; 29a 

Bid courtly Fafliion quit her thin pretence. 
And fmile each afFedation into fenfe. . ^ 

Not fo when Virtue by her guards betray M, 
Spurn'd from her throne, implores the Mufe's aid ; 
When crimes y which eril in kindred darknefs lay, 295 
Rife frontlefs, and infult the eye of day ; 
Indignant Hymen veils his hallow 'd £res. 
And white-rob'd Chaflity with tears retires ; 
When rank Adultery on the genial bed ' '. 

Hot from Cocytus rears her baleful head : 30b 

When private faith and public truft are foldj 
And traitors barter liberty for gold y 

Y4 Wheh 
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When fell Corruption dark and deep, like Fate, 

Saps the foundation of a finking ftate : 

When giant-vice and irreligon rife, 30^ 

On monntain'd falfehoods to invade the ikies : 

Then wanner numbers glow through Satire's page. 

And all her fmiles are darken'd into rzgG : 

On eagle-wing Ihe gains Farnajfus* height. 

Not lofty Epic foars a nobler flight : 310 

Then keener indignation fires her eye ; 

Then flafh her lightnings, and her thunders fly ; 

Wide and more wide her flaming bolts are hurl'd, 

'Till all her wrath involves the guilty world. 

Yet Satire oft' aflfiimes a gentler HfSen, 315 

And beams on Virtue's friends a look ferene : 
She wounds reluctant, pours her balm with joy^ 
Glad to commend where merit ftrikes her eye. 
But tread with cautious flap this dangerous ground, 
Befbt with faithlefs precipices round : 320 

Truth be your guide 5 difdain Ambition's call \ 
And if you fall with truth, you greatly fall. 
'Tis Virtue's nati'ue luftre that mull Jhine : 
The poet can buty^/ it in his lime : 
And who unmov'd with laxrgi^r can behold 325 

h fordid pdhle meanly grac'd with goldf 
Let r^<{/ merit then adorn your lays. 
For fhame attends on proftituted praife : 
And all your wtt, your mod diftinguiih'd art 
But makes us grieve> you want an honeft heart* 330 

Nor 
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Nor think the Mufe by Satire's law confin'd: 
She yields defcription of the nobleil kind. 
Inferior art the laudfcape may defign. 
And paint the purple evening in th^ line : 
Her daring thought eiTays a higher plan ; 335 

Her hand delineates palfion^ pidtures man« 
And great tlie toil, the latent foul to trace. 
To paint the heart, and catch internal grace ; 
By turns bid vice or virtue ftrike our eyes. 
Now bid a Wolfey or a Cromnuell rife ; 340 

Now with a touch more facred and refin*d. 
Call forth a Chesterfield's or Lonsdale's mind. 
Here fweet or ftrong may every colour flow : 
Here let the pencil warm, the canvas glow : 
Of light and (hade provoke the noble ftrife, 345 

And wake each flriking feature into life* 

PART III. 

nPHROUGH ages thus hath Satire keenly (hih'd. 

The friend to truth, to virtue, and mankind : 
Yet the bright flame from virtue ne'er had fprung. 
And man was guilty ere the poet fung. 3^0 

This Mufe in filence joy'd each better age. 
Till glowing crimes had wak'd her into rage. 
Truth faw her honeft fpleen with new delight. 
And bade her wing her fliafts, and urge their flight. 

FIrft 
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Firft on tie fons of Greece ihc prov'd her art, 355; 

And Sparta felt the fierce Iambic dart ^. 

To Latium next avenging Satire flew: 

The flaming faiikhion rough Lucilius \ drew; 

With dauntlefs warmth in Virtue's caufc engag*d; 

And confcious villains trembled as he rag'd. 360 

Then fportive Horace * caught the generous fire. 
For Satire's bow refign'd the founding lyre : 
Each arrow polifh'd in his hand was feen. 
And as it grew more polifli'd, grew more keen. 
His art, concealed in ftudy'd negligence, 365 

Politely fly, cajol'd the foes of fenfe : 
He feem'd to fport and trifle with the dart. 
But while he fported, drove it to the heart. 

In graver flnfins majeftic Persius wrote. 

Big with a ripe exuberance of thought : 3-0 

Greatly fedate, contemned a tyrant's reign. 
And lafli'd corruption with a calm difdain* 

More ardent eloquence, ^nd^ boundlefs rago 
Inflame bold Juvenal's exalted page. 






I Archilochuqpt ^prio rabies armavit lambo. - .' Hon* 

^ Enfe velut 606^0 quotips Lucilios srdens .' 
Infremuit, ruSiiti'atiditOr cui frigiida mens eft *" - 
Criminibus, tacita fudant prsebordia gulpa. Juv, S« i. 

I Omnc vafier vitium ridenti Flaccus aniico 
Tangit, & admKTgs circum prxcordia ludit, 
C;41idus exculFo populum fufpendere nafo. Pzrs. S. s. 

10 His 
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His mighty numbers aw'd corrupted Rome^ 375 

And fwept audacious greatnefs to its doom ; 
The headlong torrent thundering from on high> 
Rent the proud rock that lately brav'd the iky. 

But lo ! the fatal viftor of mankind, 
Swoln Luxury ! — Pale Ruin ftalks behind ! 380 

As countlefs infeds from ths north-eaft pour. 
To blaft the ipring, and ravage every flow'r : 
So barbarous millions fpread contagious death : 
The fick'ning laurel witherM at their breath. 
Deep fuperftition's night the Ikies o'erhung, 385 

Beneath whofe baleful dews the poppy fprung. 
No longer Genius woo'd the Nine to love. 
But Dulnefs nodded in the Mufes' grove : 
Wit, fpirit, freedom, were the fole offence. 
Nor aught was held fo 4angerous as fenfe. 3^ 

At length, again fair Science (hot her ray, 
Dawn'd in the ikies, and fpoke returnir g day. 
Now, Satire, triumph o'er thy ilying foe. 
Now load thy quiver, firing thy flacken'd bow ! 

'Tis done — See, great Erasmus breaks the ipell, 395 
And wounds triumphant Folly in her cell ! 
(In vain the folemn cowl furrounds her face^ 
Vain all her bigot cant, her four grimace) 
With ihame compelled her leaden throne to quit. 
And own the force of rcafon urg'd by wit. 400 

*Twas then plain Donne in honeft vengeance rofe. 
His wit refulgent, though his rhyme was profe : 

He 
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He 'midfl an age of puns and pedants wrote 

With genuine fenfe, and Roman flrength of thought. 

Yet fcarce had Satire well relum'd her flame, 405 
(With grief the Mufe records her country's fhame) 
Ere Britain faw the foul revolt commence. 
And treach'rous Wit began her war with Senfe, 
Then *rofe a fliamelefs, mercenary train. 
Whom lateft time fhall view vith juft difdain : 410 

A race fantaftic, in whofe gaudy line 
Untutor'd thought, and tinfd beauty fliine ; 
Wit's Ihatter'd mirror lies in fragments bright. 
Reflects not nature, but confounds the fight. 
Dry morals the court-poet blufh'd to fing : 4I5 

*Twas all his praife to fay '' the oddeft thing.''* 
Proud for a jeft obfcene, a patron's nod. 
To martyr Virtue, or blafpheme his God, 

Ill-fated Drydbn ! who unmov'd can fee 
Th' extremes of wit and meannefs join'd in thee ! 420 
Flames that could mount, and gain their kindred fkies. 
Low creeping in the putrid fink of vice : 
A Mi.fe whom Wifdom woo'd, but woo'd in vain. 
The pimp of pow'r, the proftitute to gain : 
Wreaths, that fhould deck fair Virtue's form alone, 425 
To ftrumpets, traitors, tyrants, vilely thrown : 
UnrivalM parts, the fcorn of hpneft fame ; 
And genius rife, a monument of ihame 1 

More happy France ; immortal Boileau there 
Supported genius with a fagc's care : 430 

5 Him 
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Him with her love propitious Satire bled : 
And breath'd her airs divine into his breaft ; 
Fancy and fenfe to form his line confpire. 
And faultlefs judgment guides the pureft fire. 

But fee, at length, the Britijb Genius fmile, 435 

And (hoW'r her bounties o'er her favour'd ifle : 
Behold for Pope flie twines the laurel crown. 
And centers every poet's power in one : 
Each Romanes force adorns his various page ; 
Gay fmiles, coliefted ftrength, and manly rage. 440 

Defpairing Guilt and Dulnefs loath the, fight. 
As fpedlres vanifh at approaching light : 
In this clear mirror with delight we view 
Each image juftly fine, and boldly true : 
Here Vice, dragg'd forth by Truth's fupreme decree, 445 
Beholds and hates her own deformity ; 
While felf-feen Virtue in the faithful line 
With modeft joy furveys her form divine. 
But oh, what thoughts, what numbers fhall I find. 
But faintly to exprefs the poet's mind ! 450 

Who yonder ftar's efiTulgence can difplay, 
Unlefs he dip his pencil in the ray ? 
Who paint a god, unlefs the god infpire ? 
What catch the lightning, but the {peed of fire ? 
So, mighty Pope, to make thy genius known, 455 

All pow'r is weak, all numbers but thy own. 

Each Mufe for thee with kind contention ftrove. 
For thee the Graces left th* Id ali an grove : 

With 
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With watchful fondnefs o'er thy cradle hung, 

Attun'd thy voice^ and form'd thy infant tongue. 460 

Next, to her bard majeftic Wifdom came ; 

The bard enraptur'd caught the heav'niy flame : 

With tafte fuperior fcom'd the venal tribe ; 

Whom fear can fway, or guilty greatnefs bribe ; 

At fancy's call who rear the wanton fail, 465 

Sport with the llream, and trifle in the gale : 

Sublimer views thy daring fpirit bound ; 

Thy mighty voyage was creation's round ; 

Intent new worlds of wifdom to explore. 

And blefs mankind with Virtue's facred ftorc ; 470 

A nobler joy than wit can give, impart; 

And pour a moral tranfport o'er the heart* 

Fantaflic wit ihoots momentary fires. 

And like a meteor, while we gaze, expires : 

Wit kindled by the fulph'rous breath of Vice, 47 J' 

Like the blue lightning, while it ihines, deftroys : 

But genius, fir'd by Truth's eternal ray. 

Burns clear and conftant, like the fource of day : 

Like this, its beam prolific and refin'd 

Feeds, warms, infpirits, and exalts the mind ; 480 

Mildly difpels each wint'ry pailion's gloom. 

And opens all the virtues into bloom. 

This praife, immortal Pope, to thee be given : 

Thy genius was indeed a gift from heav'n. 

Hail, bard unequall'd, in whofe deathlefs line 485 

Reafon and wit with ilrength colledted ihine : 

Where 
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Where matchlefs wit but wins the fecond prai(e» 

Loft, nobly loft, in Truth's fupcrior blaze. 

Did Friendship e'er miflead tl:^ wand'ring Mufe f 

That friendfhip fare may plead the ^eat excufe^ 490 

That facred friendfhip which infpir*d thy foDg« 

Fair in defedt, and amiably wrong. 

Error like this ev'n truth can fcarce reprove ; 

*Tis almoft virtue when it flows from love. 

Ye deathlefs names, ye fons of endlefs praife^ Aqe 

By virtue crown'd with never-fading bays; I 
Say, fliall an artlefs Mufe, if you infpire. 
Light her pale lamp at your immortal fire ? 
Or if, O Warburton, infpirM by You, 
The daring Mufe a nobler path purfue, roo 

By You infpir'd, on trembling pinion foar. 
The facred founts of focial blifs explore. 
In her bold numbers chain the tyrant's rage. 
And bid her country* s glory fire her page : 
If fuch'her fate, do thou, fair Truth , defcend^ 505 

And watchful guard her iu an honeft end ; 
Kintily fevere, inftrudi her equal line 
To co;.. c no friend, nor own a foe but thim. 
But if her- g'ddy eye fhould vainly quit 
Thy facrcii ^atbs, to run the maze of wit; ciO 

If her apoil .te heart ihould e'er incline 
To ofier inceufc at Corruption's ihrine ; 
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Urge, urge thy powV, the black attempt confound. 
And dafh the fmoking cenfer to the ground. 
Thus aw*d to fear, intruded bards may fee, 515 

That guile is doom'd to fink in infamy. 

A Charafter of Mr! POPE's Writings. 

BEING 

An Epifode from the Poem called Sickness, Book XL 
By the Rev. Mr. Thompson*. 

— In meafur'd time 

(So heav'n has will'd) together with their fnows. 
The everlafling hills fhall melt away : 
This folid globe diffolve, as dudlile wax 
Before the breath of Vulcan ; like a fcroll 
Shrivel th' unfolded curtains of the iky ; 

a William Thonopfon was the fecond fon of the Rev. Mr. Francis 
Thompfony thirty-two years vicar of Brough, in Wcftmorland. He re- 
ceived bis education at Queen's College^ Oxford, where he afterwards 
lecame a fellow J and took the degree of M. A. 26th February 1738, 
He was rc£tor of Sooth Wefton and Hampton Pyle, in the county of 
Oxford ; and in 1751 was an unfuccefsful candidate for the Poetry pro- 

feflbribip in the univerilty of Oxford. 

Thy 
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Thy planets, Newton, tumble from their fpHeres; 

The moon be perifli'd from her bloody orb ; 

The fun himfeif, in liquid ruin, rufh 

And deluge with deilroying flames the globe— - -* 

Peace then, my foul, nor grieve that Pope is dead# 
If e'er the tuneful fpirit, fwectly ilrong. 

Spontaneous numbers, teeming in vt^ breaft^ 

Enkindle ; O, at that exalting name. 

Be favourable, be propitious now. 

While, in the gratitude of praife, I fing 

The works and wonders of this man divine; 
I tremble while I write His lifping Mufe 

Surmounts the loftieft efforts of my age. 

What wonder ? when an infant, he apply'd 

The loud ^ Papinian trumpet to his lips, 

Fir'd by a facred fury, and infpir'd 

With all the god, in founding numbers fung 

*' Fraternal rage, and guilty Thebes* alarms.** r 

Sure at his birth (things not unknown of old) 
The Graces round his cradle wove the dance^ 
And led the maze of harmony : the Nine, 
Prophetic of his future honours, pour'd 
Plenteous, upon his lips, Caflalian dews; 
And Attic bees their golden (lore difliird. 
The foul of HoMEii> Aiding from its fiar, 

b TrtnfladQn of the Firft Book of Statius's ThcbaiSt 

Vol, hi, Z Where; 
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Where, radiin't^ over t^e pbetic vrorM 

It rules and fiieds its mflaehce, for joy 

Shouted, and blefs'd th^ birth : the Htcred choir 

Of poets, born in elder, better titoes, 

Ebraptnr*d, catch*d rtW etcVating fbnfid. 

And roird the glai^'nmg news from ipHeitt W fphere. 

« Imperial- Wihdftir ! raife thy brb^ ^vgtXt, 
Superbly gay exalt thy fco'w'iy head-; 
And bid thy forefls dan<e, and nodding, Wave 
A verdant teftimony of thy jo^ : 
A native OrphIus wai^ling in thy (hades, 

O liften to *» Atfexis* teWder plaiht I 
How gently rural 1 withdift cJoai'feiiefs ptkim ; 
How fimple in -his «Ic?gkhce 6f grief ! 
A fhepherd, but flb clcnJirn. His every lay 
Sweet as the early pipe along the dale. 
When hawthoriis bud, or on the thy my brc?^^ 
When all the moantafAs bleat, and valleys ^i»^; 
Soft as the riightiirgale's hanhohi6fis woc> 
In dewy even-tide, v/hen cowflips drop 
Their fleepy heads, and langtiifti in the breeafe. 

« Next in the critic-chair fufvey hiih thrbh'd. 
Imperial in his art, pTefcribiitg laws 
Clear from the kniftfed br6w, ind fquihted '^er ; 
Learn'd without ^fidautiy ; cbrrcftly bold, 

c Windfor Fpreft j Kir, Po?B b«f n tHere. ^ Ptflorals* 

« Eflay on Crlticifia, 

And 
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And regularly eafy. Gentle^ now. 
As rifing incenfe, or defcending dews^ 
The variegated echo of his theme : 
Now, animated flame commands the foal 
To glow with facred wonder. Pointed wit 
And keen difcernment form the certain page. 
Juft, as the Stagyritb ; as Horace, free; 
As Fabian, clear; and as Petronivs, gay» 

^ But whence thofe pe^s of lavghter fliak/e the fides 
Of decent mirth i Am I ig pairy-land i 
Young, evanefcent forms* before my fiyc^. 
Or fldm, or feem to ijcim ; thin efTences 
Of fluid light ; zilphs, zilphids, elves, and gnomes ; 
Genii of Roficruce, and ladies' gods I . ■ 
And, lo, in fhini|ig trails Belinda'? hair, 
Befpangling with difiieyell'd beams the &ies« 
Flames o*er the night. Bthijod, a fatyr grins* 
And, jocund, holds a glafs, refleding, fjair* 
Hoops, crofTes, m^ttjgidpres ; be^iix, ihocks, and belles^ 
Fromifcuou^y whp^mficat^f^id gay* 
sTas^oni, hidiQg has dimiiikifli'd head. 
Droops o'er the laughing page : while Boileau dcttl^s^ 
With bluihes coyier'd, low beiveath the deik. 

^ Rape of the Lock* 

C Aleflandro TaiTonii author of a poem entitled La Secchxa Ra- 
»XTA, or The Rapt of the Bucket, written in the year l6ii, but not 
fvbUihed until 1622. 

Z 2 More 
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Kfore ** mournful fcenes invite. The milky- velif' 
Of amorous grief devolves its placid^ Wave 
Soft-dreaming o'er the foul-, in weeping woe 
And tendernefs of angiiifli. While we read* 
Th* infedlious page, we iicken into love. 
And languifh with involuntary fires. 
The Zephyr, panting on the filken bud* 
Of breathing violets' ; the virgin's figh, 
Rofy with youth, arc turbulent and rude. 
To Sappho's plaint, and Eloisa's moan. 

Heav'ns ! what a flood of empyreal day 
My aking eyes involves : A * temple foars,> 
Rifing like exhalations on 'a mount. 
And wide its adamantine valves expands* 
Three monumental columns, bright in air, 
0£ figured gold, the centre of the quire 
With luftre iUl. Pope on the midmoft fhines 
Betwixt his Homer and his Horace plac'd, 
Superior, by the hand of juftice. Fame, 
With all her mouths, th' eternal ti-umpet fwelfe. 
Exulting at his name ; and, grateful-, pours 
The lofty notes of never-dying praife. 
Triumphant, floatingon the wings ofwind^ - 
Sweet o'er the world : th' ambroiial fpirit flies 

h Ovid's Sappho to Piiaon : And Eloisa to Abelaro. 
^ Temple of Famei 
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©ifFufive, in its progrcfs widening ftill, ' *; 

*' Dear to the earth, andgrateful to the fky.** ^ 

Fame owts him_more than e'er (he can repay: 
She owes her very temple to his hands ; 
Like Ilium built ; by hands no lefs divine ! 

Attention, rpuze thyfelf 1 the mailer's hand 
(The mafter of our fouls !) has chang'd the key^ 
And bids the thunder of the battle roar 
Tumultuous'^. Homer, Homer is our own 1 
And Grecian heroes flame in Britifh lines. 
What pomp of words ! what namelefs energy 
Kindles the yerfe ; in vigours every line ; 
Aftoniihes, and overwhelms the fowl 
In tranfports tofs'd ! when fierce Achilles raves^ 
And flafUes, like a comet, o'er the field, 
To wither armies with his martial frown. 
I fee the battle rage ^ I hear the wheels 
Careering with tlieir brazen orbs 1 The fhout 
Of nations rolls (the labour of the winds) 
Full on my ear, and fhakes my inmoft fouL 
Defcription never could fo well deceive : 
'Tis real 1 Troy is here, or I at Troy 
lEnjoy the war. My fpirits, all on fire. 
With unextinguifli'd violence are borne 
Above the world, and mingle with the gods^ 

^ Tra^ilation of HoMZRji 

Z j OJympus 
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Olympns rings with apns ! the firmament. 
Beneath the lightning of Minerva's ihield. 
Barns to the centre : rock the tow'rs of heav'n^ 
All nature trembles^ fave the throne of Jove. 

^ To root excefles from the human breaft ; 
Behold a beauteous pile of Ethics rife ; 
Senfe, the foundation ; harmony, the walls ; 
(The Dorique grave, and gay Corinthian joinM) 
Where Socratss and Horace jointly reign. 
Bed of phllofophers! of poets too 
The beH ! he teaches thee thyfelf to know : 
That virtue is the noblefl gift of heav'n : 
*' And vindicates the ways of God to man.'* 
O hearken to the moralifl polite ! 
Enter his fchool of truth, where Plato's felf 
Might preach, and Tully deign to lend an ear. 

"^ Lall fee him waging with the fools of rhyme 
A wanton, harmlefs war. Dunce after dunce ; 
Beaux, dodors, templars, courtiers ; fophs and cits, 
Condemn'd to fuffer life. The motley crew. 
Emerging from oblivion's muddy pool. 
Give the round face to view ; and ihamelefs front 
Proudly expofe ; 'till laughter have her fill. 

Born to improve the age, and cheat mankind 

Into the road of honour! Vice again 

The gilded chariot drives :— For he is dead ! 

' ^Ethic Epiftlcs. a Dunciad. 

9 I faw 
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I faw the fable b^gje> alppg his Th^^i^^ 
In flow folemnity beating the tide. 

Convey his facred duft ! Its fwans cxpir'd ; 

Wither'd, ia Twit'nam bowers, the laurel-bpugh; 
Silent, the Mufes broke their idle lyres : 
Th* attendant Graces check'd the fprightly dance. 
Their arms unlock'd, and catch'd the ftarting tear : 
And Virtue for her loft defender mournM ! 
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The Cavp of Pope. A Prophecy. 

By Robert Dodslby. * 

"VltTHEN dark oblivion in her fable cloak 

. • V • :; .Shall wrap the names of heroes and of kings ; 

And. their high deeds, fubmitting to the ^oke 

Of tithe, fliall fall amongft forgotten things : 

. .. .' . -t* • . 
■ • • • . 
" * • • • ■ 

^ /the niodeft and ingenious colle£tor of th^/e volumes. He was 
i»orQ in 1703) acqniied a handfome fortune as a bookfeller, and died at 
the.houfe of his friend Mr. Spence, f)t Durham, 25 September 1764* 
He was the author of feveral dramatic ;ind other pieces, which are col- 
U^ed in two volumes, under the title of Trifles. 

Z 4 Then 



Then (for the Miife that diHant day can fee) 

On Thames's bank the ftranger ihall arrive^ 
With curious wiih thy facred grott to fee. 

Thy facred grott ihall with thy name furvive^ 

>. .' . . . .' 

Grateful poflerity« from age to age. 

With pious hand the ruin (hall repair'^ 
Some good old man, to each enquiring fage 

Pointing the place, fhall cry, *• The Bard liv'd there^ 

/* ■ 

" Whofe fong was mufic to the lifl^ning ear, 
*' Yet taught audacious vice and folly, fhaine : 

*' Eafy ^is manners, but his life fevere | 
'* His word alone gave infamy or fame* 

•' Sequefter'd frpm the fool and coxcomb-wit, 
*' Beneath this filent roof the Mufe he found ; 

•• *Twas here he ilept infpir'd, ox fat and writ; 
*' Here with his friends the focial glafs went round. 
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With awful veneration Aall they trace 

The flaps which thou fo long before haft trod ; 

With reverend wonder view the folemn place. 
From whence thy genius foar*d to nature's God. 



Then, 
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"^hen, fame fmall gem, or mofs, or fhlmng ore 
Departing, each fliall pilfer, in fond liope 

'^o pleafe their friends on every diftant fliore^ 
BoalUng s relic from the c»tc of Popb. 
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